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INTRODUCTION. 



Engush literature, in the strict sense of the word, dates its beginning from the 
latter half of the fourteenth century. Not but an English literature had existed long 
previous to that period. Furthermore, it reckoned among its possessions works of 
value, and a few which in the opinion of some display genius. But though the name 
was the same, the thing was essentially different A special course of study is 
required for any comprehension whatever of the productions of that earliest literature; 
and for the easy understanding of those written even but a half century or so before 
the period indicated, a mastery of many peculiar syntactical constructions is demanded, 
and an acquaintance with a vocabulary differing in a large number of words from that 
now in use. 

But by the middle of the fourteenth century this state of things can hardly be said 
to exist any longer for us. Everything by that time had become ripe for the creation 
of a literature of a far higher type than had yet been produced. Furthermore, condi- 
tions prevailed which, though their results could not then be foreseen, were almost cer- 
tain to render the literature thus created comparatively easy of comprehension to the 
modem reader. The Teutonic and Romanic elements that form the groundwork of 
our present vocabulary had at last become completely fused. Of the various dialects 
prevailing, the one spoken in the vicinity of the capital had gradually Ufted itself up 
to a preeminence it was never afterward to lose. In this parent of the present liter- 
acy speech, writers found for the first time at their command a widely accepted and 
comparatively flexible instrument of expression. As a consequence, the literature 
then produced fixed definitely for all time the main lines upon which both the 
grammar and the vocabulary of the English speech were to develop. The result is 
that it now presents few difficulties for its full comprehension and appreciation that 
are not easily surmounted. The most effective deterrent to its wide study is one 
formidable only in appearance. This is the unfamiliar way in which its words are 
spelled ; for orthography then sought to represent pronunciation, and had not in 
consequence crystallized into fixed forms with constant disregard of any special value 
to be attached to the signs by which sounds are denoted. 

Of the creators of this literature — Wydiffe, Langland, Chaucer, and Cower — 
Chaucer was altogether the greatest as a man of letters. This is no mere opinion of 
the present time; there has never been a period since he flourished in which it has 
not been fully conceded. In his own day, his fame swept beyond the narrow limits of 
country and became known to the outside world. At home his reputation was firmly 
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established, and seems to have been established early. All the references to him by 
his contemporaries and immediate successors bear witness to his universally recognized 
position as the greatest of English poets, though we are not left by him to doubt that 
he had even then met detractors. Still the general feeling of the men of his time is 
expressed by his disciple Ocdeve, who terms him — 

" The firsts finder ^ of our fidr language." 

Yet not a single incident of his life has come down to us from the men who admired 
his personality, who enrolled themselves as his disciples, and who celebrated his 
praises. With the exception of a few slight references to himself in his writings, all 
the knowledge we possess of the events of his career is due to the mention made of 
him in official documents of various kinds and of different degrees of importance. In 
these it is taken for granted that whenever Geoffirey Chaucer is spoken of, it is the 
poet who is meant, and not another person of the same name. The assumption 
almost approaches absolute certainty; it does not quite attain to it. In those days it 
is clear that there were numerous Chancers. Still, no one has yet risen to dispute his 
being the very person spoken of in these official papers. From these documents we 
discover that Chaucer, besides being a poet, was also a man of affairs. He was a 
soldier, a negotiator, a diplomatist He was early employed in the personal service 
of the king. He held various positions in the dvil service. It was a consequence 
that his name should appear frequently in the records. It is upon them, and the 
references to him in documents covering transactions in which he bore a part, that 
the story of his life, so far as it exists for us at all, has been mainly built. It was by 
them also that the series of fictitious events, which for so long a time did duty as the 
biography of the poet, had their impossibility as well as their absurdity exposed. 

The exact date of Chaucer's birth we do not know. The most that can be said is 
that it must have been somewhere in the early years of the reign of Edward III. 
(1327-77). The place of his birth was in all probability London. His father, John 
Chaucer, was a vintner of that city, and there is evidence to indicate that he was to 
some extent connected with the court In a deed dated June 19, 1380, the poet 
released his right to his father's former house, which is described as being in Thames 
Street. The si>ot, however unsuitable for a dwelling-place now, was then in the very 
heart of urban life, and in that very neighborhood it is reasonable to suppose that 
Chaucer's earliest years were spent 

The first positive information we have, however, about the poet himself, belongs to 
1356. In that year we find him attached to the household of Lionel, Duke of 
Clarence, the third son of Edward III. He is there in the service of the wife of that 
prince, but in what position we do not know. It may have been that of a page. He 
naturally was in attendance upon his mistress during her various joumeyings ; ' but 
most of her time was passed at her residence in Hatfield, Yorkshire. Chaucer next 
appears as having joined the army of Edward III. in his last invasion of France. 
This expedition was undertaken in the autumn of 1359, and continued until the peace 
of Bretigny, concluded in May, 1360. During this campaign he was captured some- 
where and somehow — we have no knowledge beyond Uie bare £act It took place, 

^Poet 



INTRODUCTION. « 



however, before the lit of March, 1360 ; for on that date the records show that the 
King personally contributed sixteen pounds toward his ransom. 

From the last-mentioned date Chaucer drops entirely out of our knowledge till 
June, 1367, when he is mentioned as one of the yalets of the King's chamber. In the 
document stating this fact he is granted a pension — the first of several he received — 
for services already rendered or to be rendered. It is a natural inference from the 
language employed, that during these years of which no record exists he was in some 
situation about the person of Edward III. After this time his name occurs with con- 
siderable frequency in the rolls, often connected with duties to which he was assigned. 
His services were varied ; in some instances certainly they were of importance. From 
1370 to 1380 he was sent several times abroad to ihare in the conduct of negotiations. 
These missions led him to Flanders, to France, and to Italy. The subjects were 
diverse. One of the negotiations in which he was concerned was in reference to the 
selection of an English port for a Genoese commercial establishment ; another was 
concerning the marriage of the young monarch of England with the daughter of the 
King of France. It is on his first journey to Italy of which we have any record — the 
mission of 1372-73 to Genoa and Florence — that everybody hopes and some succeed 
in having an undoubting belief that Chaucer visited Petrarch at Padua, and there 
heard from him the story of Griselda, which the Qerk of Oxford in *' The Canterbury 
Tales " states that he learned from the Italian poet. Faith in this meeting has been 
rendered more difficult to accept, however, by the recently discovered fact that 
Chaucer was absent on this mission less than six months, instead of the eleven months 
with which he previously had been credited. 

But Chaucer's activity was not confined to foreign minions or to diplomacy ; he 
was as constantly employed in the civil service. In 1374 he was made controller of 
the great customs — that is, of wool, skins, and leather — of the port of London. In 
1382 be received also the post at the same port of controller of the petty customs, 
that is, of wines, candles, and other articles. The regulations of this office required 
him to write the records with his own hand ; and it is this to which Chaucer is sup- 
posed to refer in the statement he makes about his official duties in " The Hous of 
Fame." In this poem the messenger of Jupiter tells him that though he has done so 
much in the service of the God of Love, yet he has never received for it any com- 
pensation. He then goes on to add the following lines, which give a graphic picture 
of the poet and of his studious life : — 

** ' Wherfor, as I seyde, y-wis, 
lupiter considereth this. 
And also, beau sir, other tfainges ; 
That is, that thou hast no tydinges 
Of Loves folk, if they be glade, 
Ne of noght elles that god made ; 
And noght only fro fer oontree 
That ther no tyding oomth to thee. 
But of thy verray neyghebores. 
That dwellen almost at thy dores. 
Thou herest neither that ne this ; 
For whgn thy labour doon al is. 
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And hast y-maad thy rekeninges, 
In stede of reste and newe thinges, 
Thoa gost hoom to thj hous anoon ; 
And, also domb as any stoon, 
Thou sittest at another boke, 
Til fully daswed is thy loke, 
And livest thus as an hermjrte, 
Although thyn abstinence is lyte.' " 

The Hous of Fame, 11. 64i-66a 

In 13S6 Chancer was elected to Parliament as knight of the shire for the county of 
Kent In that same year he lost or gave up both his positions in the customs. The 
cause we do not know. It may have been due to mismanagement on his own part ; it is 
far more likely that he fell a victim to one of the fierce factional disputes that were going 
on during the minority of Richard II. At any rate, from this time, he disappears for 
two years from our knowledge. But in 13S9 he is mentioned as having been appointed 
clerk of the King's works at Westminster and various other places ; in 1390 clerk of 
the works for St. George's chapel at Windsor. Both of these positions he held until 
the middle of 139 1. In this last year he was made one of the commissioners to 
repair the roadway along the Thames, and at about the same time was appointed for- 
ester of North Petherton Park in Somerset, a post which he held till his death. After 
1386 he seems at times to have been in pecuniary difficulties. To what cause they 
were owing, or how severe they were, it is the emptiest of speculations to form any 
conjectures in the obscurity that envelops this portion of his life. Whatever may have 
been his situation, on the accession of Henry IV. in September, 1399, his fortunes 
revived. The father of that monarch was John of Gaunt, the fourth son of Edward 
III. That nobleman had pretty certainly been from the outset the patron of Chaucer; 
it is possible — as the evidence fails on one side, it cannot be regarded as proved — 
that by his marriage with Katharine Swynford he became the poet's brother-in-law. 
Whatever may have been the relationship, if any at all, it is a/act that one of the very 
first things the new king did was to confer upon Chaucer an additional pension. But 
the poet did not live long to enjoy the favor of the monarch. On the 24th of Decem- 
ber, 1399, he leased for fifty-three years, or during the term of his life, a tenement in 
the garden of St. Mary's Chapel, Westminster. But after the 5th of June, 1400, his 
name appears no longer on any rolls. There is accordingly no reason to question the 
accuracy of the inscription on his tombstone which represents him as having died 
October 25, 1400. He was buried in "Westminster Abbey. He was the first, and still 
remains perhaps the greatest, of the English poets whose bones have there found their 
last resting-place. 

This comprises all the facts of importance we know of Chaucer's life. Before leav- 
ing this branch of the subject, however, it may be well to say that many fuller details 
about his career can be found in all older accounts of the poet, and in spite of the 
repeated exposure of their falsity still crop up occasionally in modem books of refer- 
ence. Some are objectionable only upon the ground of being untrue. Of these are 
such statements as that he was bom in 1328 ; that he was a student of Oxford, to 
which Cambridge is sometimes added ; that he was created poet-laureate ; and that 
he was knighted. But others are objectionable not only on the ground of being false, 
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bat of beiDg lUnderoiii bcndes. Of these the moat ofieniiTe i* (he widely circnlated 
and ciniiimitaDtul ilorj that he wm coDcerned in the conflict that went od in 13S1 
between the city of London and the conit in Tegud to the election o( John at North- 
amptOD to the mayonity ; that in consequence of hii participation in this contest 
be wu compelled to seek tefuge in the island of Zealand 1 that there be lemained for 
some time, but on hii retnni to England was arrested and thrown into tbe Towei ; 
and that after having been imprisoned for two or three yean, he was released at last 
on the condition of betraying bis associate*, which he accordingly did. All these 
details are fictitious. They were made up from inferences drawn from obscure pas- 
sages in a prose work entitled " The Testament of Love." This was once attributed 
to the poet, but is now known not to bave been written by him. Even had it been 
his, the statements derived from it and applied to the bfe of the poet would bave been 
entirely unwarranted, as they come into constant coufUct with the otTicial records. 
Not being his, this piece of spurious biography has the additional discredit of con- 
stituting an unnecessary Ubel upon bis character. 

From Chaucer the man, and the man of affairs, we proceed now to the conudera- 
tion of Cbaucer the writer. He has left behind a body of verse consisting of mure 
than thirty-two thousand lines, and a smaller but still far from inconsiderable <]uantity 
of prose. The latter consists mainly if not wholly of translations — one a version of 
that favorite work of the Middle Ages, the treatise of Boethius on the "Consolaliun of 
Philosophy " ; another the tale of Melibeua in " The Canterbury Talcs," which is taken 
directly from the French ; thirdly, " Tbe Persones Tale," derived probably from the 
same quarter, though its original has not as yet been discovered with certainly ; and, 
fonrthly, an unfinished treatise on tbe Astrolabe, undertaken for the instructioa of his 
son Lewis. The prose of any literature always lags behind, and sometimes centuries 
behind, its poetry. It is therefore not surprising to find Chaucer displaying in tbe 
former comparatively little of the peculiar excellence which distinguishes his verse. 
In tbe latter but little room is found for hostile criticism. In the more than thirty 
thousand lines of which it is composed there occur, of course, inferior passages, and 
some positively weak; but taking it all in all, there is but little in it, considered as a 
whole, which the lover of Uleralnre at literature finds it advisable or necessary to skip. 
Al iiouthey remarked, Chaucer, with the exception of ShakcBpearc, is the most vari. 
on* of all English authors. He appeals to the most divenilied tastes. He wrote love 
poems, religious poems, allegorical pocmi, occasional poems, tales of common life, tales 
of chivalry. His range is so wide that any limited selection (rom his works can at 
best give but an inadecjuate idea of the variety and extent of his powers. 

The canon of Chaucer's writings has now been settled with a reasonable degree of 
certainly. For a long lime ihe bsbion existed of imputing to him the composition of 
any English poem of the century following his death, which was floating about with- 
oat having attached to it the name of any author. The consequence is that the older 
editioni contain a mass of matter which it would have been distinctly discreditable 
lor any one to have produced, let alone a great poet. Tliis has now been gradually 
dropped, much to the advantage of Chaucer's reputation, though modern scholarship 
■bo refuses to admit the production by him of two or three pieces, such as " The Court 
ol LoTB,"** The Flower and the Leaf," "The Cuckoo and tbe Nightingale." none of 
iriucli waa unworthy of hi* powers. II ii poaible, indeed, that tbe poet binwelf may 
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have had some dread of being saddled with the re8]x>iisibility of having produced 
pieces which he did not care to father. It is certainly suggestive that he himself took 
the pains on one occasion to furnish what it seems must have been at the time a fairly 
complete list of his writings. In the prologue to "The Legend of Good Women" he 
gave an idea of the work which up to that period he had accomplished. The God of 
Love, in the interview which is there described as having taken place, inveighs against 
the ]x>et for having driven men away from the service due to his deity, by the charac- 
ter of what he had written. He says : — 

" Thou majTSt hit nat denye ; 
For in pleyn text, with-outen nede of glose, 
Thou hast translated the Romaunce of the Rose, 
That is an heresye agejrns my lawe, 
And makest wyse folk fro me withdrawe. 
And of Criseyde thou hast seyd as thee liste, 
That maketh men to wommen lasse triste, 
That ben as trewe as ever was any steeL" 

Tk€ Legend of Good Wbrnen^ IL 327-334. 

Against this charge the queen Alcestis is represented as interposing to the god a 
defence of the poet, in which occurs the following account of Chaucer's writings : — 

" Al be hit that he can nat well endyte, 
Yet hath he maked lewed folk delyte 
To serve you, in preysing of your name. 
He made the book that bight the Hous of Fame, 
And eck the Deeth of Blaunche the Duchesse, 
And the Parlement of Foules, as I gesse, 
And al the love of Palamon and Arcyte 
Of Thebes, thogh the story is knowen Ijrte ; 
And many an ympne for your halydayes, 
That highten Balades, Roundels, Virclayes ; 
And, for to speke of other holynesse, 
He hath in prose translated Bo^ce, 
And road the Lyf also of seynt Cecyle ; 
He made also, goon sithen a greet whyl, 
Origenes upon the Maudele3me ; 
Him oghte now to have the lesse peyne ; 
He hath mad many a lay and many a thing." 

TAe Legend of Good IVomen, IL 4i4-43a 

This prologue is generally conceded to have been written between 1382 and 1385. 
Though it does not profess to furnish a complete list of Chaucer's writings, it can 
fairly be assumed that it included all which he then regarded as of importance, either 
on account of their merit or their length. If so, the titles given above would 
embrace the productions of what may be called the first half of his literary career. 
In fact, his disciple Lydgate leads us to believe that " Troilus and Criseyde " was 
a comparatively early production, though it may have undergone, and probably did 
undergo, revision before assuming its present form. " The Legend of Good Women " 
—in distinction from its prologue — would naturally occupy the time of the poet 
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duriDg the opening period of what U here (cnncd the Mcoad half of his literary 
career. Tie pidopie it the only poition of it, however, that i* of diMinctly high 
tneiit. The wotti wa* never completed, and Chaucer pretty certainly came soon to 
the coDclurion that it waa not worth completing. Jt wu in the tane of the timea; 
hot it did not talce him long to perceive that an extended vrorlc, dealing exclusively 
with the lorTowi of particular individnali, wai ai untrne to art a* il wai to life. 
It fell under the ban of that critidim which in " Hie Canterbury Talc* " he puts into 
the month of the Knight, who intetTupt* the doleful recital of the tragical tain told 
by the Honk with theie wotdi : — 

** ' Ho I ' quod the knight, ' good sir, namore of thii. 
Thai ye han leyd ii right y-nough. y-wis. 
And mochel more; for Utel bevineue 
Il righl y-Dougb to roocbel lolk, I gate. 
I sere for me, il It a greet diseie 
Whereas men ban ben in greet wellbe and ac. 
To heren of liir lodeyn hi. alias 1 
And the conbarie Is loie and greet solas, 
As whan a man hatb been in poTie eilaal. 
And dymbeth up, and weielh fortunat. 
And ther abydelh in prospeiitee, 
Swicb thing is gladsom, as it ihinketh me. 
And of swicb tiling were goodly far to telle.' " 

Jit CaUtrtmj Talti, B. U. 3957-3969. 

Accordingly, from the composition of pieces of the one-sided and unsatiifactuiy 
character of those contained in "The Legend of Good Women," Chaucer turned to 
the preparation of bis great work, "The Canterbury Tales." This gave him the 
liillest opportunity to display all Us powers, and must have constituted the main 
literary occapalion of his later life. 

It will be noticed that two of the works mentioaed in the prologue to "The Legend 
of Good Women " are translations, and are to avowed. One is of " The Romaunt of 
the Rose," and the other of the philosophical treatise of Boethios. In regard to the 
TcrsioD of the former, which has come down, it it sufficient to say that there was not 
long ago a disposition to deny the genuineness of all of it. This now contents itself 
with denying the genuineness of part of it. The question cannot be considered here; 
it it enough to say that in the opinion of (he present writer, while the subject is 
attended with certain difficulties, the evidence is very strongly in favor of Chaucer's 
coDiposition of the whole. But setting aside discunion of this point, there can 
scarcely be any doubt that Chaucer began his career as a translator. At the period 
be flourished he could hardly have done otherwise. It was an almost inevitalile 
method of procedure on the part of a man who found neither writers nor writings in 
tiis own tongue worthy of imitation, and who could not fail to be struck not merely 
by the excellence of the Latin clasuc poets, but also by Ibe superior cullorc of the 
Continenl. In the course of his literary development he would naturally pass from 
direct translation to adaptation. To the latter practice he assuredly resorted often. He 
took the work of the foreign author as a basis, discarded what he did not need or care 
tor, and Added u Uttle or u much at suited his own convenience. In this way the 



«n DmtoDccnor*. 

5704 Ijnei of the ~ Fllaaliatii ** of Boctacctu became 3246 in [he "Tcoiloc and 
Ciiievile " of (Jhancer; but e«en ot the 5704 ol the [txlixn poet, 2)74 were noC used 
by the English poet sa lU, «ad the rjjp that wen nsni sDdervent coasideiable 
compTcMioa. [n a limilai waj he ciHDpuKS "The Kjtightes Tale," probablj the 
noat perfect iianati*e poem in oar toBgae. It ma based apua the ** Tfaescide " of 
Boccaccio. But the latter has 9S96 Udcs. while ttu; i.rmei cumprides but 2350, and 
of theie Z35O fallv twu-thicds are cnbnlT indepeadeoc uf the lulian poem. 

With mch free tieatmeni of ha malerial, Chaacer s neil step wuold be to direct 
compoaition, iadependenl of anT »an:ea, me in thai general wai in which ererjr 
author is ua^ler ohligatioD to what haa been prcnciulv prudnccd. This linds iti 
crowning achievement in " The Cantett'nrr Tale^" though sereial earlier pieces — 
»Uoh as "The Hoos of Fame," "The Parlement uf foale^"" and the prologue to "The 
Legend of Good Women'' — alti« that long before he had shown his ability lo 
produce wrirk essetiuallv original. Bo: choogh in hisTiterarii dereiopment Chaucer 
worked himself out of this eia>;l leptodnction of bis models, through a partial work- 
ing over of them till be linallr attained complete independence, the habit of a tians- 
latot dang to him to the Tei^ end. Eircn alter he had fully justibed his claim to 
being a great original poet, pasages occoi in his writings which are nothing but the 
reproduction of pasages found in some foreign puem in Latin, or French, or Italian, 
the three languages with which be wss conrcrsant. His translation of them was due 
to the fact ihal they had struck his ^ncy; his insertion of them into his own work 
was Co please others with what had prerionaly pleased himself. Numerous passages 
of this kind have been poinled out; and donbllesa there are others which remain to 

There is another important thing to be marked in the history of Chaucer's develop- 
ment. Not only was poetic material lacking in the tongue at the time of his appear- 
ance, but also poetic form. The measures in use, while not inadequate for literary 
expression, were incapable of embodying it in its highest flights. Consequently, what 
Chaucer did not lind, he had either to borrow or to invent. He did both. In the 
lines which have been quoted he speaks of the "balades, roundels, and virelayes," 
which he had composed. These were all hToritc poetical forms in that Continental 
country with whose literature Chaucer was mainly convenanL There can be little 
question that he tried all manner of verse which the ingenuity of the poets of north- 
cm France had devised. As many of his shorter pieces have very certainty dis- 
appeared), his success in these various attempts cannot be asserted with positiveness. 
btill, what have survived show that he was a great literary artist as well as a great 
poet. His feats of rhyming, in particular in a tongue so little titled for it as is ours, 
can be seen in his unliniahcd poem of "Anclida aod Arcite," in "The Compleynl 
of Venus," and in the envoy which follows "The Gerkes Tale." In this last piece, 
though there are thirty-six lines, the rhymes are only three; and two of these belong 
to fifteen line* respectively. 

liut far mote important than such attempts, which prove interest in versiRcatioD 
ralhct ihnn great poetic achievement, are the two measures which be introduced into 
our tongue. The first was the seven-line stanxa. The rhyming lines in it are respec- 
tively the lint and third ; the second, fourth, and fifth ; and the sixth and seventh. 
Al a later poriod this was frequently caUcd " rhyme royal," because the " Kingii 
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Qour " WM written in it. For fully two centuriei it wu one of the most pqpul«i 
ncasnrei in English poetry. Since the lixteenth century, however, it hu been but 
little employed. Far different bu been the fate of the line of ten lylUblct, oi TSthet 
of fiw iccenti. On ■ccotmt of its frequent uie in " The Canterbury Tales " it was 
called for a long period, ** riding rhyme " ; but it now bean the title of" heroic vene." 
A* employed by Chaucer, it variei in ilight particular! from the way it it now generally 
Mcd. With him the couplet character waa never made prominenL The Kate wai 
not apt to end U the lecond line, but constantly tended to run over into tbe line fol- 
lowing. There wai alio (reqoeDtly with him an unaccented eleventh syllable ; and 
this, though not unknown to modem Tciie, is not commoo. Slill, the difference be- 
tween the early and the later form are mere differences of detail, and of compara- 
U*ely unimportant detail. The introduction of this measure into English may be 
considered Chaucer's greatest achievement in the matter of versification. The heroic 
Terse may ha*e existed in the tongue before he himself used it. If to, it lurked un- 
■een and uninHuentiaL He wai the first to employ it on a grand scale, if not to employ 
it al all, and to develop its capabilitiei. Much the largest proportion of his greatest 
work is written in that measure. Vet in spite of his example, it found for two cen. 
tnriea comparatively few imitators. It was not till the end of tbe sixteenth century 
that the measure started on a new coune of life, and entered upon the great part it 
has since played in English versification. 

The most important of what are sometimea called the minor works of Chaucer are 
" The Parlement of Koulea," " The Hont of Fame." " Troilui and Criteyde," and " The 
L^end of Good Women." These are all favorable eiamplei of bit genius. But 
however good they may be in particular portions and in particular respects, in general 
excellence they yield place unqueUionably to '*Tbe Canterbury Tales." It seems to 
have been very cleariy the intention of the poet to embody in this crowning achieve- 
ment of his literary life everything in the shape of a story be had already composed 
or vras purpoaingto compose. Two of the pieces, the story of" Falemon and Arcite," 
and the " Life of St. Cecilia," as we know from the words of his already quoted, had 
•ippcared long before. The plan of the work itself was most happily conceived ; and 
in spite of moat painstaking efforts to find an original for it or suggestion of it some- 
where else, there seems no sufficient reason for doubting that the poet himself was 
equal to the task of having devised it. No one can ccrtunly question the felicity with 
which the framework for embodying the tales was constructed. All ranks and classes 
of society are brought together in the company of pilgrims who assemble at the Tabard 
Inn at Sontbwark to ride to the shrine of the saint at Canterbury. Tbe military class 
is represented by the Knight, belonging to the highest order of the nobility, his son 
the Squire, and his retainer the Yeoman ; the church by the Abbot, the Friar, the 
Parson, the PriorcM with her attendant Nun, and the three accompanying Priests, and 
IcM distinctly by the Scholar, the Clerk of Oxford, and by the Pardoner and the Sum- 
moner. For the other professions are the Doctor of Physic and theSeiieant of Law; 
lor the middle-claai landholdera, the Franklin; and fur the various crafts and occu- 
pations, tbe Haberdasher, the Carpenter, the Weaver, the Dyer, the Upholsterer, the 
Cook, the Ploughman, tbe Sailor, tbe Reeve, the Manciple, and (joining the party in 
tbe course of the pilgrimage) the assistant of the alchemist, who is called the Canon's 
Yeoman. Into tbe monthi of tlieae various peisonagea were to be pot talet befitting 
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their character and condition. Consequently, there was ample space for stories of 
chivalry, of religion, of love, of magic, and in truth of every aspect of social life in all 
its highest and lowest manifestations. Between the tales themselves were connecting 
links, in which the poet had the op]x>rtunity to give an account of the incidents that 
took place on the pilgrimage, the critical opinions expressed by the hearers of what 
had been told, and the disputes and quarrels that went on between various members 
of the party. So far as this portion of his plan was finished, these connecting links 
furnish some of the most striking passages in the work. In one of them — the pro- 
logue to "The Talc of the Wyf of Bathe" — the genius of the poet reaches along 
certain lines its highest development; while the general prologue describing the 
various personages of the party, though not containing the highest poetry of the 
work as poetry, is the most acute, discriminating, and brilliant picture of men and 
manners that can be found in our literature. 

Such was the plan of the work. It was laid out on an extensive scale, perhaps on 
too extensive a scale ever to have been completed. Certain it is that it was very far 
from ever reaching even remotely that result According to the scheme set forth in 
the prologue, the work when finished should have included over one hundred and 
twenty tales. It actually comprises but twenty-four. Even of these, two are incom- 
plete : " The Cokes Tale," which is little more than begun, and the romantic East- 
em "Squieres Tale," which, in Milton's words, is "left half told." To those that 
are finished, the connecting links have not been supplied in many cases. Accord- 
ingly, the work exists not as a perfect whole, but in eight or nine fragmentary parts, 
each complete in itself, but lacking a close connection with the others, though all are 
bound together by the unity of a common central interest. The value of what has 
been done makes doubly keen the regret that so much has been left undone. Poli- 
tics, religion, literature, manners, are all touched upon in this wide-embracing view, 
which still never misses what is really essential; and added to this is a skill of por- 
trayal by which the actors, whether narrating the tales, or themselves forming the 
heroes of the narration, fairly live and breathe before our eyes. Had the work been 
completed on the scale upon which it was begun, we should have had a picture of life 
and opinion in the fourteenth century more vivid and exact than has been drawn of 
any century before or since. 

A common impression prevails that Chaucer is a very difficult author to read or 
understand. Nothing could be much farther from the truth. The belief is due, as 
has been remarked previously, to the unfamiliar orthography more than to any other 
one thing. It is strange; it looks uncouth, and therefore is deemed hard. But all 
difficulties arising from this source disappear after very brief study. On the other 
hand, Chaucer's style, like that of all early writers of genius, is characterized by per- 
fect simplicity and by consequent clearness of expression. There are very few sen- 
tences over which the reader who understands the words has to linger long in order 
to understand the meaning. Of course, like every early author, his language presents 
certain difficulties of its own. There are found in it words which have now gone out 
of use, and words which while still in xise have changed their signification. But 
familiarity with all of these is a mere matter of detail and can be acquired with com- 
parative ease. 

Somewhat more serious difficulties belong to the grammar and to the metre. It 
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may be therefore worth while to specify the most frequently recurring variations from 
modem usage, that are apt at the outset to embarrass the one seeking acquaintance 
with the poet There is first the general statement that the inflections are fuller than 
in the Elnglish of to-day. Thus the plural of the noun is usually -es instead of the 
simple -f . In a similar way in the case of the verb we find occasionally full forms for 
the preterit plural as Icveden for ioved. All such differences are so easily compre- 
hended that it is only necessary here to call attention to the fact of their existence. 
There are, however, certain peculiar variations from modem grammar which occur 
constantly, and these it will be well to specify particularly. 

In the case of the noun, a few, which are now regularly inflected, retained then the 
old plural in -en. Illustrations are assen^ * asses '; deen, ' bees '; ion, toon, *■ toes '; /on, 

* foes'; and so forth. 

In the case of the pronoun the plural of the pronoun of the third person is they, 
hire (variants here, hir, her), hem, instead of ihey, their, them. The nominative 
plural of the pronoun of the second person is alwa3rs ye ; you is invariably the objec- 
tive. Also, that — he, that — his, and that— him constitute a relative equivalent to who, 
whose, whom. The dash indicates that a number of words intervene between the two 
parts of the compound relative. That is the ordinary relative, but before oon and 
other it is the definite article. 

In the case of the adjective, lofig and strong have for their comparative lenger 
and strenger, A few adjectives also retain the old comparative form in -re, as 
derre, 'dearer*; nerre {ner), 'nearer'; ferre, 'farther'; herre, 'higher*, and so 
forth. 

In the case of the verb, the third person singular of the present tense, which regu- 
larly ends in -th, undergoes contraction in certain verbs whose root ends m d ot t, 
and occasionally in s. Hence we have such forms as bit, ' bids '; halt, ' holds '; rist, 
'rises'; sit, 'sits'; stont, 'stands'; and writ, 'writes'. The plural of the present 
tense occasionally ends in -M as they loveth. The imperative plural ends regularly in 
-M. The past participle of the strong verb frequently drops the final n, especially 
when preceded by the prefix ^^ or f, as for illustration, jy2ii&, 'fallen'; ydrawe, 

* drawn '; yshahe, ' shaken.' 

The general negative is ne, which is sometimes also equivalent to ' nor.' Connected 
with the verbs ' be ' and ' have ', ne gives us such forms as nis, ' is not '; nas, ' was 
not '; nath, ' hath not,' and nadde (nad), 'had not.' The double negative never has 
an affirmative sense; it always strengthens the negation. Finally, as is frequently an 
expletive, especially with the imperative, and cannot be rendered at all. 

In regard to metre two general rules are to be observed. The first is that the final 
-« — the renmant of the old inflection — is to be pronounced when the next word begins 
with a consonant On the other hand, it is not pronounced when that word begins 
with a vowel or h mute. To this rule there are occasional exceptions, a knowledge of 
which can only be gained by observation and practice. Still it may be helpful to add 
that certain very common words — such as oure, youre, and hire (* their *) — rarely, 
if ever, have the final -e pronounced under any circumstances. Again, in certain very 
common words the -e is pronounced or not, according to the requirements of the verse. 
For instance, the preterit hadde, ' had,' may be treated as a monosyllable or as a dis- 
syllable. 
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The second rule is that a word is freqaently accented on a different syllable from 
that which receives it in modem English. This syllable in Chaucer is usually the 
last, as may be seen in words like honour ^ nature^ govtrnour. In some dissyllabic 
words, however, the accent may be upon the first or second syllable to suit the re- 
quirements of the metre. To this it may be added that certain words consist of more 
syllables in Chaucer than in modem English. Thus creature is pronounced cre-a-ture 
with the principal accent on the final syllable. Similarly, condition is a word of four 
syllables, con-dit-i'on, — or con-dic-i-oun in Chaucer spelling, — the accent resting on 
the second and fourth syllables. 

A few lines divided into feet are here given to illustrate some of the preceding 
statements. It is of course to be borne in mind that the second syllable of the foot 
is regularly the one accented. 

" Whylom, | as old|e stor|ies telljen usj, 
Ther was | a duk | that hightle Tbes|eus|." 

The Canterbury Tales, A, IL 859, 86a 

"Why ne hadde (=4iad) | I now | thy sen | fence and | thy lorc|. 
The Frilday for | to chyde, | as didjen ye| ? " 

The Canterbury Tales, B, 11. 4540, 4541. 

"That lord | hath litiel of | discrecjiouni, 
That in | swich cas | can no | divis|ioun|." 

The Canterbury Tales, A, 11. 1779, 178a 

"And bath|ed eve|ry veyne | in swich | licourj, 
Of which I vertu | engendlred is | the flourj." 

The Canterbury Tales, A, 11. 3, 4. 

"Souninge | in mortal ver|tu was | his spechje, 
And gladjly woide | he leme, | and glad|ly tech|e." 

The Canterbury TaUs, A, IL 307, 308. 

" Noght grevleth us | your glor|ie and your | honour! ; 
But we I bisek|en mer|cy and | socourj." 

The Canterbury TaUs, A. IL 917, 918. 

In conclusion, it is never to be forgotten that Chaucer has no superior in the Eng- 
lish tongue as a master of melody; and if a verse of his sounds inharmonious, it is 
either because the line is corrupt or because the reader has not succeeded in pro- 
nouncing it correctly. 

THOMAS R. LOUNSBURY. 
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Thet DM but fablei uid Ininges; 

But men may somine iwCTenei leen. 

Which hvdely ne falie been. 

But >nerw>rd ben appinunte. 5 

Thii may I dnwc to warauntc 

An aulhour, that bight Macrobei, 

That halt not dicmc* false ne lect. 

Bat ondolh us the aviiioun 

That whylom mctte king Cipionn. to 

And who-io layth, or weneth it be 
A lape, OT ellea [a] nycetce 
To wcne that dremei after falie. 
Let who-ao liite a fool me calte. 
For Ihi* ttowc I, and aay for me, 15 

That dremes lignifiaunce be 
Of good and harme to man; wu;hte«. 
That dremen in hec ilepe a-nigbtet 
FqI nuDjr thiogei corettly, 
Tlat fallen after al openlj, 20 

Wilbin my twentv ycre of age, 
Whan that Love taketb hit corage 
Of yonge folk, 1 wente (one 
To bedde, aa I was wont to done, 
And f»*t 1 aleepi and in alcping, 35 
He mette iwiche a iwevening, 
Tliat lykede me wonden wcl; 
Bat in that sweren is never a del 
That it nil afterward beralle. 
Right aa this dteem wol telle as alle. 30 
Now this dreem wol I ryme aright. 
To make your hcrtes gaye and light; 
For Love it prayeth, and also 
Commaaadetb me that it be so 
And if thet any aske me, 35 

Whether that it be he or she, 
Hnr [that] this book [the] which is here 
Shal bote, that I rede you here; 



It b the Romance of the Rom, 

In which al the art of love I close. 40 

The maler fair is of to make ; 
God graunte in gree that she it take 
For whom that it beeoonen is 1 
And that is she that hath, y-wis. 
So mochel prys; and ther-to she 45 
So worthy is biloved be, 
Hiat she wel ooghte, of prys and right. 
Be ctcpcd Rose of every wight 

Tliat it was May me thoughte tho. 
It is fyve yerc or more ago; 50 

That it was May, thus dremed me. 
In tyme of love and lolitee. 
That al thing ginneth wasen gay. 
For ther is neither busk nor hay 
In May, that it nil shrouded been, 55 
And it with newe leves wreen. 
These wodet eek rccoveren gicne. 
That drye in winter been to lene; 
And the ertbe weielh proad withalle. 
For swote dewes that on it falle, 60 

And [all the pore estal forget 
In which that winter hadde it set, 
And than bicometh the ground so proad 
That it wol have a newe shtoud, 
And maketh so queynt bit robe and byr 
That it hath hewes an hundred payr 66 
Of grai and floures, inde and pen. 
And many hewes ful dyvert : 
That is the robe I mene, y-wis. 
Through which the gioond to pteisen il. 

The briddei, that hao left fair long, 71 
Whyl they han suffred cold so strong 
In wedres grille, and dcrk to ligbte, 
BcD in May, for the Sonne bnghle, 
$0 glade, that they shcwe in tinging, 75 
That in hir beite is swich lyking. 
That they mote lingen and be light. 
Than doth the nightingale hir might 
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To make noyse, and singen blythe. 

Than is blisful, many a sytbe, &> 

The chelaundre and the papingay. 

Than yonge folk entenden ay 

For to ben gay and amorous, 

The tyme is than so savorous. 

Hard is his herte that loveth nought 85 

In May, whan al this mirth is wrought; 

Whan he may on these braunches here 

The smale briddes singen clere 

Hir blisful swete song pitous; 

And in this sesoun delytous, 90 

Whan love afirayeth alle thing, 

Me thoughte a-night, in my sleping, 

Right in my bed, ful redily, 

That it was by the morowe erly, 

And up I roos, and gan me clothe; 95 

Anoon I wissh myn hondes bothe; 

A sylvre nedle forth I drogh 

Out of an aguiler qucynt y-nogh, 

And gan this nedle threde anon; 

For out of toun me list to gon 100 

The sowne of briddes for to here. 

That on thise busshes singen clere. 

And in the swete sesoun that leef is, 

With a threde basting my slevis, 

Aloon I wente in my playing, 105 

The smale foules song harkning; 

That peyned hem ful many a payre 

To singe on bowes blosmed fajrre. 

lolif and gay, ful of gladnesse. 

Toward a river I gan me dresse, 1 10 

That I herdc renne faste by; 

For fairer playing non saugh I 

Than playen me by that riveer. 

For from an hille that stood ther neer 

Cam doun the streem ful stif and bold. 

Qeer was the water, and as cold 1 16 

As any welle is, sooth to seyne; 

And somdel lasse it was than Seine, 

But it was straighter wel away. 

And never saugh I, er that day, 120 

The water that so wel lyked me; 

And wonder glad was I to see 

That lusty place, and that riveer; 

And with that water that ran so deer 

My face I wissh. Tho saugh I wel 125 

The botme paved everydel 

With gravel, ful of stones shene. 

The mcdewe softc, swote, and grene, 

Beet right on the water-syde. 

Ful clcer was than the murow-tyde, 130 

And ful attempre, out of drede. 



Tho gan I walke through the mede. 
Doimward ay in my pleying. 
The river-syde costeying. 

And whan I had a whyle goon, 135 
I saugh a Gardin right anoon, 
Ful long and brood, and everydel 
Enclos it was, and walled wel. 
With hye walles enbatailled. 
Portrayed without, and wel entailled 140 
With many riche portraitures; 
And bothe images and peyntures 
Gan I biholde bisily. 
And I wol telle you, redily. 
Of thilke images the sembUunce, I45 
As fer as I have remembraunce. 

A-midde saugh I Hate stonde. 
That for hir wrathe, ire, and onde, 
Semed to been a moveresse. 
An angry wight, a chideresse; 150 

And ful of gyle, and fel corage. 
By semblaunt was that ilke image. 
And she was no-thing wel arrayed. 
But lyk a wood womman afrayed; 
Y-frounced foule Mras hir visage, 155 
And grenning for dispitous rage; 
Hir nose snorted up lor tene. 
Ful hidous was she for to sene, 
Ful foul and rusty was she, this. 
Hir heed y-writhen was, y-wis, 160 

Ful grimly with a greet towayle. 

An image of another entayle, 
A lift half, was hir faste by; 
Hir name above hir heed saugh I, 
And she was called Felonye. 165 

Another image, that Vilanyb 
Y-cleped was, saugh I and fond 
Upon the walle on hir right bond. 
Vilanye was lyk somdel 
That other image; and, trusteth wel, 170 
She semed a wikked creature. 
By countenaunce, in portrayture, 
She semed be ful despitous. 
And eek ful proud and outrageous. 
Wel coude he peynte, I undertake, 1 75 
That swiche image coude make. 
Ful foul and cherlish semed she. 
And eek vilaynous for to be. 
And litel coude of norture. 
To worshipe any creature. 180 

And next was peynted CovElTYSE, 
That eggeth folk, in many gyse. 
To take and yeve right nought ageyn. 
And grete tresours up to leyn. 
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And that is she that for usure 185 

Leneth to many a creature 
The lasse for the more winning, 
So coveitous is her brenning. 
And that is she, for penyes fele, 
That techeth for to robbe and stele 190 
These thcves, and these smale harlotes; 
And that is routhe, for by hir throtes 
Fal many con hangeth at the laste. 
She maketh folk compasse and caste 
To taken other folkes thing, 195 

lliroagh robberie, or miscounting. 
And that is she that maketh trechoures; 
And she [that] maketh false pledoures, 
lliat with hir termes and hir domes 
Doon maydens, children, and eek 
gromes aoo 

Hir heritage to forgo. 
Fnl croked were hir hondes two ; 
For Coveityse is ever wood 
To grypen other folkes good. 
Coveityse, for hir winning, 205 

Fal leef hath other mennes thing. 

Another image set saugh I 
Next Coveityse faste by. 
And she was cleped Avarice. 
Ful foul in peynting was that vice; 210 
Fal sad and caytif was she eek, 
And al-so grene as any leek. 
So 3rvel hewed was hir colour, 
Hir semed have lived in langour. 
She was lyk thing for hungre deed, 215 
That ladde hir lyf only by breed 
Kneden with eisel strong and egre ; 
And therto she was lene and megre. 
And she was clad ful povrely, 
Al in an old torn courtepy, 220 

As she were al with dogges torn; 
And bothe bihinde and eek bifom 
Qonted was she beggarly. 
A mantel heng hir faste by. 
Upon a perche, weyke and smalle; 225 
A bamet cote heng therwithalle, 
Furred with no menivere, 
Bat with a furre rough of here. 
Of lambed innes hevy and blake; 
It was fill old, I undertake. 230 

For Avarice to clothe hir wel 
Ne hasteth hir, never a del; 
For ccrteynly it were hir loth 
To weren ofte that ilke cloth; 
And if it were forwered, she 235 

W<4de have ful greet neceisitee 



Of clothing, cr she boughte hir newe, 
Al were it bad of wolle and hewe. 
This Avarice held in hir hande 
A purs, that heng [doun] by a bande ; 240 
And that she hidde and bond so strongc, 
Men must abyde wonder longe 
Out of that purs er ther come ought, 
For that ne cometh not in hir thought; 
It was not, certein, hir entente 245 

That fro that purs a peny wente. 

And by that image, nygh y-nough. 
Was peynt Envye, that never lough, 
Nor never wel in herte ferde 
But-if she outher saugh or herde 250 
Som greet mischaunce, or greet disese. 
No-thing may so moch hir plese 
As mischef and misaventure; 
Or whan she seeth discomfiture 
U]x>n any worthy man falle, 255 

Than lyketh hir [ful] wel withalle. 
She is ful glad in hir corage. 
If she see any greet linage 
Be brought to nought in shamful wyse. 
And if a man in honour ryse, 260 

Or by his witte, or by prowesse, 
Of that hath she gret hevinesse; 
For, trusteth wel, she goth nigh wood 
Whan any chaunce happeth good. 
Envye is of swich cnieltee, 265 

That feith ne trouthe holdeth she 
To freend ne felawe, bad or good. 
Ne she hath kin noon of hir blood. 
That she nis ful hir enemy; 
She nolde, I dar seyn hardely, 270 

Ilir owne fader ferde wel. 
And sore abyeth she everydel 
Hir malice, and hir maltalent : 
For she is in so greet turment 
And hath such [wo], whan folk doth 
good, 275 

That nigh she melteth for pure wood ; 
Hir herte kerveth and to-breketh 
That god the peple wel awreketh. 
Envye, y-wis, shal never lette 
Som blame upon the folk to sette. 280 
I trowe that if Envye, y-wis, 
Knewe the beste man that is 
On this syde or biyond the see, 
Yit somwhat lakken him wolde she. 
AnrI if he were so hende and wys, 285 
I'hat she ne mighte al abate his prys, 
Yit wolde she blame his worthinesse. 
Or by hir wordes make it lesse. 
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I saugh Envye, in that peynting, 

Hadde a wonderful lokmg; 290 

For she ne loked but awry, 

Or overthwart, al baggingly. 

And she hadde [eek] a foul usage; 

She mighte loke in no visage 

Of man or womman forth-right pleyn, 295 

But shette oon yS for disdeyn; 

So for envye brenned she 

Whan she mighte any man [y]-see, 

That fair, or worthy were, or wys. 

Or elles stood in folkes prys. 300 

SoROWE was pe3mted next Envye 
Upon that walle of masonrye. 
But wel was seen in hir colour 
That she hadde lived in langour; 
Hir semed have the launyce. 505 

Nought half so pale was Avaryce, 
Nor no-thing lyk, [as] of lenesse; 
For sorowe, thought, and greet distresse. 
That she hadde suffred day and night 
Made hir ful yelwe, and no-thing bright, 
Ful fade, pale, and megre also. 311 

Was never wight yit half so wo 
As that hir semed for to be. 
Nor so fulfilled of ire as she. 314 

I trowe that no wight mighte hir plese, 
Nor do that thing that mighte hir ese ; 
Nor she ne wolde hir sorowe slake. 
Nor comfort noon unto hir take; 
So depe was hir wo bigonnen. 
And eek hir herte in angre ronnen, 320 
A sorowful thing wel semed she. 
Nor she hadde no-thing slowe be 
For to forcracchen al hir face, 
And for to rende in many place 
Hir clothes, and for to tere hir swire, 325 
As she that was fulfilled of ire; 
And al to-torn lay eek hir here 
Aboute hir shuldres, here and there. 
As she that hadde it al to-rent 
For angre and for maltalent. 330 

And eek I telle you certeynly 
How that she weep ful tenderly. 
In world nis wight so hard of herte 
That hadde seen hir sorowes smerte. 
That nolde have had of hir pitee, 335 
So wo-bigoon a thing was sjbe. 
She al to-dasshte hir-self for wo. 
And smoot togider her handes two. 
To sorwe was she ful ententyf. 
That woful recchelees caityf; 340 

Hir roughte litel of pleying. 



Or of clipping or [of] kissing; 

For who-so sorweful is in herte 

Him liste not to pleye ne sterte, 

Nor for to daunsen, ne to singe, 345 

Ne may his herte in temper bringe 

To make loye on even or morowe; 

For loye is contraire unto sorowe. 

Elde was peynted after this, 
That shorter was a foot, ywis, 350 

Than she was wont in her yonghede. 
Unnethe hir-self she mighte fede; 
So feble and eek so old was she 
That faded Mras al hir beautee. 
Ful salowe was waxen hir colour, 355 
Hir heed for-hoor Mras, whyt as flour. 
Y-wis, gret qualm ne were it noon, 
Ne sinne, although hir lyf were gon. 
Al woxen was hir body imwelde. 
And drye, and dwyned al for elde. 360 
A foul forwelked thing was she 
That whylom round and softe had be. 
Hir eres shoken fast withalle. 
As from her heed they wolde falle. 
Hir face frounced and forpyned, 365 
And bothe hir hondes lorn, fordwyned. 
So old she was that she ne wente 
A foot, but it were by potente. 

The Tyme, that passeth night and day. 
And restelees travayleth ay, 370 

And steleth from us so prively, 
That to us seemeth sikerly 
That it in oon ]x>int dwelleth ever. 
And certes, it ne resteth never. 
But goth so faste, and passeth ay, 375 
That ther nis man that thinke may 
What tyme tjiat now present is : 
Asketh at these clerkes this; 
For [er] men thinke it redily. 
Three tymes been y-passed by. 3S0 

The tyme, that may not soioume. 
But goth, and never may retoume. 
As water that doun renneth ay. 
But never drope retourne may ; 
Ther may no-thing as tyme endure, 385 
Metal, nor erthely creature; 
For aUe thing it fret and shal : 
The tyme eek, that chaungeth al. 
And al doth waxe and fostred be. 
And alle thing distroyeth he : 390 

The tyme, that eldeth our auncessours 
And eldeth kinges and emperours, 
And that us alle shal overcomen 
Er that deeth us shal have nomen : 
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The trme, thai bmth al in welde 

To elden folk, hid miad hir eldc 

So inl;, that, to my witing. 

She mighte helpe hii-Mlf no-tbing, 

But tomed *Keyn unto childhede; 

She had no-tbing hir-wlf to lede, 400 

Nc wit DC pith in[with] hir holde 

More thaD a child of two ytcr olde. 

Bat aalhele*, I Irowe that ihe 

Was fail lomtyme, uid fieih to >ee. 

Whan ihe was in bir rightful age: 405 

Bat she was pait al that pauage 

And was a duted thiag blcomcB. 

A fniTcd cope od had ihe nomcD; 

Wei had ihe clod hir-Mlf and warm, 

For cold roighle ellei dooo hir haim. 

Theae olde folk have alwey colde, 41 1 

Hii kinde i* iwiche, whan they ben olde. 

Another thing wai doon ther write, 
Tbai lemcdc lyk an ipocrite. 
And it »ai cleped Pope-holy. 415 

Tb»t like ii ihe that prively 
Ne iparclh ncvct a wikked dede. 
Whan men of hir taken non hede ; 
And inakclh hit outward precioui, 
With pale viaage and pitoua, 410 

And icmctb a limple creature; 
Bat ther nil no miMTenturc 
That ifae Be thenketh in bir corage. 
Ful lyk to hii wa« that image. 
That inaked wai lyk hir lemblaunce. 415 
She wai ful aimple of countenaunce. 
And the was clothed ud eek ihod, 
Aa ahe were, for the lave of god, 
Yoldea to religioon, 

Swich lemed hir devocionn. 430 

A Mater held ibe fatfe in bonde. 
And biiily ihe gan to fonde 
To make many a feynt praycrc 
To god, and to hla leyntei dere. 
Nc the wai gay, freah, ne lolyf, 435 

But lemed be ful enlentyf 
To gode werkei, and to faire. 
And therto the had on an haire. 
Nc ceites, she wu fat no-thing. 
But letned wery for faiting; 440 

Of colour pale and deed wat the. 
From hir the gate [ihal] wemcd be 
Of pandyl. thai blisful place; 
For iwicb folk makelh lene bir face, 
A* Criit aeilh in hii evaogylc, 445 

To gete hem my* in toon b whyle; 



They leien god and eek hia leine. 

And kldcrUit of everichoon, 
Wai peynled Povekt al aloon, 450 

That not a peny hadde in wolde, 
Al-chongb [that] ihc hir clolhci lolde. 
And Ihoogh she abulde anhonged be; 
For naked as a worm wai ihe. 
And if the weder atonny were, 455 

For colde ihe shulde have dcyed there. 
She naddc on but a Wreit old tak. 
And many a clout on it Iher itak ; 
Thia wai hir cote and hir mantel, 
No more wa* there, never a del, 460 
To clothe her with; I undertake, 
Gret leyier hadde ahe to quake. 
And ihe wai put, that I of taUce, 
FcT fro these other, op in an haike; 
There lurked and there conred ihe, 465 
For povre thing, whcr-io il be, 
Ii ihunfait, and deipyied ay. 
Acoraed may wcl be Uiat day. 
That pone man conceyved ii; 
For god wot, al to lelde, y-wii, ^,'jo 

Il any povie man wel fed. 
Or wel arayed or y-clcd. 
Or wel biloved, in swich wyse 
In honour that be may aryie. 

Alle these thingea, wel avysed, 475 
As I have yoa er Ibii devyied. 
With gold and asnre over alle 
Depeynted were upon the walle. 
Squar wai the wai, and high somdel; 
Eodoied, and y-barred wel, 480 

In itcde of hcggt, wai that gaidin; 
Com never ibepherde theiin. 
Into thatgardyn, wel [y-]wrought, 
Who-«o that me conde have bioogbt. 
By laddre, or ellei by degree, 485 

Il wolde we! have lyked me. 
For swich lolace, iwich loye, and play. 
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To gete hem my* in to 
Aad iui a litel ^oric vi 



As in that place delitons. 

The gardin wai not daungeroui 490 

To herberwe briddes many oon. 

So riche a yerd was never noon 

Of briddei songe, and braunchea grcne. 

Therin were briddei mo, I wene, 

Than been in alle the rewme of Fraunce. 

Ful bliiful wai the accordaunce 496 

Of swete and pitous songe they made. 

For al thii world it onghte glade. 

And I my-telf to mery ferde. 

Whan I hii blisfoi tot^e* herde, S'"' 
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Tl^ftt for an hundred pound nolde I, — > 
If that the passage openly 
Hadde been unto me free — 
That I nolde entren for to see 
Thasi^emblee, god [it kepe and were 1] — 
Of briddes, wluche therinne were, 506 
That songen, through hir mery throtes, 
Daunces of love, and mery notes. 

Whan I thus herde foules singe, 
I fel faste in a weymentinge, 510 

By which art, or by what engyn 
I mighte come in that gardyn; 
But way I couthe finde noon 
Into that gardin for to goon. 
Ne nought wiste I if that ther were 515 
Eyther hole or place [o]-where. 
By which I mighte have entree; 
Ne ther was noon to teche me; 
For I was al aloon, y-wis, 
Ful wo and anguissous of this. 520 

Til atte laste bithoughte I me. 
That by no weye ne mighte it be; 
That ther nas laddre or wey to passe, 
Or hole, into so fair a place. 

Tho gan I go a ful gret pas 525 

Envyroning even in compas 
The closing of the square wal. 
Til that I fond a wiket smal 
So shet, that I ne mighte in goon. 
And other entree was ther noon. 530 

Upon this dore I gan to smyte, 
That was [so] fetys and so lyte; 
For other wey coude I not seke. 
Ful long I shoof, and knokked eke. 
And stood ful long and of[t] herkning 
If that I herde a wight coming; 536 

Til that the dore of thilke entree 
A mayden curteys opened me. 
Hir heer was as yelowe of hcwe 
As any basin scoured newe. 540 

Hir flesh [as] tendre as b a chikc. 
With bente browes, smothe and slike; 
And by mesure large were 
The opening of hir yen clere. 
Hir nose of good proporcioun, 545 

Hir ySn greye as a faucoun, 
With swete breeth and wel savoured. 
Hir face whyt and wel coloured. 
With litel mouth, and round to see; 
A clove chin eek hadde she. 550 

Hir nekke was of good fasoun 
In lengthe and g(retnesse, by resouu, 
Withoute bleyne, scabbe, or royne. 



Fro lemsalem unto Buxgoyne 

Ther nis a fairer nekke, y-wis, 555 

To fele how smothe and softe it is. 

Hir throte, al-so whyt of hewe 

As snow on braunche snowed newe. 

Of body ful wel wrought was she 

Men neded not, in no cuntree, 560 

A fairer body for to seke. 

And of fyn orfrays had she eke 

A chapelet : so semly oon 

Ne wered never mayde upon; . • . 

And faire above that chapelet 565 

A rose gerland had she set 

She hadde [in honde] a gay mirour, 

And with a riche gold tressour 

Hir heed was tressed queyntely; 

Hir sieves sewed fetisly. 570 

And for to kepe hir hondes faire 

Of gloves whyte she hadde a paire. 

And she hadde on a cote of grene 

Of cloth of Gaunt; withouten wene, 

Wel semed by hir apparayle 575 

She was not wont to greet travayle. 

For whan she kempt was fetisly. 

And wel arayed and richely, 

Thanne had she doon al hir lournee; 

For mery and wel bigoon was she. 580 

She ladde a li|sty lyf in May, 

She hadde no thought, by night ne 

day, 
Of no-thing, but it were oonly 
To graythe hir wel and uncouthly. 

Whan that this dore hadde opened 

me 585 

This mayden, semely for to see, 
I thanked hir as I best mighte. 
And axede hir how that she highte. 
And what she was, I axede eke. 
And she to me was nought unmeke, 590 
Ne of hir answer daungerous, 
But faire answerde, and seide thus : — 
* Lx), sir, my name is Ydelnesse ; 
So clepe men me, more and lesse. 
Ful mighty and ful riche am I, 595 

And that of oon thing, namely; 
For I entende to no-thing 
But to my loye, and my pleying, 
And for to kembe and tresse me. 
Aqueynted am I, and privee 600 

With Mirthe, lord of this gardyn, 
That fro the lande of Alexandryn 
Made the trees be hider fet. 
That in this gardin been y-set 
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And wban the tree* were ' 

bightc, 605 

Thh yitl, tlut itant here id thjp lighte, 
Dide Miilhc eocItMcn ■! mboi^; 
And theM imagei, al witfaoiUe, 
He dide bcm bothe entaile kod pejmte. 
That neilhei ben lol^rf ne queynle, 6to 
Bui the; ben ful of lorowe and wo, 
Ai than hut wen a whyle ago, 

' And ofte tyme, bim to lolace. 
Sir Mitthe cometh into thii place. 
And eek with him cometh hu mcynee. 
That liTcn in luit and lolitee. 616 

And now ii Mirthe tbeiin, to here 
The briddet, how tfaejr lingen clete. 
The mavii and the nigbtingale, 
And other lol; briddei tmale. &30 

And tbm he walketh to loUce 
Him and hii folk; for iweltei place 
To plcyen in he may not findc. 
Although he loogbtc 00a in-til lode. 
The althet-taireit folk to aee 635 

That in thia world may foonde be 
Hath Mirthe with him in hii nmte, 
That folowen bim alwayei atraate.' 

When YdelneaM bad told al thia. 
And I hadde herkned wel, y-wia, 630 
Than »eide I to dame Ydclneue, 
' Now &l-ao willy god me bleate, 
Sith Mirthe, that ii *o bur and free, 
Ji in tbit y^e with hii meynee. 
Fro thilke aitemblee, if I may, 
Shal no nun werne me to-day. 
That I thia night ne mote it tee. 
For, wel wene I, ther with him be 
A fair and loly companye 
Fulfilled of allc cnrteiye.' 640 

AtkI forth, witboute wordc* mo. 
In at the wiket wente 1 tho. 
That VdelneMC faadde opened me, 
Into that gardin fair to aee. 

And wlun I wu riher]iii, y-wia, ^45 
Myn herte wai ful glad uf thia. 
For wel wende I fid aikerly 
Hare been in paradyi e[th[e]lr; 
So fair it wai, that, tnuleth wel. 
It lemcd a place eapiritoel 650 

For certea, *» at my devya, 
Ther i* no place in paradyi 
So good in for to dwelle or be 
Al in that Caruin, thougbtc me; 
For there wai many a biid ainging, 655 
Tbio^hoBl the yeidc al thringing. 



in 



Id matiy place* were nightingtlei, 

Alpei, finchea, and wodewalea, 

That in her twete long delyten 

In thilke place aa they habyteru 660 

Tber migbte men lee many flokke* 

Of turtle! and [of] laverokkei. 

Chalaundrei fete uw I there. 

That wery, nigh fonongen were. 

And tbruitlei, terinl, and mavyi, 665 

That K)Dgen for to winne hem pry*. 

And eek to lormounle in hir aong 

Theie other briddei hem among. 

By note made fair lervytc 

Theie briddei, that I yon devyie; 670 

They longe bir tong ai faire and wel 

Al angcli doon cipiritueL 

And, tiuateth wel, whan I hem faerde. 

Full Initily and wel I ferde; 

For never yit twich melodye 6yj 

Waa herd of man that mlghle dye. 

Swich swete long wai hem among, 

That me thoughte it no briddei loiig. 

But it wai wonder lyk to be 

Song of mermaydeni of the lee; 680 

That, for her linging ia 10 clere. 

Though we mermaydeni clepe hem here 

Jn Enelilh, ai in our uiannce. 

Men ctepen hem lereyn* in Fraonce. 

Ententif weren for to ainge 6S5 

TheM bridde^ that nought nnkonninge 
Were of bir craft, and apprentyi. 
But of [hir] long lotyl and wya. 
And certea, whan I bcrde bir long. 
And law the grene place among, G90 
In herte I wei lo wonder gay. 
That I waa never ent, er that day. 
So lolyf, nor 10 wel bigo, 
Ne mery in berte, ai I wai tho. 
And than wiite I, and law ful wel, 695 
That Ydelnene me ierred wel. 
That me putte in iwicb lolitee. 
Hir freend wel ooghte I for to be, 
Sith ihe the dore of that gardyn 
Hadde opened, and me leten in. 700 

From henneaforth bow that I wronghte, 
I ihal you tellen, ai me thoughte. 
Fint, whereof Mirthe lerved there. 
And eek what folk ther with him were, 
Withoute fable I wol deacryve. 705 

And of that gardio eek *• blyre 
1 wol you tellen after thia. 
Tbc faire faaunn al, y-wit, 
Hiat wel [y-JwroDght waa for the aoutt, 
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I may not telle yoa al at ones : 710 

Bat as I may and can, I shal 
By ordre teUen yon it aL 

Ful fair servyse and eek fill swete 
These briddes maden as they sete. 
Layes of love, ful wel sowning 715 

They songen in hir largoning; 
Summe highe and summe eek lowe songe 
Upon the braunches grene y-spronge. 
The sweetnesse of hir melodye 
Made al m3m herte in reverdye. 720 

And whan that I hadde herd, I trowe. 
These briddes singing on a rowe. 
Than mighte I not withholde me 
That I ne wente in for to see 
Sir Mirthe; for my desiring 725 

Was him to seen, over alle thing. 
His conntenaonce and his manere : 
That sighte was to me ful dere. 

Tho wente I forth on my right bond 
Doun by a litel path I fond 730 

Of mentes ful, and fenel grene; 
And faste by, withoute wene, 
Sir Mirthe I fond; and right anoon 
Unto sir Mirthe gan I goon, 
Ther-as he was, him to solace. 735 

And with him, in that lusty place. 
So fair folk and so fresh hadde he. 
That whan I saw, I wondred me 
Fro whennes swich folk mighte come. 
So faire they weren, alle and some; 740 
For they were lyk, as to my sighte. 
To angels, that ben fethered brighte. 

This folk, of which I telle you so. 
Upon a carole wenten tho. 
A lady caroled hem, that highte 745 

Gladnes, [the] blisfuland the lighte; 
Wel coude she singe and lustily, 
Non half so wel and semely, 
And make in song swich refreininge. 
It sat hir wonder wel to singe. 750 

Hir vois ful cleer was and fiH swete. 
She was nought rude ne unmete. 
But couthe y-now of swich doing 
As longeth unto caroling : 
For she was wont in every place 755 
To singen first, folk to soUice; 
For singing most she gaf hir to; 
No craft had she so leef to do. 

Tho mightest thou caroles seen, 
And folk [ther] daunce and mery been. 
And make many a fair touming 761 

Upon the grene gras springing. 



Ther mightest thou see these floutours, 

Minstrales, and eek logelours, 

That wel to singe dide hir peyne. 765 

Somme songe songes of Loreyne; 

For in Loreyne hir notes be 

Ful swetter than in this contree. 

Ther was many a timbestere. 

And saylours, that I dar wel swere 770 

Couthe hir craft ful parfitly. 

The timbres up ful sotilly 

They caste, and henten [hem] ful ofte 

Upon a finger faire and softe, 

That they [ne] fayled never-mo. 775 

Ful fetis damiselles two, 

Right yonge, and fuUe of semlihede. 

In kirtles, and non other wede. 

And faire tressed every tresse, 

Hadde Mirthe doon, for his noblesse, 

Amidde the carole for to daunce; 781 

But her-of lyth no remembraunce, 

How that they daunced queyntely. 

That oon wolde come al prively 

Agayn that other : and whan they were 

Togidre almost, they threwe y-fere 786 

Hir mouthes so, that through hir play 

It semed as they kiste alway; 

To dauncen wel coude they the gyse; 

What shulde I more to you devyse ? 790 

Ne bede I never thennes go, 

Whyles that I saw hem daunce so. 

Upon the carole wonder faste 
I gan biholde; til atte laste 
A lady gan me for to espye, 795 

And she was cleped Curtesye, 
The worshipful, the debonaire; 
I pray god ever falle hir faire I 
Ful curteisly she called me, 
' What do ye there, beau sire ? ' quod 
she, 800 

'G)me [neer], and if it lyke yow 
To dauncen, daunceth with us now.' 
And I, withoute tarying, 
Wente into the caroling. 
I was abassbed never a del, 805 

But it me lykede right wel 
That Curtesye me cleped so. 
And bad me on the daunce go. 
For if I hadde durst, certeyn 
I wolde have caroled right fayn, 810 
As man that was to daunce blythe. 
Than gan I loken ofte sythe 
The shap, the bodies, and the cberes. 
The countenaunce and the maneres 
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Of alle the folk that dannced there, 815 
And I shal telle what they were. 

Ful fair was Mirthe, fill long and high; 
A fairer man I never sigh. 
As round as appel was his face, 
Ful rody and whyt in every place. 820 
Fetys he was and wel beseye, 
With metely mouth and ySn greye; 
His nose by mesure wrought ful right; 
Crisp was his heer, and eek ful bright 
His shuldres of a large brede, 825 

And smalish in the girdilstede. 
He semed lyk a portreiture. 
So noble he was of his stature, 
So fair, so loly, and so fetys, 
With limes wrought at poynt devys, 850 
Deliver, smert, and of gret might ; 
Ne sawe thou never man so light. 
Of berde unnethe hadde he no-thing, 
For it was in the Brste spring. 
Fnl yong he was, and mery of thought, 
And in samyt, with briddes wrought, 836 
And with gold beten fetisly. 
His body was clad ful richely. 
Wrought was his robe in straunge gyse, 
And id to-slitered for queyntyse 840 

In many a place, lowe and hye. 
And shod he was with greet maistrye, 
With shoon decoped, and with laas. 
By druerye, and by solas. 
His leef a rosen chapelet 845 

Had maad, and on his heed it set. 

And wite ye who was his leef? 
Dame Gladnes ther was him so leef, 
That singeth so wel with glad corage, 
That from she was twelve yeer of age, 
She of hir love graunt him made. 851 
Sir Mirthe hir by the finger hadde 
[In] daunsing, and she him also; 
Gret love was atwixe hem two. 
Bothe were they faire and brighte of hewe ; 
She semede lyk a rose newe 856 

Of colour, and hir flesh so tendre. 
That with a brere smale and slendre 
Men mighte it cleve, I dar wel sayn. 
Hir forheed, frounceles al playn. 860 
Bente were hir browes two, 
Hir y<fn greye, and gladde also. 
That laughede ay in hir semblaunt, 
First or the mouth, by covenaunt. 
I not what of hir nose descr3rve; 865 
So fair hath no womman alyve. . . . 
Hir heer was yelowe, and cleer shyning. 



I wot no lady so lyking. 

Of orfrays fresh was hir gerland; 

I, whiche seen have a thousand, 870 

Saugh never, y-wis, no gerlond yit. 

So wel [y] -wrought of silk as it 

And in an over-gUt samyt 

Clad she was, by gret delyt, 

Of which hir leef a robe werde, 875 

The myrier she in herte ferde. 

And next hir wente, on hir other syde, 
The god of Love, that can devydc 
Love, as him lyketh it [to] be. 
But he can cherles daunten, he, 880 

And maken folkes pryde fallen. 
And he can wel these lordes thrallen. 
And ladies putte at lowe degree, 
Whan he may hem to proude see. 

This God of Love of his fasoun 885 
Was lyk no knave, ne quistroun; 
His beautee gretly was to pryse. 
But of his robe to devyse 
I drede encombred for to be. 
For nought y-clad in silk was he, 890 
But al in floures and flourettes, 
Y-painted alwith amorettes; 
And with losenges and scochouns. 
With briddes, libardes, and lyouns, 
And other beestes wrought ful wel. 895 
His garnement was everydel 
Y-portreyed and y- wrought with floures, 
By dyvers medling of coloures. 
Floures ther were of many gyse 
Y-set by compas in assyse ; 900 

Ther lakked no flour, to my dome, 
Ne nought so muche as flour of brome, 
Ne violete, ne eek pervenke, 
Ne flour non, that man can on thenke, 
And many a rose-leef ful long 905 

Was entermedled ther-among : 
And alsQ on his heed was set 
Of roses rede a chapelet. 
But nightingales, a ful gret route, 
That fly en over his heed aboute, 910 
The leves felden as they flyen; 
And he was al with briddes wryen. 
With popiniay, with nightingale, 
With chalaundre, and with wodewale. 
With finch, with lark, and with archaun- 
gel. 915 

He semede as he were an aungel 
That doun were comen fro hevene clere. 

Love hadde with him a bachelere, 
That he made alweyes with bim be; 
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SwETE-LoKiNG clepcd was he. 920 

This bachelere stood biholding 

The daunce, and in his honde holding 

Turke bowes two hadde he. 

That oon of hem was of a tree 

That bereth a fruyt of savour wikke; 925 

Ful croked was that foule stikke, 

And knotty here and there also, 

And blak as bery, or any slo. 

That other bowe was of a plante 

Withoute wem, I dar warante, 930 

Ful even, and by proporciuun 

Tretys and long, of good fasoun. 

And it was peynted wcl and thwiten, 

And over-al diapred and writen 

With ladies and with bacheleres, 935 

Ful lightsom and [ful] glad of cheres. 

These bowes two held Swcte-Loking, 

That semed lyk no gadeling. 

And ten brode arowes held he there, 

Of which five in his right bond were. 940 

But they were shaven wel and dight, 

Nokked and fethered a-right; 

And al they were with gold bigoon, 

And strong poynted everichoon, 

And sharpe for to kerven weeL 945 

But ircn was ther noon ne steel; 

For al was gold, men mighte it see, 

Out-take the fetheres and the tree. 

The swiftest of these arowes fyve 
Out of a bowe for to dryve, 950 

And best [y]-fethered for to flee. 
And fairest eek, was cleped Beautke. 
That other arowe, that hurteth lesse, 
Was cleped, as I trowe, Simplesse. 
The thridde cleped was Fraunchyse, 955 
That fethered was, in noble wyse. 
With valour and with curtesye. 
The fourthe was clepcd CoMPANYE, 
That hevy for to sheten is; 
But who-so sheteth right, y-wis, 960 

May therwith doon gret harm and wo. 
The fifte of these, and laste also, 
Faik-Semblaunt men that arowe calle 
The lecste grevous of hem allc; 
Yit can it make a ful gret wounde, 965 
But he may hope his sores sounde, 
That hurt is with that arowe, y-wis; 
His wo the bet bistowed is. 
For he may soner have gladnesse, 
His langour oughte be the lesse. 970 

Fyve arowes were of other gysc, 
That been ful foule to devyse; 



For shaft and ende, sooth to telle. 
Were al-so blak as feend in helle. 

The first of hem is called Pryde; 975 
That other arowe next him bisyde. 
It was [y] -cleped Vilanye; 
That arowe was as with felonye 
Envenimed, and with spitous blame. 
The thridde of hem was cleped SliAilE. 
The fourthe, Wanhope cleped is, 981 
The fifte, the Newe-Thought, y-wis. 

These arowes that I speke of here. 
Were alle fyve of oon manere. 
And alle were they resemblable. 985 
To hem was wel sitting and able 
The foule croked bowe hidous. 
That knotty was, and al roynous. 
That bowe semede wel to shete 
These arowes fyve, that been unmetCy 990 
Contrarie to that other fyve. 
But though I telle not as blyve 
Of hir power, ne of hir might. 
Her- after shal I tellen right 
The sothe, and eek signifiaunce, 995 
As fer as I have remembraunce : 
Al shal be seid, I undertake, 
Er of this boke an ende I make. 

Now come I to my tale ageyn. 
But alderfirst, I wol you seyn 1000 

The fasoun and the countenaunces 
Of al the folk that on the daunce is. 
The God of Love, lolyf and light, 
Ladde on his honde a lady bright. 
Of high prys, and of greet degree. 1005 
This lady called was Beautee, 
[As was] an arowe, of which I tolde. 
Ful wel [y]-thewed was she holde; 
Ne she was derk ne broun, but bright. 
And deer as [is] the mone-light, loio 
Age3m whom alle the sterres semen 
But smale candels, as we demen. 
Hir flesh was tendre as dewe of flour, 
Hir chere was simple as byrde in hour; 
As whyt as lilie or rose in rys 1015 

Hir face, gentil and tretys. 
Fetys she was, and smal to see; 
No windred browes hadde she, 
Ne popped hir, for it neded nought 
To windre hir, or to peynte hir ought 1020 
Hir tresses yelowe and longe straughten, 
Unto hir heles doun they raughten : 
Hir nose, hir mouth, and eye and chcke 
Wel wrought, and al the remenaunt eke. 
A ful gret savour and a swotc 1025 
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Me thinketh in myn herte rote. 

As helpe me god, wban I remembre 

Of the fasoun of every membre ! 

In world is noon so fair a wight; 

For yong she was, and hewed bright, 1030 

[Wys], plesaunt, and fetys withalle, 

Gente, and in hir middel smalle. 

Bisyde Beaute yede Richesse, 
An high lady of greet noblesse, 
And greet of prys in every place. 1035 
But who-so durste to hir trespace. 
Or til hir folk, in worde or dede, 
He were ful hardy, out of drede; 
For bothe she helpe and hindre may : 
And that is nought of yisterday 1040 
That riche folk have ful gret might 
To helpe, and eek to greve a wight 
The beste and grettest of valour 
Diden Richesse ful gret honour. 
And besy weren hir to serve; 1045 

For that they wolde hir love deserve, 
They cleped hir ' Lady,' grete and smalle ; 
This wyde world hir dredeth alle; 
This world is al in hir daungere. 
Hir court hath many a losengere, 1050 
And many a traytour envious, 
That been ful besy and curious 
For to dispreisen, and to blame 
That best deserven love and name. 
Bifore the folk, hem to bigylen, 1055 
These losengeres hem preyse, and 

smylen. 
And thus the world with word anoynten; 
But afterward they [prikke] and poynten 
The folk right to the bare boon, 
Bihinde her bak whan they ben goon, 1060 
And fonle abate the folkes prys. 
Ful many a worthy man and wys. 
An hundred, have [they] don to dye. 
These losengeres, through flaterye; 
And maketh folk ful straunge be, 1065 
Ther-as hem oughte be prive. 
Wcl yvel mote 3iey thryve and thee, 
And yvel ar3rved mote they be, 
These losengeres, ful of envye ! 
No good man loveth hir companye. 1070 

Richesse a robe of purpre on hadde, 
Ne trowe not that I lye or madde; 
For in this world is noon it liche, 
Ne by a thousand deel so riche, 
Ne noon so fair; for it ful wel 1075 

With orfrays leyd was cverydel, 
And portrayed in the ribaninges 



Of dukes stories, and of kinges. 

And with a bend of gold tasseled, 

And knoppes fyne of gold ameled. 1080 

Aboute hir nekke of gentil entaile 

Was shet the riche chevesaile, 

In which ther was ful gret plentee 

Of stones clere and bright to see. 

Rychesse a girdel hadde upon, 1085 
The bokel of it was of a stoon 
Of vertu greet, and mochel of might; 
For who-so bar the stoon so bright. 
Of venim [thurte] him no-thing doute, 
While he Uie stoon hadde him aboute. 
That stoon was greetly for to love, 109 1 
And til a riche mannes bihove 
Worth al the gold in Rome and Fryse. 
The mourdant, wrought in noble wyse, 
Was of a stoon ful precious, 1095 

That was so fyn and vertuous. 
That hool a man it coude make 
Of palasye, and of tooth-ake. 
And yit the stoon hadde suche a grace, 
That he was siker in every place, 1 100 
Al thilke day, not blind to been. 
That fasting mighte that stoon seen. 
The barres were of gold ful fyne. 
Upon a tissu of satyne, 
Ful hevy, greet, and no-thing light, 1 105 
In everich was a besaunt-wight. 

Upon the tresses of Richesse 
Was set a cercle, for noblesse, 
Of brend gold, that ful lighte shoon ; 
So fair, trowe I, was never noon. 11 10 
But he were cunning, for the nones. 
That coude devysen alle the stones 
That in that cercle shewen clere; 
It is a wonder thing to here. 
For no man coude preyse or gesse I115 
Of hem the valewe or richesse. 
Rubyes there were, saphyres, iagounces. 
And emeraudes, more than two ounces. 
But al bifore, ful sotilly, 
A fyn carboucle set saugh I. 11 20 

The stoon so cleer was and so bright. 
That, al-so sone as it was night, 
Men mighte seen to go, for nede, 
A myle or two, in lengthe and brede. 
Swich light [tho] sprang out of the stoon. 
That Richesse wonder brighte shoon, 
Bothe hir heed, and al hir face, 1127 
And eke aboute hir al the place. 

Dame Richesse on hir hund gan lede 
A yong man ful of semelihede, 1 130 
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That she best loved of any thing; 

His lust was muche in housholding. 

In clothing was he ful fetys, 

And lovede wel have hors of prys. 

He wende to have reproved be 1 1 35 

Of thefte or mordre, if that he 

Hadde in his stable an hakeney. 

And therfore he desyred ay 

To been aqueynted with Richesse ; 

For al his purpos, as I gesse, 1 140 

Was for to make greet dispense, 

Withoute weming or defence. 

And Richesse mighte it well sostene, 

And hir dispenses wel mayntene, 

And him alwey swich plentee sende 1 145 

Of gold and silver for to spende 

Withoute lakking or daungere, 

As it were poured in a gamere. 

And after on the daunce wente 
Largesse, that sette al hir entente 11 50 
For to be honourable and free; 
Of Alexandres kin was she; 
Hir moste loye was, y-wis, 
Whan that she yaf, and seide ' have this.* 
Not Avarice, the foule caytyf, 1 155 

Was half to grype so ententyf. 
As Largesse is to yeve and spende. 
And god y-nough alwey hir sende. 
So that the more she yaf awey, 
The more, y- wis, she hadde alwey. 1160 
Gret loos hath Largesse, and gret prys ; 
For bothe wys folk and unwys 
Were hooUy to hir baundon brought. 
So wel with yiftes hath she wrought 
And if she hadde an enemy, 11 65 

I trowe, that she coude craftily 
Make him ful sone hir freend to be. 
So large of yift and free was she ; 
Therfore she stood in love and grace 
Of riche and povre in every place. 1170 
A ful gret fool is he, y-wis. 
That bothe riche and nigard is. 
A lord may have no maner vice 
That greveth more than avarice. 
For nigard never with strengthe of hond 
May winne him greet lordship or lond. 
For freendes al to fewe hath he 11 77 
To doon his wil perfourmed be. 
And who-so wol have freendes here, 
He may not holde his tresour dere. 1 1 80 
For by ensample I telle this. 
Right as an adamaunt, y-wis. 
Can drawen to him sotUly 



The yren, that is leyd therby. 

So draweth folkes hertes, y-wis, 1 185 

Silver and gold that yeven is. 

Largesse hadde on a robe fresshe 
Of riche purpur Sarsinesshe. 
Wel fourmed was hir face and clere. 
And opened had she hir colere; 1 190 
For she right there hadde in present 
Unto a lady maad present 
Of a gold broche, nil wel wrought. 
And certes, it missat hir nought; 
For through hir smokke, wrought with silk. 
The flesh was seen, as wh3rt as milk. 1 196 
Largesse, that worthy was and wys. 
Held by the honde a knight of prys. 
Was sib to Arthour of Bretaigne. 
And that was he that bar the enseigne 
Of worship, and the gonfanoun. 1 201 
And yit he is of swich renoun. 
That men of him seye faire thinges 
Bifore barouns, erles, and kinges. 
This knight was comen al newely 1205 
Fro tourne3dnge faste by; 
Ther hadde he doon gret chivalrye 
Through his vertu and his maistrye; 
And for the love of his lemman 
[Had] cast doun many a doughty man. 

And next him daunced dame Fkaun- 
CHYSE, 1 21 1 

Arrayed in ful noble gyse. 
She was not broun ne dun of hewe. 
But whyt as snowe y-fallen newe. 
Hir nose was wrought at poynt devys. 
For it was gentil and tretys; 1216 

With eyen gladde, and browes bente; 
Hir heer doun to hir heles wente. 
And she was simple as dowve on tree, 
Ful debonaire of herte was she. 1220 
She durste never seyn ne do 
But that [thing] that hir longed to. 
And if a man were in distresse, 
And for hir love in hevinesse, 
Hir herte wolde have ful greet pitee, 1225 
She was so amiable and free. 
For were a man for hir bistad. 
She wolde ben right sore adrad 
That she dide over greet outrage. 
But she him holpe his harm to aswage; 
Hir thoughte it elles a vilanye. 123 1 

And she hadde on a sukkenye. 
That not of hempen herdes was ; 
So fair was noon in alle Arras. 
Lord, it was rideled fetysly ! 1235 
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Tha nai nat 00 pojnt, trewely, 

Thtl it Qu in hit right fujte. 

Fnl wel y-dothed wu Friuncliyfe ; 

For ther i> no doth litCetb bet 

Os dimiselle, thui dutfa lokeL I 

A wonmiaii wcl nioic fetyi if 

In roket thui in cote, y-wii. 

TTie whyle ^oke^ ridded laire, 

Ktokened, that ful deboaaire 

And iwMe was the that it bae. 114$ 

Bj hit daonced ■ bBcheiere ; 
I can not telle yon what he htghle, 
But fair he wu, and of good highte, 
Al hadde he be, 1 lej no more. 
The lordes lonc of Windeiotc, 1250 

And next that daunced Cuktesve, 
That prebcd wa* of lowe and hyc, 
For neither proud ne fool was ihe. 
She for to dannce called me, 
(I pray god yeve hit ligbt good grace 1) 
Wban 1 com fiitt into the place. 1 156 
She wai not nyce, nc oulrageoui. 
But wyi and war, and vertuaiu, 
Of faire ipcchc, and faire iniwete; 
Wai nerer wight miucid of here; 126a 
Sbe bat no rancour to no wighL 
Cleer bionn ifae wat> and therto bright 
Of face, of body avenaunl ; 
I wot no lady 10 pleuunt 
She were wottby for to bene 1265 

An emperesse or crouned qaene. 

And by bii wcnic a knight diuncing 
That worthy wai and wel speking, 
And ful wel conde he doon bnnuar. 
The knight wai fair and Uif in ituur, 1270 
And in anDore a icnidjr man, 
And wel biloved of his Icmman. 

Fair Ydelnessk than taugh t, 
That alwey was me faste by. 
Of hir have I, withouten fayle, 1275 

Told yow Ihe ihap and spparayle 
For (as I leide) lo, thst was she 
Tliat dide ne 10 greet boonlee, 
That she the gale of the gacdin 
Undide, and leet me puten in. 1 380 

And after daunced. ai I gesse, 

ROL-THlJ. fulfild of lustinetle, 
at na* not yil twelve yeer of age, 
With herte wilde, and thought volage; 
Nyce the wu. but the ne mente I3li5 
Noon ham ne slight in hir entente. 
But only lu*t and loliiee. 
For 701^ f(^ wel wilen ye. 



Have litel thought but on hir play. 

Hit lemman wu bisyde alway, 1390 

In swich a gyse, that he hir kitle 

At aile tymn that him liste. 

That al the daunce migbte it see; 

They make no force of privelee; 

For who spak of hem yvel or wel, 1195 

They were ashamed nerer-a-del. 

But men mighte seen hem kisse there. 

As it two yoDge doavea were. 

For yonge wai Ihilke bacheiere, 

Of beaute wot 1 noon hiipere; 1300 

And be was right of iwich an age 

As Youthe his leef, and swich corage. 

The lusty folk thus daunced there, 
And also other that with hem were. 
That weren alle of hir mcynec; 1305 
Ful hende folk, and wyi, and free. 
And folk of fair port, tiewcly, 
Ther weren alle comunly. 

Whan I hadde seen the countenaunce* 
Of hem thai ladden thus these daunces. 
Than hadde I wil to goon and see 131 1 
The gardin that so lyked me, 
And loken on these faire loreres. 
On pyn-treel, cedtes, and oliverci. 
The danncei thsn y-ended were; 1315 
For many of hem that daunced there 
Were with hit lovei went awey 
Under the treei to have hir pley, 

A, lord 1 they lived luitily I 
A gret fool were he, sikerly, I3X> 

That nolde, hii (hankes, swich lyf ledc ! 
For thii dsr I seyn, out of drede, 
That who*) mighte *) wel fare. 
For belter tyf [Ihurte] him not care; 
Fat ther nil so good paradyi 1335 

As have a love at his devyi. 

OuC of that place wente I Iho, 
And in that gardin gan I go, 
Pleying along ful merlly. 
The God of Love ful hastely 1330 

Unto him Swete-Loking cieple, 
No lenger wolde he that be kepte 
His bowe of golde. that shuon so bright 
He [bad! him [bende it] anon-right; 
And he ful sone [it]selte on ende, 1335 
And at a braid he gao it bende, 
And look him of his arowes fyve, 
Ful ihirpe ind redy for to dryve. 
Now god Ihal sit in magestee 
Fro deedly woundes kepe me, 1340 

If 10 be that he [wol] me shcle; 
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For if I with his arowe mete, 
It [wol me grevcn] sore, y-wis ! 
But I, that no-thing wiste of this, 
Wente up and doun ful many a wey, 
And he me folwed faste alwey; 1346 
But no-wher wolde I reste me, 
Til I hadde al the [yerde in] be. 

The gardin was, by mesuring, 
Right even and squar in compassing; 
It was as long as it was large. 1 35 1 

Of fruyt hadde every tree his charge, 
But it were any hidous tree 
Of which ther were two or three. 
Ther were, and that wot I ful wel, 1355 
Of pomgarnettes a ful gret del; 
That is a fruyt ful wel to lyke. 
Namely to folk whan they hen syke. 
And trees ther were, greet foisoun, 
That baren notes in hir sesoun, 1360 
Such as men notemigges calle. 
That swote of savour been withalle. 
And alemandres greet plentee, 
Figes, and many a date-tree 
Ther weren, if men hadde nede, 1365 
Through the gardin in length and brede. 
Ther was eek wexing many a spyce. 
As clow-gelofre, and licoryce, 
Gingere, and greyn de paradys, 
Canelle, and sctewale of prys, 1370 

And many a spyce delitable, 
To eten whan men ryse fro table. 
And many hoomly trees ther were. 
That peches, coynes, and apples berc, 
Medlers, ploumes, peres, chcsteynes, 
Cheryse, of whiche many on fayn is, 1376 
Notes, aleys, and bolas, 
That for to seen it was solas; 
With many high lorer and pyn 
Was renged clene al that gardyn; 1 380 
With cipres, and with oliveres. 
Of which that nigh no plente here is. 
'I'her were elmes grete and stronge. 
Maples, ashe, 00k, asp, planes longe, 
Fyn ew, popler, and lindes faire, 1385 
And othere trees ful many a payre. 

What sholde I telle you more of it? 
Ther were so many trees yit. 
That I sholde al encombred be 
Er I had rekened every tree. 1390 

These trees were set, that I dcvyse, 
Oon from another, in assyse. 
Five fadome or sixe, I trowe so. 
But they were hye and grete also : 



And for to kepe out wel the sonne, 1395 

The croppes were so thikke y-ronne. 

And every braunch in other knet. 

And ful of grene leves set, 

That Sonne mighte noon descende. 

Lest [it] the tendre grasses shende. 1400 

Ther mighte men does and roes y-see, 

And of squirels ful greet plentee. 

From bough to bough alwey leping. 

Conies ther were also playing. 

That comen out of hir claperes 1405 

Of sondry colours and maneres. 

And maden many a tumeying 

Upon the fresshe gras springing. 

In places saw I weu.es there. 
In whiche ther no frogges were, 1410 
And faire in shadwe was every weUe; 
But I ne can the nombre telle 
Of stremes smale, that by devys 
Mirthe had don come through condys. 
Of which the water, in renning, 141 5 
Can make a noyse ful lyking. 

About the brinkes of thise welles, 
And by the stremes over-al elles 
Sprang up the gras, as thikke y-set 
And softe as any veluet, 1420 

On which men mighte his lemman leye. 
As on a fetherbed, to pleye. 
For therthe was ful softe and swete. 
Through moisture of the welle wete 
Sprang up the sote grene gras, 1425 

As fair, as thikke, as mister was. 
But muche amended it the place. 
That therthe was of swich a grace 
That it of floures had plente, 
That both in somer and winter be. 14J6 

Ther sprang the violete al newe. 
And fresshe pervinke, riche of hewe. 
And floures yelowe, whyte, and rede; 
Swich plentee grew ther never in mede. 
Ful gay was al the ground, and queynt. 
And poudred, as men had it pe3mt, 1436 
With many a fresh and sondry flour. 
That casten up ful good savour. 

I wol not longe holde you in fable 
Of al this gardin delitable. 1440 

I moot my tonge stinten nede, 
For I ne may, withouten drede. 
Naught tellen you the beautee al, 
Ne half the bountee therewithal. 

I wente on right honde and on left 
Aboute the place; it was not left, 1446 
Til I hadde al die [yerde in] been, 
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Id the ntm tliM men mightc seen. 
And thus whyle I wente in my pley, 
Tbe God of Love me folowed ay, 1450 
Right u ID hoDter cin ibyde 
The bene, til he leeth hi» tyde 
To ihete, >t good mo, to the dere, 
WhiD that him nedeth go no nere. 

And w befil, I rated me 1455 

Beiyde ■ welle, andei a tree. 
Which tree in Frannee mCD calk ■ 



pyn. 



a fair 



1460 



Id b1 that yerde 10 high wai dood. 
And apringing in a marble-atoon 
Had natiue Kt, the lotbe to telle, 
Under that pyn-tree a welle. 
And on the border, al vithoute, 1465 
Wai vriten, in Ihe stone abuute, 
Lcltres Hnale, that leydcn thut, 
' Here itarf the faiie Narciiui.' 

NARCIstK wai a bachelere. 
That Love had caught in his daungere. 
And in bis net gan him so strcyne, 1471 
And dide him so to wepe and pleyne. 
That nede him muste his lyf forgo. 
For a fair lady, hight Echo, 
Him loved over anj creature, 1475 

And gan fur him swich peyne endure. 
That on a tyme she him taldc. 
That, if he hir loven noldc. 
That hir behoved nedei dye, 
Ther lay nan other remedje. 14S0 

But nathetei, for his beautee. 
So Hen anil daungerous was be, 
Tliat he nolde graunten hir nsking, 
For wcping, ne for Mr praying. 
And whan she herde him weme hir to. 
She hadde in berte so ^et wo, 14S6 

And took it in so gret clispyt. 
That she, witfaoate more respyt. 
Wis deed anoon. But, er the deyde, 
Fnl pitoualy to god ahe preyde, 1490 

That pniude-herted Narcisus, 
That was in love to daungerooa, 
&f ighle on a day ben bampred so 
F(ir love, and been so hoot for wo, 
Thai never be mighle loye atleyne; 149; 
Than thulde he fele in every veyne 
What toroire trewe loven maken, 
That heen 10 vilaynily forsaken. 

Tbtt prayer wa* but reaooable. 



Therfor god held it ferme and stable : 
For Narcisus, shortly to telle, 150I 

By avenlure com to that welle 
To reste him in that shadowing 
A day, whan he com fro hunting. 
This Narcisui had suflred payne* 1 505 
For renning alday in (he playnes. 
And was for thuist in greet dislresse 
Of hete, and of his werincssc 
That hadde bis breelh almost binomcn. 
Whan he wai to that welle y.comcn. 
That shad wed was with braunches 
grene, 1511 

He thoughte of thilke water shene 
Todrinke and fressbe him wel withalle; 
And doun on knees he gan to falle, 
And forth his heed and nekke out- 
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To drinkcn of that welle a draughte. 

And in the water anoon was sene 

Hii note, his mouth, hii y(n shcnc. 

And he ther-of was al abasshed; 

Hii owne shadowe had him bitrawhcd. 

For wel wende he the forme lee 1531 

Of a child of greet beautee. 

Wel couthe Love him wreke tho 

Of daunger and of pryde also, 

That Narcisus somlyme him here. Iji; 

He quitte him wel his guerdon there; 

For be so muaede in the welle. 

That, shortly al the solhe to telle. 

He lovede hii owne ihadowe so. 

That Btte lasle he itarf for wo. 1530 

For whan he saugh that he his vrille 

Mighte in no maner wey foUillei 

And that he was so faitc caught 

That he him couthe comfort naught. 

He losic hii wit right in that place, 1535 

And deyde within a lilel space. 

And thus hi* warisoun he took 

For the lady that he forsook. 

Ladyes, I preye ensample taketh. 
Ye thai lyeinsyoui love mistaketb; 1540 
For if hir deeth be yow to wyte, 
God can fut wel youi whyle quyte. 

Whan [hat this leltre, of whii:he I 
telle. 
Had taught me that it was the welle 
Of Narcisus in hi* beautee, 1545 

I gan anoon withdrawe me, 
Wban il fel in my remembraunce. 
That liim bitidde swich mischaance. 
But at the laste than thovghlc I. 
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That scatheles, ful sikerly, 1550 

I mighte unto The Welle go. 

Whereof sbulde I abasshwi so? 

Unto the welle than wente I me, 

And doun I louted for to see 

The clere water in the stoon, 1555 

And eek the gravel, which that shoon 

Down in the botme, as silver fyn; 

For of the welle, this is the fyn, 

In world is noon so cleer of hewe. 

The water is ever fresh and newe 1560 

That welmeth up with wawes brighte 

The mountance of two finger highte. 

Abouten it is gras springing. 

For moiste so thikke and wel lyking, 

That it ne may in winter dye, 1565 

No more than may the see be drye. 

Down at the botme set saw I 
Two cristal stones craftely 
In thilke fresshe and faire welle. 
But o thing soothly dar I telle, 1570 

That ye wol holde a greet mervayle 
Whan it is told, withouten fayle. 
For whan the sonne, cleer in sighte. 
Cast in that welle his hemes brighte, 
And that the heet descended is, 1575 
Than taketh the cristal stoon, y-wis, 
Agayn the sonne an hundred hewes, 
Blewe, yelowe, and rede, that fresh and 

newe is. 
Yit hath the merveilous cristal 1579 

Swich strengthe, that the place overal, 
Bothe fowl and tree, and leves grene. 
And al the yerd in it is sene. 
And for to doon you understonde, 
To make ensample w.ol I fonde; 
Right as a mirour openly 1585 

Sheweth al thing that stant therby, 
As wel the colour as the figure, 
Withouten any coverture; 
Right so the cristal stoon, shyning, 
Withouten any disceyving, 1590 

The estres of the yerde accuseth 
To him that in the water museth ; 
For ever, in which half that he be, 
He may wel half the gardin see ; 
And if he tume, he may right wel 1595 
Seen the remenaunt every deL 
For ther is noon so litel thing 
So hid, ne closed with shitting, 
That it ne is sene, as though it were 
Peynted in the cristal there. 1600 

This is the mirour perilous. 



In which the proude Narcisiis 
Saw al his face fair and bright. 
That made him sith to lye upright. 
For who-so loke in that miroor, 1605 
Ther may no-thing ben his socoor 
That he ne shal ther seen som thing 
That shal him lede into [loving]. 
Full many a worthy man hath it 
Y-blcnt; for folk of grettest wit 1610 
Ben sone caught here and awa3rted; 
Withouten respyt been they bayted. 
Heer comth to folk of-newe rage, 
Heer chaungeth many wight corage; 
Heer lyth no reed ne wit therto; 1 61 5 
For Venus sone, daun Cupido, 
Hath sowen there of love the seed. 
That help me lyth ther noon, ne reed. 
So cercleth it the welle aboute. 
His ginnes hath he set withoute 1620 
Right for to cacche in his panteres 
These damoysels and bachcleres. 
Love wil noon other bridde cacche. 
Though he settc either net or lacche. 
And for the seed that heer was sowen. 
This welle is cleped, as wel is knowcn. 
The Welle of Love, of verray right. 
Of which ther hath ful many a wight 
Spoke in bokes dyversely. 
But they shuUe never so verily 1630 

Descripcioun of the welle here, 
Ne eek the sothe of this matere. 
As ye shulle, whan I have undo 
The craft that hir bilongeth to. 

Alway me lyked for to dwelle, 1635 
To seen the cristal in the welle. 
That shewed me ful openly 
A thousand thinges faste by. 
But I may saye, in sory houre 
Stood I to loken or to poure; 1640 

For sithen [have] I sore syked, 
That mirour hath me now entryked. 
But hadde I first knowen in my wit 
The vertue and [the] strengthe of it, 
I nolde not have mused there; 1645 

Me hadde bet ben elles-where; 
For in the snare I fel anoon, 
That hath bitraisshed many oon. 

In thilke mirour saw I tho. 
Among a thousand thinges mo, 1650 

A ROSER charged ful of roses. 
That with an hegge aboute enclos is. 
Tho had I swich lust and envye, 
That, for Parys ne for Pavye, , 
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Nolde I have left to goon and *m 1655 
ThcT gretteit hepe of loMl be. 
Whan 1 WH with Ihii nge benl, 
That caught hath mtaj a man and 

Towaid the ioki gan I go. 

And wfaan 1 wu not fei EhCTfta, t6fo 

The lavoor of the rote* twote 

Me imoot right to the herte tote, 

As I haddc ai ciobBHnicd [be.] , 

Aod if I ne hadde endouted me 

To hare ben hited or auailed, 1665 

Mj thankei, wolde I not have failed 

To pulle a rote of al that route 

To beieQ in myn honde aboutc. 

And imellen to it wher I wentej 

Bat erer I dtedde me Co repeote, 167O 

And lest it gieved 01 foi-thooghte 

Tlie lord that thilke gardyn wroughte. 

Of roaei were ther gret wood. 

Of kooppe* dot, tome law I there, 1675 
And lome wel bclet woxen were; 
And aome ther been of other moytoun. 
That drowe nigh lo hit leaonn. 
And ipedde hem futc for to aprede; 
1 love weliwiche roiei rede; 16S0 

For brode role*, and open aJso, 
Ben pa»ed in a day or two; 
But knoppei wilen freathe be 
Two dayei atte Iceit, or three. 
The knoppe* gretly lyked me, 16S5 

For fairer may ther no man ice. 
Who-ao mighte haven oon at alle, 
It onghte him been ful leef withalle. 
Migbte I [a] gerlond of hem geten. 
For no lichetie I woldc it leten. 1690 

Amoni; THE KNOPFES 1 chee* oon 
So fair, that of the remenaunt noon 
Ne preyie I half 10 wel as it. 
Whan I ivyae it in my wit. 
For it so wel was enlnmvned 1695 

With coloor reed, u wet [y]-fyiied 
As natDie coulhc it make faire. 
And it had lerea wel foure paire. 
That Kinde had set through hia know- 



ing 
AboDte the rede rote springing. 
The stalks was as risshe right, 
Aod tbeton stood the knoppe upright. 
That it ne bowed upon no ayde. 
The twotc amelle tprong so wyde 
That it dide al the place abonte — 171 
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FRAGMENT B. 

Whan I had amelled the savour twotc. 
No wille hadde I fro then» yit go. 
But somdel neer it wente I tho. 
To lake it; but myn hond, for drede, 
Ne dorste I to the lose bede, 1 7 to 

For tbislell sbaipe, of many maneres, 
Netles, thoinei, and hoked breres; 
[Ful] mucbe they distourblcd me. 
For sore I dradde to harmed be. 

The God of Love, with bowe bent. 
That al day set hadde his Ulent 1716 
To pursuen and to spyen me, 
Wai itondiQg by a hge-ticc. 
And whan he lawe how that 1 
Had chosen so ententilly 1^10 

The botoun, more unto my pay 
Than any other that I say. 
He took BO arowc ful sharply whet, 
And in his bowe whan it wa* set. 
He streight up to bis ere drough 1725 
The stronge bowe, that was so tougb. 
And shet at me so wonder smcrte. 
That through myn eye unto myn herte 
The takel smoot, anddepe it wente, 1729 
And ther-with-al such cold me hente. 
That, under clothe* warme and lofte, 
Sith thai day I have chevered ofte. 

Whan I was hurt thut in [that] 

I fet doun plat unto the grounde. 

Klyn herte failed and feynted ay, 1 735 

And long tymc [ther] a-iwone I lay. 

Bui whan I com out of swoning. 

And hadde wit, and my feling. 

I was al maat, and wcnde ful wel 

Of blood have loren a full gret del. 1 740 

But certea, the arowc that in me itood 

Of me ne drew no drope of blood, 

For-why I found my wonnde al dreye. 

Than took I with myn hondis tweye 

The arowe, and ful fist out it plight. 

And in the pulling sore I sight. 1746 

So at the last the «haft of tree 

I drough out, with the fethers three, 

Bui yet the hoked heed, y-wis, 

The whiche Beautee callid is, 1750 

Can 10 depe in myn herte passe. 

That I it mighte nought arace; 

But in myn herte slille it flood, 

Al bledde I not a drope of blood. 

I was bothe angnissous and trouble 1755 
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For the peril that I saw double; 

I niste what to seye or do, 

Ne gete a leche my woundis to; 

For neithir thurgh gras ne rote, 

Ne hadde I help of hope ne bote. 1760 

But to the botoun ever-mo 

Myn herte drew; for al my wo, 

My thought was in non other thing. 

For hadde it been in my keping, 

It wolde have brought my lyf agayn. 

For certeinly, I dar wel seyn, 1766 

The sight only, and the savour, 

Alegged muche of my langour. 

Than gan I for to drawe me 
Toward the botoun fair to see; 1 770 

And Love hadde gete him, in [a] throwe, 
Another arowe into his bowe, 
And for to shete gan him dresse; 
The arowis name was Simplesse. 
And whan that Love gan nyghe me nere, 
He drow it up, withouten were, 1776 
And shet at me with al his might, 
So that this arowe anon-right 
Thourghout [myn] eigh, as it was founde, 
Into myn herte hath maad a wounde. 
Thanne I anoon dide al my crafte 1781 
For to drawen out the shafte, 
And ther-with-al I sighed eft. 
But in myn herte the heed was left. 
Which ay encresid my desyre, 1 785 

Unto the botoun drawe nere; 
And ever, mo that me was wo. 
The more desyr hadde I to go 
Unto the roser, where that grew 
The fresshe botoun so bright of hewe. 
Bctir me were have leten be ; 1 791 

But it bihoved nedes me 
To don right as myn herte bad. 
For ever the body must be lad 
Aftir the herte; in wele and wo, 1795 
Of force togidre they must go. 
But never this archer wolde fyne 
To shete at me with alle his pyne. 
And for to make me to him mete. 1799 

The thridde arowe he gan to shete. 
Whan best his tyme he mighte espye. 
The which was named Curtesye; 
Into myn herte it dide avale. 
A-swone I fel, bothe deed and pale; 
lyong tyme Hay, and stired nought, 1 805 
Til I abraid out of my thought. 
And faste than I avysed me 
To drawen out the shafte of tree; 



But ever the heed was left bihinde 

For ought I couthe pulle or winde. 1810 

So sore it stikid whan I was hit. 

That by no craft I might it flit; 

But anguissous and ful of thought, 

I felte such wo, my wounde ay wrought. 

That somoned me alway to go 1815 

Toward the rose, that plesed me so; 

But I ne durste in no manere, 

Bicause the archer was so nere. 

For evermore gladly, as I rede. 

Brent child of fyr hath muche drede. i8ao 

And, certis yit, for al my peyne. 

Though that I sigh yit arwis rejme. 

And grounde quarels sharpe of stele, 

Ne for no payne that I might fele, 

Yit might I not my-silf withholde 1825 

The faire roser to biholde; 

For Love me yaf sich hardement 

For to fulfille his comaundement. 

Upon my feet I roos up than 

Feble, as a forwoundid man ; iSjO 

And forth to gon [my] might I sette. 

And for the archer nolde I lette. 

Toward the roser fast I drow; 

But thomes sharpe mo than y-now 

Ther were, and also thistels thikke, 1835 

And brercs, brimme for to prikke. 

That I ne mighte gete grace 

The rowe thornes for to passe. 

To sene the roses fresshe of hew^. 

I must abide, though it me rewe, 1840 

The hegge aboute so thikke was. 

That closid the roses in compas. 

But o thing lyked me right wele 
I was so nygh, I mighte fele 
Of the botoun the swote odour, 1845 

And also see the fresshe colour; 
And that right gretly lyked me. 
That I so neer it mighte see. 
Sich loye anoon thereof hadde I, 
That I forgat my malady. 1850 

To sene [it] hadde I sich delyt. 
Of sorwe and angre I was al quit. 
And of my woundes that I had thar; 
For no-thing lyken me might mar 
Than dwellen by the roser ay, 1855 

And thennes never to passe away. 

But whan a whyle I had be thar. 
The God of Love, which al to-shar 
Myn herte with his arwis kene. 
Caste him to yeve me woundis grene. 
He shet at me ful hastily 1861 
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An arwe named Compuiy, 

'I'he wbiche takel is M able 

To make these ladin meiciable. 

Than I aooon gan chauogcD bcwe 1S65 

h'lx grcvauncc of my wounde newc. 

That 1 agayn fel in swoning, 

Anil sighed more in compleyning, 

Sote 1 cumpleyned that my loie 

On me gan gieven more and more. 1870 

I had nun hope of allegeaunce; 

So nigh I diow to desperaunce, 

I rought of dclhe ne of lyf, 

Wither that love volde me dryf. 

If mc a mutir wolde he make, 1875 

1 might his power nought fonake. 

Anil whyl fur anget thu* I wook. 

The Gud of Lo«e an arowe look; 

Ful shaip it wax aad [ful] pugnaunt. 

And it was calliil Faii-SemMaunt, 18S0 

The which in no wya wol contente. 

That any lover him repente 

To teive his love with hette and ille, 

Fur any peril that may bifalle. 

Bat though this arwe was kene grounde 

As any raiour that is founde, I&S6 

To culte and ketvc, at the poynt, 

The (lod of Love il hadde anoynt 

With a precious oynement, 

Somdcl to yeve aleggemcnt 1890 

Upon the woundes that he had 

Through the body in my hctte mutd. 

To hclpe hir sores, and to cure, 

And that they mtj the bcl endaie. 

Hut yit Ihii arwe, withoute more, 1895 

Made in myn heile a large sore, 

That in ful gret peyne I abood. 

But iy the oynement wcnte abrood; 

Throughout aij woundes laige and wyde 

It jpredde aboute in every syde; 1900 

Through whos vertu and whos might 

Myn herte loyful was and light. 

I had ben deed and al to-shcnl 

But for the precious oynement. 

Thf shaft I tirow out of the arwe, 1905 

Koking for wo right wondir naiwe; 

But the heed, which made me amerte, 

I.rfte hihinde in myn herte 

With other foure. I dar wel say. 

That never wol be take away; 1910 

But the oynement halp me wele. 

And fit aich surwe dide 1 fele. 

That al-day 1 chaunged bewe. 

Of my wonndea ftrMht and ncwe, 



Theai 

So variaunt of diversttee. 

That men in cverich migbte see 

Bothe gret anoy and eek awetncsie. 

And loye meynt with bitlimesse. 1910 

Now were they esy, now weic they wood. 

In hem I fclte bothe harm and good; 

Now sore without aJeggement, 

Now softening with oynement; 

It softned here, and prikked there, 19Z5 

Tbua esc and anger togider were. 

The God of Love deliverly 
Com tepand to me hastily. 
And seide to me, in gret rape, 1939 

' Yeld thee, for thou may not escape I 
May no defence avaQe thee here; 
Therfore I ledc mak no daungere. 
If thou wolt yelde thee hastily, 
Thou shalt [the] rather have metcy. 
He i) a fool in likernesse, 193J 

That with daungei or slonlneise 
Re belli Ih ther that he shulde plese; 
In such folye is lilel eae. 
Be meek, wher thou must nedii bo we; 
To itiyve ageyu is nought thy prowe. 
Come at ones, and have y-do, 1941 

For I wol that it be 10. 
Than yeld thee here debonairly.' 
And I answerid ful humbly, 
'Gladly, sir; at your bidding, 1945 

I wol me yelde in alle thing. 
To youi servyse I wol me take; 
For god defende that I shulde make 
Ageyn your bidding resistence; 
I wol not doon so gret oflence; '95^ 
For if I dide, it were no skile. 
Ye may do with me what ye wile. 
Save or spille, and also iloo ; 
Fro you in no wytc may I go. 
My lyf, my deth, is in your honde, 1955 
I may not laste out of your bonde. 
I^eyn at your list I yelde me. 
Hoping in herte, that lumlyme ye 
Comfort and ese shulle me sende; 
Or ellis shortly, this ii the cnde. i960 
Withouten helthe I moot ay dure, 
But-if ye lake me to your cure. 
Comfort or helthe how ahuld I have, 
Sith ye mc butle, but ye me save? 1964 
I'he helthe of lovers moot be founde 
Wher-a* they token linte hie wounde. 
And if ye list of me to make 
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Your prisoner, I wol it take 

Of herte and wil, fully at gree. 

Hoolly and pleyn I yelde me, 1970 

Withoute feyning or feyntyse, 

To be governed by your empryse. 

Of you I here so much prys, 

I wol ben hool at your devys 

For to fuIBlle your lyking 1975 

And repente for no-thing, 

Hoping to have yit in som tyde 

Mercy, of that [that] I abyde.' 

And with that covenaunt yeld I me, 

Anoon doun kneling upon my knee, 

Profering for to kisse his feet; 1981 

But for no-thing he wolde me lete. 

And seide, * I love thee bothe and preyse, 

Sen that thyn answer doth me ese, 

For thou answerid so curteisly. 1 985 

For now I wot wel uttirly, 

That thou art gentil, by thy speche. 

For though a man fer wolde seche, 

He shulde not finden, in certeyn, 

No sich answer of no vileyn; 1990 

For sich a word ne mighte nought 

Isse out of a vilayns thought. 

Thou shalt not lesen of thy speche, 

For [to] thy helping wol I eche, 

And eeic encresen that I may. 1995 

But first I wol that thou obay 

Fully, for thyn avauntage. 

Anon to do me here homage. 

And sithen kisse thou shalt my mouth, 

Which to no vilayn was never couth 

For to aproche it, ne for to touche; 2001 

For saut of cherlis I ne vouche 

That they shulle never neigh it nere. 

For curteys, and of fair manere, 

Wel taught, and ful of gcntilnesse 2005 

He muste ben, that shal me kisse, 

And also of ful high fraunchyse. 

That shal atteyne to that empryse. 

* And first of o thing warne I thee, 
That peyne and gret adversitee 2010 

He mot endure, and eek travaile, 
That shal me serve, withoute faile. 
But ther-ageyns, thee to comforte. 
And with thy servise to desporte. 
Thou mayst ful glad and loyful be 2015 
So good a maister to have as me. 
And lord of so high renoun. 
I here of Love the gonfanoun. 
Of Curtesye the banere; 
For I. am of the silf manere, 2020 



Gentil, curteys, meek and firee; 

That who [so] ever ententif be 

Me to honoure, doute, and senre. 

And also that he him observe 

Fro trespas and fro vilanye, 2025 

And him governe in curtesye 

With wil and with entencioun; 

For whan he first in my prisoan 

Is caught, than muste he uttirly. 

Fro thennes-forth ful bisily, 2030 

Caste him gentil for to be. 

If he desyre helpe of me.* 

Anoon withouten more delay, 
Withouten daunger or affray, 
I bicom his man anoon, 2035 

And gave him thankes many a oon, 
And kneled doun with hondis loynt. 
And made it in my port ful queynt; 
The loye wente to myn herte rote. 
Whan I had kissed his mouth so swote, 
I had sich mirthe and sich lyking, 2041 
It cured me of languisshing. 
He askid of me than hostages : — 
* I have,* he seide, ' taken fele homages 
Of oon and other, where I have been 
Disceyved ofte, withouten wene. 2046 
These felouns, fulle of falsitee. 
Have many sythes bigyled me. 
And through falshede hir lust acheved. 
Whereof I repente and am agreved. 
And I hem gete in my daungere, 205 1 
Hir falshed shulle they bye ful dere. 
But for I love thee, I seye thee pleyn, 
I wol of thee be more certeyn; 
For thee so sore I wol now binde, 2055 
That thou away ne shalt not winde 
For to denyen the covenaunt. 
Or doon that is not avenaunt. 
That thou were fals it were gret reuthe, 
Sith thou semest so ful of treuthe.' 2060 

' Sire, if thee list to undirstande, 
I merveile thee asking this demande. 
For-why or wherfore shulde ye 
Ostages or borwis aske of me. 
Or any other sikirnesse, 2065 

Sith ye wote, in sothfastnesse. 
That ye have me surprysed so. 
And hool myn herte taken me fro. 
That it wol do for me no-thing 
But-if it be at your bidding? 2070 

Myn herte is yours, and myn right nought. 
As it bihovcth, in dede and thought, 
Redy in alle to worche your wille. 
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Wbeiber *o [it] tome to good or illc. 

So lote it luititb jaa to pIcM, 3075 

No mtxi therof maj you dioeUc. 

Ye have theron Kt lich Imtiie, 

That it U werreyd in nuiny vrite. 

And if Te doute it noide obeye, 

Yc taty (herof do make a Iceye, 30So 

And holde it with you for oitage.' 

' Now cectis, thii is noon oatrage,' 

Quoth Love, ' and fully I accord; 

For of the body be is ful lord 

That hath the herte in hia trcior; 2085 

Outrage it weie to asken more.' 

Than of hii aumener be diougb 
A litel keye, fetys y-noagb, 
Which was of gold poliuhcd clere, 20S9 
And leide to me, ' With this keye here 
Thyn bene to me now wol I shette; 
For al my lowellis ioke and knette 
I biDde under this litel keye. 
That no wight may caiye aweye; 
This keye is ful of gret poeste.' 3095 
With which anoon he touchid me 
Vndtr the lyde ful sofleiy. 
That he myn herte sodeynly 
Wtbout [al] anoy had spered. 
That yil nght nought it hath me dcted. 
Whan he had doon his wil al-out, aioi 
And I bad put him out of dout, 
' Sire,' I teide, ' I have right gret wiUe 
Yooi luit and plesaunce to fulfille. 
Loke ye my servite take at gree, 2105 
By thilkc fcith ye owe lo me. 
I leyc nought for recreaundyM, 
For I nought doute of your servyie. 
But the Kivaunt traveileth in vaync, 
That for to serven doth his payne 1110 
Unto that lord, whicb in no wyie 
Can him no thank for his aervyse.' 

Ijive seide, ' Dismaye th<e nought, 
Sin thou for tucour hut me lought. 
In thank thy servise wol I take, 1115 
And high of degree I wol thee make, 
U wikkidneste ne hindre thee; 
But, as I hope, it shal nought be. 
To worship no wight by aventure 
May come, bnl-if he peyne enduic. 3120 
Abyde and sufFire thy distresse; 
That buitith now, it shal be leue; 
I wot my-silf what may thee save. 
What medicyne thou woldist have. 
And if thy trouthc 10 me thou kcpc, 3115 
I shal onto thyn helping eke. 



To cure thy woundes and make hem 

Wher-SD they be olde or giene; 

Thou ihalt be bolpcn, at wordis fcwe. 
For ccrteynly thou shalt wel ihewe 2130 
Wber that thou scrvest with good wille. 
For to complisshen and fulfille 
My comaunde mentis, day and night, 
Whiche I to lovers yeve of right.' 

'Ah, sire, for goddis love,' seidc I, 
' Er ye passe hem, ententifly 2136 

Vour comaundementis to me ye say, 
And 1 thai kepe hem, if 1 may; 
Fur hem to kepen is al my thought. 
And if to be I wot hem nought, 1140 
Than may I [tinne] unwitingly. 
Wherfote I pray you enterely. 
With al myn herte, roe lo lere. 
That I trespasse in no manere.' 

The god of love than chargid me 3145 
Anoon, as ye shal here and tee. 
Word by word, by right empryse. 
So as the Romance sbal dcvyie. 

The msister Icsith bit tyme to lere. 
Whan the disciple wol not here 1150 
It is but veyn on him to swinke. 
That on hit lerning wol not tbinke. 
Who-so lust love, let him entende. 
For now the Romance ginneth amende. 
Now is good to here, in fay, "55 

And poynte it as the resoun is 

Set; for othcr-gale, y-wis. 

It shal nought wel in alle thing 

Be brought to good undiritonding ; 2160 

For a reder that poyntith ille 

A good sentence may ofte tpille. 

The book it good at the ending, 

Maad of ne*e aod lusty thing; 

For who-to wol the ending here, 2165 

The crafle of love he shal now lere. 

If that be wol so lung abyde. 

Til I this Romance may unbyde. 

And undo the signitiauncc 

Of this dieme into Romaunce. 2170 

The sothfastnesie that now is hid, 

Without coverture ihal be kid, 

Whan I undon have this drcming, 

Wherin no word is of lesing. 

' Vilany, at the biginning, 2175 

1 wol,* layd Love, ' over alle thing. 
Thou leve, if thou woll [not] be 
Fals, and trespasse ageynei me. 
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I curse and blame generally 

AUe hem that loven vilany; 2180 

For vilany makith vilayn. 

And by his dedis a cherle is seyn. 

Thise vilayns arn without pitee, 

Frendshipe, love, and al bounte. 

I nil receyve to my servyse 2185 

Hem that ben vilayns of empryse. 

' But undirstonde in thyn entent. 
That this is not myn entendement. 
To clepe no wight in no ages 
Only gentil for his linages. 2190 

But who-so [that] is vertuous, 
And in bis port nought outrageous, 
Whan sich oon thou seest thee bifom, 
Though be be not gentil born, 
Thou mayst wel seyn, this is a soth, 2195 
That be is gentil, bicause he doth 
As longeth to a gentilman; 
Of hem non other deme I can. 
For certeynly, withouten drede, 
A cherl is demed by his dede, 2200 

Of bye or lowe, as ye may see, 
Or of what kinrede that he be. 
Ne say nought, for noon yvel wille, 
Thing that is to bolden stille; 
It is no worship to misseye. 2205 

Thou mayst ensample take of Keye, 
That was somtyme, for misseying. 
Hated bothe of old and ying; 
As fer as Gaweyn, the worthy. 
Was preysed for his curtesy, 2210 

Keye was hated, for he was fel. 
Of word dispitous and cruel. 
Wherfore be wyse and aqueyntable. 
Goodly of word, and resonable 
Bothe to lesse and eek to mar. 2215 

And whan thou comest ther men ar, 
Loke that thou have in custom ay 
First to salue hem, if thou may : 
And if it falle, that of hem som 
Salue thee first, be not dom, 2220 

But quyte him curteisly anoon 
Without abiding, er they goon. 

* For no-thing eek thy tunge applye 
To spcke wordis of ribaudye. 
To vilayn speche in no degree 2225 

I^t never thy lippe unbounden be. 
For I nought hnlde him, in good feith, 
Curteys, that foule wordis seith. 
And alle wimmen serve and preyse, 
And to thy power hir honour reyse. 2230 
And if that any missayere 



Dispjrse wimmen, that thou mayst here. 
Blame him, and bidde him holde him 

stille. 
And set thy might and al thy wUle 
Wimmen and ladies for to plese, 2235 
And to do thing that may hem ese. 
That they ever speke good of thee. 
For so thou mayst best preysed be. 

' Loke fro pryde -thou kepe thee wde; 
For thou mayst bothe perceyve and 

fele, 2240 

That pryde is bothe foly and sinne; 
And he that pryde hath, him withinne, 
Ne may his herte, in no wjrse, 
Meken ne souplen to servyse. 
For pryde is founde, in every part, 2245 
Contrarie unto Loves art. 
And he that loveth trewely 
Shoulde him contene lolily, 
Withouten pryde in sondry wyse. 
And him disgysen in queyntyse. 2250 
For queynt array, withouten drede. 
Is no-thing proud, who takith hede; 
For fresh array, as men may see, 
Withouten pryde may ofte be. 

' Mayntene thy-«ilf aftir thy rent, 2255 
Of robe and eek of garnement; 
For many sythe fair clothing 
A man amend ith in mich thing. 
And loke alwey that they be shape. 
What garnement that thou shalt make. 
Of him that can [hem] beste do, 2261 
With all that perteyneth therto. 
Poyntis and sieves be wel sittand. 
Right and streight upon the hand. 
Of shoon and botes, newe and faire, 2265 
Loke at the leest thou have a paire; 
And that they sitte so fetisly. 
That these rude may uttirly 
Merveyle, sith that they sitte so pleyn. 
How they come on or of age3m. 2270 
Were streite gloves, with aumenere 
Of silk; and alwey with good chere 
Thou yeve, if thou have richesse; 
And if thou have nought, spend the lesse. 
Alwey be mery, if thou may, 2275 

But waste not thy good alway. 
Have hat of floures fresh as May, 
Chapelet of roses of Whitsonday; 
For sich array ne cost but lyte. 
Thyn hondis wasshe, thy teeth make 

whyte, 2280 

And let no filthe upon thee be. 
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Thj nailei blak if than majit Me, 

Voide it «wejF deliverljt, 

Aod keinbe Ihja heed right lolilf. 

[Fud] not th]r viiage in do wyie, 3385 

For tlut of to*e ii not tbempryie ; 

For loTe doth h>teD, U I Rude, 

A beante that cometh not of Icinde. 

Alwej in berte 1 rede thee 

Glad and mety for to be, 3390 

And be u lofful u thou can; 

LoTe hath no lof e of sorowful man. 

That yrd ii ful of curteiye 

That [lauhwith] in hii maladfe; 

For ever of love the likDcue 3395 

I> meynd with ivete and bittemene. 

The sole of love ii Tnerreiloai ; 

For now the lover [ii] loyoui. 

Now can he pleyne, now can he gione. 

Now can he lingen, now maken mone. 

To-daj he pleyneth for hevincMe, 3301 

To-morowe be pleyeth for lolyneiK. 

The lyf of love ii full contrarie, 

Which Uoundemele can ofte varie. 



Do it goodly, I comaande thee; 
For men iholde, wher-to-ever thev be. 
Do thing that hem [belt} liCtiDg 11, 
For tbciof cometh good 1001 and phi. 
Whei-of that thou be vertoooi, 3311 

Ne be not tfraongc ne daangeron*. 
For if that thoa good rider be, 
Prike gladly, that men may te. 
In annn ajio if thou conne, 3315 

Panne, til thou a name bast wonne. 
And if lh]P voice be fair and clere, 
Thoa ihalt maken no gret daungere 
Whan to linge they goodly pteye; 
It ii thy vronhip for to obe^- 2320 

Abo to foa it longith ay 
To hatpe and giterne, dannce and play; 
For if be can wel foote and dannce. 
It may him greetly do avaunce. 
Among eek, for thy lady take, 3315 

SoDgei and complaynte* thai tfaoq make; 
Pot that wol meve [hem] in hit herte, 
Whan they reden of thy amerte. 
Loke that no man for tcarce thee holde. 
For that ma; greve thee manyfolde, 
Itoonn wo] thai a lover be 3331 

In hil yifiei more large and free 
Than cherlea that been not of loving. 
For who tber-of can any thin^ 



He shal be leef ay for to yeve. 



"335 



For he that, through a lodeyn Mghl, 

Or for a kiuing, inon-right 

Yaf hool hil bene in wille and thoaght, 

Aod to him-silf kepith right nought, Z34O 

Aftir [iwich yiftj, ii good reioun. 

He yeve hii good in abandoun. 

< Now wol I ihoTlly here rehecce. 
Of that [that] I have leid in verae, 
Al the Mntence b; and by, 234J 

In wordii fewe compendiouily, 
That thou the bet mayit on hem thinke, 
Whether-io it be thou wake or winkc; 
For [that] the wordii litel greve 
A man lo kepe, whanne it ii breve. 3350 

' Who-io with Love wol goon or ryde 
He mot be cnrteyi, and void of piyde, 
Mery and fulle of lolite. 
And of lacgene aloied be. 

' Fint I loyne thee, here in penaunce. 
That ever, withoute tepentaunce, 2356 
Thou let thy thought in thy loving, 
To laite withoute repenting; 
And thenke upon thy mirth is iwbIc, 
That ihal folowe aftir whan ye mete. 3360 

' And for thoo Irewe lo love shall be, 
I wol, and [eek] comaunde thee. 
That in do place thou lette, al hool, 
Thyn herte, withoulen halfen dool. 
For trecherie, [in] likemeiae; 3365 

For I lovede never doubleneuc. 
To many hii herte that wol depart, 
Everiche thai have but lite! part. 
But of him drede I me right nought, 
That in do place Kttith his thought. 
Therfore in 00 place it lette, 3371 

And lat it never thennet flette. 
For if thou yeveM it in lening, 
I holde it but a wrecchid thing: 
Therfore yeve it hool and quyte, 3375 
And thou ihalt have the more merite. 
If it be lent, than aflir iood, 
The bountee and the thank it doon; 
But, in love, free yeven thing 
Requyrith a gret guerdoning. 3380 

Yeve it in yift al quit fully. 
And make thy yift debonairly; 
For men that yift [wol] holde more dere 
That yeven ii with gladiome chere. 
That yift nought to preijen ii 2385 

That man yevetb. maugrc hii. 
Whan thoa bait yeven thyn herte, u I 
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Have seid thee here [al] openly. 

Than aventures shulle thee falle, 2389 

Which harde and hevy been withalle. 

For oft whan thou bithenkist thee 

Of thy loving, wher-so thou be, 

Fro folk thou must depart in hy, 

That noon perceyve thy malady, 2394 

But hyde thyn harm thou must alone. 

And go forth sole, and make thy mone. 

Thou shalt no whyl be in 00 stat. 

But whylom cold and whylom hat; 

Now reed as rose, now yelowe and fade. 

Such sorowe, I trowe, thou never hade; 

Cotidien, ne [yit] quarteyne, 2401 

It is nat so ful ofpeyne. 

For ofte tymes it shal falle 

In love, among thy peynes alle, 

That thou thy-self, al hooUy, 2405 

Forycten shalt so utterly, 

That many tymes thou shalt be 

Stille as an image of tree, 

Dom as a stoon, without stering 

Of foot or bond, without speking. 2410 

Than, sone after al thy peyne. 

To mcmorie shalt thou come ageyn. 

As man abasshed wondre sore. 

And after sighen more and more. 

For wit thou wel, withouten wene, 24 1 5 

In swich astat ful oft have been 

That have the yvel of love assayd, 

Wher-through thou art so dismayd. 

' After, a thoiight shal take thee so. 
That thy love is to fer thee fro : 2420 
Thou shalt say, " God, what may this be. 
That 1 ne may my lady see ? 
Myne herte aioon is to her go. 
And I abyde al sole in wo. 
Departed fro myn owne thought, 2425 
And with myne eyen see right nought 

' " Alas, myn eyen sende I ne may, 
My careful herte to convay ! 
Myn hertes gyde but they be, 
I praise no-thing what ever they see. 
Shul they abyde thanne? nay; 2431 

But goon visyte without delay 
That myn herte desyreth so. 
For certeynly, but-if they go, 
A fool my-self I may wel holde, 2435 
Whan I ne see what myn herte wolde. 
Wherfore I wol gon her to seen. 
Or esed shal I never been, 
But I have som tokening." 
Then gost thou forth without dwelling; 



But ofte thou faylest of thy desyre, 2441 
Er thou mayst come hir any nere. 
And wastest in vayn thy passage. 
Than fallest thou in a newe rage; 
For want of sight thou ginnest mome. 
And homward pensif dost retorne. 2446 
In greet mischeef than shalt thoa be, 
For than agayn shal come to thee 
Sighes and pleyntes, with newe wo. 
That no icching prikketh so. 2450 

Who wot it nought, he may go lere 
Of hem that byen love so dere. 

' No-thing thyn herte app>esen may. 
That oft thou wolt goon and assay. 
If thou mayst seen, by aventure, 2455 
Thy lyves loy, thyn hertis cure; 
So that, by grace if thou might 
Atteyne of hir to have a sight, 
Than shalt thou doon non other dede 
But with that sight th3m eyen fede. 2460 
That faire fresh whan thou mayst see, 
Thyn herte shal so ravisshed be. 
That never thou woldest, thy thankis, 

lete, 
Ne remove, for to see that swete. 2464 
The more thou seest in sothfastnesse. 
The more thou coveytest of that swet- 

nesse; 
The more thyn herte brenneth in fyr. 
The more thyn herte is in desyr. 
For who considreth every del. 
It may be lykned wondir wel, 2470 

The peyne of love, unto a fere; 
For ever [the] more thou neighest nere 
Thought, or who-so that it be. 
For verray sothe I telle it thee. 
The hatter ever shal thou brenne, 2475 
As experience shal thee kenne. 
Wher-so [thou] comest in any cost. 
Who is next fyr, he brenneth most 
And yit forsothe, for al thyn hete. 
Though thou for love swelte and swete, 
Ne for no-thing thou felen may 2481 
Thou shalt not willen to passe away. 
And though thou go, yet must thee nede 
Thenke al-day on hir fairhede. 
Whom thou bihelde with so good wille; 
And holde thysilf bigyled ille, 2486 

That thou ne haddest non hardement 
To shewe hir ought of thyn entent. 
Thyn herte ful sore thou wolt dispyse. 
And eek repreve of cowardyse, 2490 
That thou, so dulle in every thing, 
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Wete dom Toi drcde, wilbout speking. 

Thou ihalt eek thenke tliou dideit foly. 

That Ibou were bir »o fute by. 

And dunl not aunlTc thee to nj 2495 

Som-thing, er thou cam away; 

For thou haddist no mure wonne. 

To spcke of hir whan Ihou bigonne : 

But yif she wolde, for thy lake. 

In armci goodly thee have take, 3500 

It sbulde have be more worth to tbcc 

Than of itesour greet plentee. 

■ Thus shall thou mome and eck com- 
pleyn. 
And gete encbesoun to goon agcyn 
Unlu (hy walk, or lo thy place, 3505 

Where thou biheld hir fleshly face. 
And never, for fall suspeccioun, 
Thou woldest finde occaiioun 



1510 



tor to gon unto hir houi. 
So art thou (hanne desirous 
A sight of hir fur to have, 
If ihou thine honour tnightert »ave. 
Or any erand mtghtist make 
Thider, for thy loves sake; 3514 

Ful fayn thou woldist, but for drede 
Thou gosi not, lest that men take hede. 
Wherfure I rede, in thy going. 
And also in thyn ageyn-coniing, 
Xhou be wel war that men nc wit; 
Feyne thee other cause than it 3530 

To go that weye.or faste by; 
To hele wel 11 do folye. 
And if so be it happe thee 
That thou thy love ther mayit lee. 
In siker wyse thou bit salcwe, 1535 

Wherwith thy colour wol tranimcwe. 
And eke thy blood sbal >l to-qoake, 
Thyn hewe eek chaungen for hir sake, 
■tut word and wit, with chcre ful pale, 
Sliul wante fur to telle thy ule. 3530 
And if thou maysl so fer-forth winne. 
That thou [thy] cesoun durst bigiuDC, 
And woldis seyn three thingis or mo, 
rh»u shalt ful scarsly seyn the two. 
Though thou bithenke thee never So wel. 
Thou shall foryetc yit somdet, 3536 

liut-if thou dele with trecberye. 
For fals loven mowe al folye 
Seyn. what hem lust, withouten drede. 
They be so double in hit falsbedc; 2540 
For they in berte cunne thenke a thing 
And seyn another, in hit tpekiog. 
And whu thy ipeche ia eodid ai. 



Right thus to thee it sbal bifal; 
If any word than come to minde, 2545 
That Ibou lo seye bast left bihinde. 
Than thou shall brenne in greet maityr; 
For thou shall hrenne as any ^r. 
This is the stryf and eke the affray, 
And the batail that laslilb ay. IJ50 

This bargeyn ende may never take, 
But-if thai she thy pees wil make. 

'And whan the night ii comen, anon 
A thousand angres shal come upon. 1554 
To beddc as fait thou wait thee digfal. 
Where thou shalt have but smal delyt; 
For whan thou we nest for to slepe. 
So ful of peyne shalt thou crepe, 
Sterte in Iby bedde aboute ful wyde. 
And lurne ful ofte on every sydc; 2(60 
Now dounward groffe, and now upright. 
And wslowe in wo the longe night, 
Thyne aimis shalt Ibou sprede abrede. 
As man in werre wete forwerreyd. 
Than sbal thee come a remembraunce 
Of hir shape and hir semblaunce, 
Wherto non other may be peie. 
And wile thou wel, withoule were. 
That thee shal [seme], somtyme that 

night. 
That thou hast hir, that is so bright, 3570 
Naked bitwene thyn armra there, 
Al solhfaslneise ai though it were. 
Thou shall make castels than in Spayne, 
And dreme of loye, al but in vayne, 
And thee detylen of right nought, 3575 
Wbyl thou 10 ilomresl in that thought. 
That is so swete and deliubic. 
The which, in solb, nis but a fable. 
For it neihal no wbyle laste. 3579 

Than shalt thou sighe and wepe bite. 
And say, "Dere god, what thing is this? 
My dreme is turned al amis. 
Which was ful iwete and apparent. 
But now 1 wake, it is al iheni ! 
Now yede this mcry thought away I 2585 
Twenty tymes upon a day 
I wolde this thought wolde come ageyn. 
For it alleggilh wel my peyo. 
It makith mc ful of loyiul thought. 
It sleelh me, that it laslilh noght 2590 
A, lord ! why nil ye me locoure. 
The loye, I trowe, that I langoure? 
The deth I wolde me ahulde slo 
Whyl 1 lye in hir armes two. 
Myn harm ii hard, withoutea wene, 3595 
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My greet unese ful ofte I mene. 

But wolde Love do so I might 

Have fully loye of hir so bright. 

My peyne were quit me richely. 

Alias, to greet a thing aske I ! 2600 

It is but foly, and wrong wening, 

'i o aske so outrageous a thing. 

And who-so askith folily, 

lie moot be warned hastily; 

And I ne wot what I may say, 2605 

I am so fer out of the way; 

For I wolde have ful gret lyking 

And ful gret loye of lasse thing. 

For wolde she, of hir gentilnesse, 

Withouten more, me onis kesse, 2610 

It were to me a greet guerdoun, 

Relees of al my passioun. 

But it is hard to come therto; 

Al is but foly that I do. 

So high I have myn herte set, 2615 

Where I may no comfort get. 

I noot whcr I sey wel or nought; 

But this I wot wel in my thought. 

That it were bet of hir aloon. 

Fur to stint my wo and moon, 2620 

A loke on [me] y-cast goodly, 

[Than] for to have, al utterly, 

Of another al hool the pley. 

A ! lord ! wher I shal byde the day 

That ever she shal my lady be? 2625 

He is ful cured that may hir see. 

A ! god ! whan shal the dawning spring? 

To ly thus is an angry thing; 

I have ne loye thus here to ly 

Whan that my love is not me by. 2630 

A man to lyen hath gret disese. 

Which may not slepe ne reste in ese. 

I wolde it dawed, and were now day, 

And that the night were went away; 

For were it day, I wolde upryse. 2635 

A ! slow Sonne, shew thyn enpryse ! 

Speed thee to sprede thy bemis bright. 

And chace the derknesse of the night, 

To putte away the stoundes stronge, 

Which in me lasten al to longe." 2640 

• I'he night shalt thou contene so, 
Withoute rest, in peyne and wo; 
If ever thou knewe of love distresse. 
Thou shalt mowe lerne in that siknesse. 
And thus enduring shalt thou ly, 2645 
And ryse on morwe up erly 
Out of thy bedde, and barneys thee 
£r ever dawning thou mayst see. 



Al privily than shal thou goon. 
What [weder] it be, thy-silf aiooii, 2650 
For reyn, or hayl, for snow, for slete, 
Thider she dwellith that is so swete. 
The which may falle aslepe be. 
And thenkith but litel upon thee. 
Than shalt thou goon, ful foule aferd; 
Loke if the gate be unsperd, ^6 

And waite without in wo and peyn, 
Ful yvel a-cold in winde and reyn« 
Than shal thou go the dore bifore, 
If thou maist fynde any score, 2660 

Or hole, or reft, what ever it were; 
Than shalt thou stoupe, and lay to ere. 
If they within a-slepe be; 
I mene, alle save thy lady free. 
Whom waking if thou mayst aspye, 2665 
Go put thy-silf in lupartye, 
To aske grace, and thee bimene. 
That she may wite, withouten wene. 
That thou [a] night no rest hast had. 
So sore for hir thou were bistad. 2670 
Wommen wel ought pitie to take 
Of hem that sorwen tor hir sake. 
And loke, for love of that relyke. 
That thou thenke non other lyke. 
For [whom] thou hast so greet annoy. 
Shall kisse thee er thou go away, 2iS76 
And hold that in ful gret deyntee. 
And, for that no man shal thee see 
Bifore the hous, ne in the way, 
Loke thou be goon ageyn er day. 2680 
Suche coming, and such going. 
Such hevinesse, and such walking, 
Makith lovers, withouten wene. 
Under hir clothes pale and lene, 
For Love leveth colour ne cleemesse; 
Who loveth trewe hath no fatnesse. 2686 
Thou shalt wel by thy-selfe see 
That thou must nedis assayed be. 
For men that shape hem other wey 
Falsly hir ladies to bitray, 2690 

It is no wonder though they be fat; 
With false othes hir loves they gat; 
P'or oft I see suche losengeours 
Fatter than abbatis or priours. 

* Yet with o thing I thee charge, 2695 
That is to seye, that thou be large 
Unto the mayd that hir doth serve, 
So best hir thank thou shalt deserve. 
Yeve hir yiftes, and get hir grace, 2699 
For so thou may [hir] thank purchace, 
That she thee worthy holde and free. 
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Tiiy lady, and alle that may thee sec. 
Also hir servauntes worshipe ay, 
And plese as muche as thou may; 
Gret good through hem may come to 
thee, 2705 

Bicause with hir they been prive. 
They shal hir telle how they thee fand 
Cnxteis and wys, and wel doand. 
And she shad preyse [thee] wel the 
mare. ^7^ 

Loke oat of londe thou be not fare; 
And if such cause thou have, that thee 
Bihoveth to gone out of contree, 
I^ve hool thyn herte in hostage. 
Til thou ageyn make thy passage. 
Thenk long to see the swete thing 2715 
That hath thyn herte in hir keping. 

* Now have I told thee, in what wyse 
A lover shal do me servyse. 
Do it than, if thou wolt have 
The mede that thou aftir crave.' 2720 

Whan Love al this had boden me, 
I seide him : — ' Sire, how may it be 
That lovers may in such manere 
Endure the peyne ye have seid here?. 
I merveyle me wonder faste, 2725 

How any man may live or laste 
In such peyne, and such brenning. 
In sorwe and thought, and such sighing, 
Ay unrelesed wo to make, 
Whether so it be they slepe or wake. 
In such annoy continuely, 2731 

As helpe me god, this merveile I, 
How man, but he were maad of stele. 
Might live a month, such peynes to fele.' 

The God of Love than seide me, 2735 
' Freend, by the feith I owe to thee, 
May no man have good, but he it by. 
A man loveth more tendirly 
The thing that he hath bought most dere. 
For wite thoa wel, withouten were, 2740 
In thank that thing is taken more. 
For which a man hath suSred sore. 
Certis, no wo ne may atteyne 
Unto the sore of love's peyne. 
Non y vel therto ne may amounte, 2745 
No more than a man [may] counte 
The dropes that of the water be. 
For drye as wel the grete see 
Thon mightist, as the harmes telle 
Of hem that with Love dwelle 2750 

In aenryse; for peyne hem sleeth. 
And that ech man wolde flee the deeth, 



And trowc they shuldc never escape, 
Nere that hope couthe hem make 
Glad as man in prisoun set, ^755 

And may not geten for to et 
But barly-breed, and watir pure, 
And lyeth in vermin and in ordure; 
With alle this, yit can he live, 2759 

Good hope such comfort hath him yive, 
Which maketh wene that he shal be 
Delivered and come to liberte; 
In fortune is [his] fuUe trust. 
Though he lye in strawe or dust, 
In hope is al his susteyning. 2765 

And so for lovers, in hir wening, 
Whiche Love bath shit in his prisoun; 
Good-Hope is hir salvacioun. 
Good-Hope, how sore that they smerte, 
Yeveth hem bothe wille and herte 2770 
To profre hir body to martyre; 
For Hope so sore doth hem desyre 
To sufire ech harm that men devyse. 
For loye that aftir shal aryse. 

' Hope, in desire [to] cacche victorie; 
In Hope, of love is al the glorie. 2776 
For Hope is al that love may yive; 
Nere Hope, ther shulde no lover live. 
Blessid be Hope, which with desyre 
Avaunceth lovers in such manere. 2780 
Good- Hope is curteis for to plese. 
To kepe lovers from al disese. 
Hope kepith his lond, and wol abyde. 
For any peril that may betyde; 
For Hope to lovers, as most cheef, 2785 
Doth hem enduren al mischeef; 
Hope is her help, whan mister is. 
And I shal yeve thee eek, y-wis. 
Three other thingis, that greet solas 
Doth to hem that be in my las. 2790 

' The firste good that may be founde. 
To hem that in my lace be bounde. 
Is Swete-Thought, for to recorde 
Thing wherwith thou canst accorde 
Best in thyn herte, wher she be; 2795 
Thought in absence is good to thee. 
Whan any lover doth comple3me. 
And liveth in distresse and peyne. 
Than Swete-Thought shal come, as bljrve, 
Awey his angre for to dryve. 2800 

It makith lovers have remembraunce 
Of comfort, and of high plesaunce. 
That Hope bath bight him for to winne. 
For Thought anoon then shal biginne. 
As fer, god wot, as he can finde, 2805 
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To make a mirrour of his minde; 
For to biholde be wol not lette. 
Hir person he shal afore him sette, 
Hir laughing eyen, persaunt and clere, 
Hir shape, hir fourme, hir goodly chere, 
Hir mouth that is so gracious, 281 1 

So swete, and eek so saverous; 
Of alle hir fetures he shal take heede. 
His eyen with alle hir limes f^de. 

' Thus Swete-Thenking shal aswage 
'i'he peyne of lovers, and hir rage. 2816 
Thy loye shal double, withoute gesse, 
Whan thou thenkist on hir semlinesse. 
Or of hir laughing, or of hir chere, 
That to thee made thy lady dere. 2820 
This comfort wol I that thou take; 
And if the next thou wolt forsake 
Which is not lesse saverous. 
Thou shuldist been to daungerous. 2824 

*The secounde shal be Swete-Speche, 
That hath to many oon be leche. 
To bringe hem out of wo and were, 
And helpe many a bachilere; 
And many a lady sent socoure, 
That have loved par-amour, 2830 

Through speking, whan they mighten 

here 
Of hir lovers, to hem so dere. 
To [hem] it voidith al hir smerte, 
The which is closed in hir herte. 2834 
In herte it makith hem glad and light, 
Speche, whan they mowe have sight. 
And therfore now it cometh to minde, 
In olde dawes, as I finde. 
That clerkis writen that hir knewe, 
Ther was a lady fresh of hewe, 2840 

Which of hir love made a song 
On him for to remembre among. 
In which she seide, ** Whan that I here 
Speken of him that is so dere, 
To me it voidith al [my] smerte, 2845 
Y-wis, he sit so nere myn herte. 
To speke of him, at eve or morwe, 
It cureth me of al my sorwe. 
To me is noon so high pleasaunce 
As of his persone daliaunce." 2850 

She wist ful wel that Swete-Speking 
Comfortith in ful muche thing. 
Hir love she had ful wel assayed, 
Of him she was ful wel apayed; 
To speke of him hir loye was set 2855 
Therfore I rede thee that thou get 
A felowe that can wel concdle 



And kepe thy coimsel, and wel hele. 

To whom go shewe hooUy thyn herte, 

Bothe wele and wo, loye and smerte : 

To gete comfort to him thou go, 2861 

And privily, bitween yow two. 

Ye shal speke of that goodly thing. 

That hath thyn herte in hir keping; 

Of hir beaute and hir semblaonce, 2865 

And of hir goodly countenaunce. 

Of al thy state thou shalt him sey. 

And aske him counseil how thou may 

Do any thing that may hir plese; 

For it to thee shal do gret ese, 2870 

That he may wite thou trust him so, 

Bothe of thy wele and of thy wo. 

And if his herte to love be set. 

His companye is muche the bet. 

For resoun wol, he shewe to thee 2875 

Al uttirly his privite; 

And what she is he loveth so. 

To thee pleynly he shal undo, 

Withoute drede of any shame, 

Bothe telle hir renoun and hir name. 2880 

Than shal he forther, ferre and nere. 

And namely to thy lady dere. 

In siker wyse; ye, every other 

Shal helpen as his owne brother. 

In trouthe withoute doublenesse, 2885 

And kepen cloos in sikernesse. 

For it is noble thing, in fay. 

To have a man thou darst say 

Thy prive counsel every del; 

For that wol comfort thee right wel, 2890 

And thou shalt holde thee wel apayed. 

Whan such a freend thou hast assayed. 

*The thridde good of greet comfort 
That yeveth to lovers most disport, 
Comith of sight and biholding, 2895 

That clepid is Swete-Loking, 
The whiche may noon ese do. 
Whan thou art fer thy lady fro; 
Wherfore thou prese alwey to be 
In place, where thou mayst hir se. 2900 
For it is thing most amerous, 
Most delitable and saverous. 
For to aswage a mannes sorowe. 
To sene his lady by the morowe. 
For it is a ful noble thing 2905 

Whan thyn eyen have meting 
With that relyke precious, 
Wherof they be so desirous. 
But al day after, soth it is, 
They have no drede to faren amis, 2910 
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They dreden neither wind ne reyn, 
Ne [yit] non other maner peyn. 
¥uT whan thyn eyen were thus in blis, 
Yit of hir curtcsye, y-wis, 
Aloon they can not have hir loye, 2915 
But to the herte they [it] convoye; 
Part of hir blis to him [they] sende. 
Of al this harm to make an ende. 
The eye is a good messangere, 
Which can to the herte in such manere 
Tidyngis sende, that [he] hath seen, 2921 
To voide him of his peynes cleen. 
Wherof the herte reioyseth so 
That a gret party of his wo 
Is voided, and put awey to flight. 2925 
Right as the derknesse of the night 
Is chased with clerenesse of the mone, 
Right so is al his wo f ul sone 
Devoided clene, whan that the sight 
Biholden may that fresshe wight 2950 
That the herte desyreth so. 
That al his derknesse is ago; 
For than the herte is al at ese. 
Whan they seen that [that] may hem 
plese. 

' Now have I thee declared alout, 2935 
Of that thou were in drede and dout; 
For I have told thee feithfuUy 
What thee may curen utterly. 
And alle lovers that wole be 
Feiyiful, and ful of stabilite. 2940 

Good-Hope alwey kepe by thy syde. 
And Swete-Thought make eek abyde, 
Swete-Loking and Swete-Speche; 
Of alle thyn harmes they shal be leche. 
Of every thou shalt have greet plesaunce; 
If thou canst byde-in sufferaunce, 2946 
And serve wel without feyntyse. 
Thou shalt be quit of thyn empryse, 
With more guerdoun, if that thou live; 
Bat al this tyme this I thee yive.' 2950 

The God of Love whan al the day 
Had taught me, as ye have herd say, 
And enfourmed compendiously, 
He vanished awey al sodeynly. 
And I alone lelte, al sole, 2955 

So fol of compleynt and of dole, 
For I saw no man ther me by. 
My woundes me greved wondirly; 
Me for to curen no-thing I knew, 
Save the botoun bright of hew, 2960 
Wheron was set hooUy my thought ; 
Of other comfort knew I nought. 



But it were through the God of Love ; 
I knew nat elles to my bihove 
That might me ese or comfort gete, 2965 
But-if he wolde him entermete. 

The roser was, withoute doute, 
Qosed with an hegge withoute. 
As ye to-forn have herd me seyn ; 
And fast I bisied, and wolde fayn 2970 
Have passed the haye, if I might 
Have geten in by any slight 
Unto the botoun so fair to see. 
But ever I dradde blamed to be. 
If men wolde have suspeccioun 2975 
That I wolde of entencioun 
Have stole the roses that ther were; 
Therfore to entre I was in fere. 
But at the last, as I bithought 
Whether I sholde passe or nought, 2980 
I saw come with a gladde chere 
To me, a lusty bachelere. 
Of good stature, and of good hight, 
And Bialacoil forsothe he hight 
Sone he was to Curtesy, 2985 

And he me graunted ful gladly 
The passage of the outer hay. 
And seide : — ' Sir, how that ye may 
Passe, if [it] your wille be. 
The fresshe roser for to see, 2990 

And ye the swete savour fele. 
Your warrant may [I be] right wele ; 
So thou thee kepe fro folye, 
Shal no man do the vilanye. 
If I may helpe you in ought, 2995 

I shal not feyne, dredeth nought ; 
For I am bounde to your servyse. 
Fully devoide of feyntyse.* 
Than unto Bialacoil saide I, 
' I thank you, sir, ful hertely, 3000 

And your biheest [I] take at gree. 
That ye so goodly profer me ; 
To you it Cometh of greet fraunchyse. 
That ye me profer your servyse.* 
Than aftir, ful deliverly, 3005 

Through the breres anoon wente I, 
Whereof encombred was the hay. 
I was wel plesed, the soth to say. 
To see the botoun fair and swote. 
So fresshe spronge out of the rote. 5010 

And Bialacoil me served well. 
Whan I so nygh me mighte fele 
Of the botoun the swete odour. 
And so lusty hewed of colour. 
But than a cherl (foule him bityde 1) 
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Bisyde the roses gan him hyde, 3016 

To kepe the roses of that roser, 

Of whom the name was Daunger. 

This cherl was hid there in the greves, 

Covered with grasse and with leves, 3020 

To spye and take whom that he fond 

Unto that roser putte an hond. 

He was not sole, for ther was mo ; 

For with him were other two 

Of wikkid maners, and yvel fame. 3025 

That oon was clepid, by his name, 

Wikked-Tonge, god yeve him sorwe ! 

For neither at eve, ne at morwe. 

He can of no man [no] good speke ; 

On many a lust man doth he wreke. 3030 

Ther was a worn man eek, that hight 

Shame, that, who can reken right, 

Trespas was hir fadir name, 

Hir moder Resoun ; and thus was Shame 

[On lyve] brought of these ilk two. 3035 

And yit had Trespas never ado 

With Resoun, ne never ley hir by, 

He was so hidous and ugly, 

I mene, this that Trespas hight ; 

But Resoun conceyveth, of a sight, 3040 

Shame, of that I spak aforn. 

And whan that Shame was thus bom, 

It was ordeyned, that Chastitee 

Shulde of the roser lady be. 

Which, of the botouns more and las, 

With sondry folk assailed was, 3046 

That she ne wiste what to do. 

For Venus hir assailith so. 

That night and day from hir she stal 

Botouns and roses over-al. 3050 

To Resoun than praycth Chastitee, 

Whom Venus flemed over the see, 

That she hir doughter wolde hir lene, 

To kepe the roser fresh and grene. 

Anoon Resoun to Chastitee 3055 

Is fully assented that it be. 

And grauntid hir, at hir request. 

That Shame, hicause she is honest, 

Shal keper of the roser be. 

And thus to kepe it ther were three. 

That noon shulde hardy be ne bold 3061 

(Were he yong, or were he old) 

Ageyn hir wille awey to here 

Botouns ne roses, that ther were. 

I had wel sped, had I not been 3065 

Awayted with these three, and seen. 

For Bialacoil, that was so fair, 

So gracious and delxmair, 



Quitte him to me fill corteisly, 

And, me to plese, bad that I 3070 

Shuld draw me to the botoun nere ; 

Prese in, to touche the rosere 

Which bar the roses, he yaf me leve ; 

This graunt ne might but litel grere. 

And ^r he saw it lyked me, 3075 

Right nygh the botoun puUede he 

A leef al grene, and yaf me that. 

The which ful nygh the botoun sat ; 

I made [me] of that leef ful queynt. 

And whan I felte I was aqueynt 30S0 

With Bialacoil, and so prive, 

I wende al at my wille had be. 

Than wex I hardy for to tel 

To Bialacoil how me bifel 

Of Love, that took and wounded me. 

And seide : ' Sir, so mote I thee, 3086 

I may no loye have in no wyse, 

Upon no syde, but it ryse ; 

For sithe (if I shal not feyne) 

In herte I have had so gret peyne, 3090 

So gret annoy, and such afiray, 

That I ne wot what I shal say; 

I drede your wrath to disserve. 

Lever me were, that knyves kervc 

My body shulde in pecis smalle, 3095 

Than in any wyse it shulde falle 

That ye wratthed shulde been with me.' 

• Sey boldely thy wille,* quod he, 

* I nil be wroth, if that I may, 3P99 
For nought that thou shalt to me say.' 

Thanne seide I, ' Sir, not you dii^lese 
To knowen of my greet unese. 
In which only love hath me brought ; 
For peynes greet, disese and thought. 
Fro day to day he doth me drye ; 3105 
Supposeth not, sir, that I lye. 
In me fyve woundes dide he make, 
The sore of whiche shal never slake 
But ye the botoun graunte me. 
Which is most passaunt of beautee, 3110 
My lyf, my deth, and my martyre. 
And tresour that I most desyre.' 

Than Bialacoil, aifrayed all, 
Seyde, * Sir, it may not fall ; 
That ye desire, it may not ryse. 31 15 

What ? wolde ye shende me in this wyse ? 
A mochel foole than I were. 
If I suffrid you awey to here 
The fresh botoun, so fair of sight. 
For it were neither skile ne right 3120 
Of the roser ye broke the rind. 
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Or take the rose afom his kind ; 

Ye ar not courteys to aske it 

Lat it stil on the roser sit. 

And growe til it amended be, 3125 

And parfitly come to beaute. 

I nolde not that it palled wer 

Fro the roser that it her, 

To me it is so leef and dere.' 

With that sterte out anoon Daungere, 
Out of the place where he was hid. 3131 
His malice in his chere was kid ; 
Ful greet he was, and blak of hewe. 
Sturdy and hidous, who-so him knewe ; 
Like sharp urchouns his here was growe, 
His eyes rede as the fire-glow ; 3136 
His nose frounced ful kirked stood, 
He com criand as he were wood, 
And seide, ' Bialacoil, tell me why 
Thou bringest hider so boldly 3140 

Him that so nygh [is] the roser ? 
Thou worchist in a wrong maner ; 
He thenkith to dishonour thee. 
Thou art wel worthy to have maugree 
To late him of the roser wit ; 3145 

Who serveth a feloun is yvel quit. 
Thou woldist have doon greet bountee, 
And he with shame wolde quyte thee. 
Flee bennes, felowe ! I rede thee go ! 
It wanteth litel I wol thee slo ; 3150 
For Bialacoil ne knew thee nought. 
Whan thee to serve he sette his thought ; 
For thou wolt shame him, if thou might, 
Bothe ageyn resoun and right 
I wol no more in thee affye, 3155 

That comest so slyghly for tespye ; 
For it preveth wonder wcl, 
Thy slight and tresoun every del.' 

I durst no more ther make abode. 
For the cherl, he was so wode ; 3160 
So gan he threten and manace, 
And thurgh the haye he did me chace. 
For feer of him I tremblid and quook. 
So cherlishly bis heed he shook ; 
And seide, if eft he might me take, 3165 
I shulde not from his hondis scape. 

Than Bialacoil is fled and mate. 
And I al sole, disconsolate, 
Was left aloon in peyne and thought ; 
For shame, to deth 1 was nygh brought. 
Than thought I on myn high foly, 31 71 
How that my body, utterly. 
Was yeve to pe3me and to martyre ; 
And therto hadde I so gret yre. 



That I ne durst the hayes passe ; 3175 
There was non hope, there was no grace. 
I trowe never man wiste of peyne. 
But he were laced in Loves cheyne ; 
Ne no man [wot], and sooth it is, 
But-if he love, what anger is. 3180 

Love holdith his heest to me right wele, 
Whan peyne he seide I shulde fele. 
Non herte may thenke, ne tunge se3me, 
A quarter of my wo and peyne. 
I might not with the anger laste ; 3185 
Myn herte in poynt was for to braste. 
Whan I thought on the rose, that so 
Was through Daunger cast me froo. 

A long whyl stood I in that state. 
Til that me saugh so mad and mate 3190 
The lady of the highe ward, 
Which from hir tour lokid thiderward. 
Resoun men clepe that lady, 
Which from hir tour deliverly 
Come doun to me withouten more. 3195 
But she was neither yong, ne hore, 
Ne high ne low, ne fat ne lene. 
But best, as it were in a mene. 
Hir eyen two were cleer and light 
As any candel that brenneth bright ; 3200 
And on hir heed she hadde a crown. 
Hir semede wel an high persoun ; 
For rounde enviroun, hir crownet 
Was ful of riche stonis fret. 
Hir goodly semblaunt, by devys, 3205 
I trowe were maad in paradys ; 
Nature had never such a grace, 
To forge a werk of such compace. 
For certeyn, but the letter lye, 
God him-silf, that is so high, 32 lo 

Made hir aftir his image. 
And yaf hir sith sich avauntage. 
That she hath might and seignorye 
To kepe men from al folye ; 
Who-so wolc trowe hir lore, 3215 

Ne may offenden nevermore. 

And whyl I stood thus derk and pale, 
Resoun bigan to me hir tale ; 
She seide : ' Al hayl, my swete frend ! 
Foly and childhood wol thee shend, 3220 
Which thee have put in greet affray; 
Thou hast bought dere the tyme of May, 
That made thyn herte mery to be. 
In yvel tyme thou wentist to see 
The gardin, wherof Ydilnesse 3225 

Bar the keye, and was maistresse 
Whan thou yedest in the daunce 
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With hir, and haddest aqueyntaunce; 

Hir aqueyntaunce is perilous, 

First softe, and aftir[ward] noyous; 3230 

She hath [thee] trasshed, withouteween; 

The God of Love had thee not seen, 

Nc hadde Ydilnesse thee conveyed 

In the verger where Mirthe him pleyed. 

If Foly have supprised thee, 3235 

Do so that it recovered be; 

And be wel war to take no more 

Counsel, that greveth aftir sore; 

He is wys that wol himsilf chastyse. 

And though a young man in any wyse 

Trespace among, and do foly, 3241 

Lat him not tarye, but hastily 

Lat him amende what so be mis. 

And eek I counseile thee, y-vr\s, 

The God of Love hoolly foryet, 3245 

That hath thee in sich peyne set. 

And thee in herte tormented so. 

I can nat seen how thou mayst go 

Other weyes to garisoun ; 

For Daunger, that is so feloun, 3250 

Felly purposith thee to werrey, 

Which is ful cruel, the soth to sey. 

'And yit of Daunger cometh no blame. 
In reward of my doughter Shame, 
Which hath the roses in hir warde, 3255 
As she that may be no musarde. 
And Wikked-Tunge is with these two, 
That suffrith no man thider go; 
For er a thing be do, he shal. 
Where that he cometh, over-al, 3260 
In fourty places, if it be sought. 
Seye thing that never was doon ne 

wrought; 
So moche tresoun is in his male. 
Of falsnesse for to [feyne] a tale. 
Thou delest with angry folk, y-wis; 3265 
Wherfor to thee [it] bettir is 
From these folk awey to fare. 
For they wol make thee live in care. 
This is the yvel that Love they calle, 
Wherin ther is but foly alle, 3270 

For love is foly evcrydel; 
Who loveth, in no wyse may do wel, 
Ne sette his thought on no good werk. 
His scole he lesith, if he be clerk; 
Of other craft eek if he be, 3275 

He shal not thryve therin; for he 
In love shal have more passioun 
Than monke, hcrmyte, or chanoun. 
The pe3me is hard, out of mesure. 



The loye may eek no whyl endure; 3280 

And in the possessioun 

Is muche tribulacioun; 

The loye it is so short-lasting. 

And but in happe is the geting; 

For I see ther many in travaille, 3285 

That atte laste foule fayle. 

I was no-thing thy counseler, 

Whan thou were maad the homager 

Of God of Love to hastily; 

Ther was no wisdom, but foly. 3290 

Thyn herte was loly, but not sage. 

Whan thou were brought in sich a rage, 

To yelde thee so redily. 

And to Love, of his gret maistry. 

* I rede thee Love awey to dryvc, 3295 
That makith thee recche not of thy l3rve. 
The foly more fro day to day 
Shal growe, but thou it putte away. 
Take with thy teeth the bridel faste. 
To daunte thyn herte; and eek thee 
caste, 3300 

If that thou mayst, to gete defence 
For to redresse thy first offence. 
Who-so his herte alwey wol leve, 
Shal finde among that shal him greve.' 

Whan I hir herd thus me chast3rse, 
I answerd in ful angry wyse. 3306 

I prayed .hir cessen of hir speche, 
Outher to chastyse me or teche. 
To bidde me my thought refircjme. 
Which Love hath caught in his de- 
meyne : — 3310 

* What ? wene ye Love wol consent, 
That me assailith with bowe bent. 
To draw myn herte out of his honde. 
Which is so quikly in his bonde? 
That ye counsayle, may never be; 3315 
For whan he first arested me, 
He took myn herte so hool him til. 
That it is no-thing at my wil; 
He [taughte] it so him for to obey. 
That he it sparred with a key. 3320 

I pray yow lat me be al stille. 
For ye may wel, if that ye virille. 
Your wordis waste in idilnesse; 
For utterly, withouten gesse, 
Al that ye seyn is but in vejme. 3325 
Me were lever dye in the peyne, 
Than Love to me-ward shulde arette 
Falshecd, or tresoun on me sette. 
I wol me gete prys or blame, 
And love trewe, to save my name; 3330 
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chutjrtitb, I him hit«.' 
.bat woid Kaoun wente hir gtte, 
le ungh for no aermODiiig 
ht me fio mr foly bring. 
nufcd, I lette ah kkiI, 3335 
, forwandied ai > fool, 

into mf remembraunce, 
vc b&de me to purvey 
r, to whom I mighte leye 3340 
ae\ and my privete, 

ihnlde mucbe Bvaile me. 

It bithoasht I me, that I 

. felowc b«tc by, 

id liker, ciuteyi, and head, 3345 

wu called by name a Fieend; 

' felowe wai no-whei nooa. 

to bim I wcDle anoon, 

lini al my wo I tolde, 

right nought I wold withholde. 

,im al witboute were, 3351 

le my compleynt on Daungerc, 

to Kc be wu hidoui, 
DC-ward contrarion*; 
che tbrough hii croeite 3355 
■oyni to bave mej^ed me ; 
Uacoil whan be me ley 
he gardyn waike and ptey, 
ic made bim for to go, 
ilefle aloon in wo 1 33^ 

10 lenger with him speke, 
nger leide he wolde be wreke, 
lit he aawe how 1 wente 
the boioun for to henle, 
: hardy (o come near 33^5 

the hay and the toser. 
Fieend, whan he wiite of my 
ight, 

imfoited me right nought, 
;, * Felowe, be nut to mad, 
«yuhcd noT bistail. 337° 

knowe ful wel Daungere, 
' be is feen oF hii nherc. 
: temps. Love to manace ; 
I have ben in hi. caa^ 

first though that he be, 3375 
u Shalt him louple see. 
passed I knew bim wele ; 
y tint though men him fele, 
aeek aftir, in his beiing, 
- (ervicc and obeyMhing. 3380 
ee telle what thou sbalt do : — 
1 rede thou go him to. 



Of berte pray him special/ 

Of thy trespace to have mercy, 3384 

And hole him wel, [him] here to^lcM, 

That thou shall nevermore him dtiplete. 

Who can best serve of flatery, 

Sbal plese Dauoger most uttirly.' 

My Fieend hath sdd to me so wel. 
That he me esid hath somdel, 3390 

And eek allegged a( my torment; 
For through him had I haidement 
Agayn to Dauoger fur to go, 
Toptcve if I might meke him so. 

To Daunger cam I, al ashamed, 3395 
The which afom me hadde blamed, 
Desyring for lo pese my wo; 
But over hegge dunt I not go. 
For he forbad me the passage. 
I fond him cruel in his ngc, 3400 

And in his bond a gret burdoun. 
To him I knelid lowe adoun, 
Ful meke of port, and simple of chere. 
And seide, ' Sir, I am comen here 
Only to aike of yon mercy. 3405 

That gteveth me, [sir], ful gretly 
That ever my lyf I wratthed you. 
Bat for to amende I am come now, 
With al my might, bothe loude and stille. 
To doon right at your owne willc; 3410 
For Love made me for to do 
That I have trespassed hidirto; 
Fro whom I ne may withdrawe myn 

heite; 
Yit shal I never, for toy ne smeHe, 
What so bifalle, good or tile, 3415 

OfTende more ageyn your wille. 
Lever I have endure disese 
Than do that shulde you displese. 

' I you require and pray, that ye 
or me have mercy and pitee, 3410 

To jtinte your JTC that greveth so. 
That I wul Ewere for evermo 
To be redtcsiid al your lyking. 
If I trespasse in any thing; 
Save that I pray thee graunte me 3435 
A thing that may nat warned be. 
That I may love, al only; 
Non other thing of yon aake L 
I sbal doon elles wel, y-wia, 
I f of your grace ye grannie me this. 3430 
And ye [ne] may not letten me. 
Fur wel wot ye thai love is free. 
And I shall toven, [sith] that I wO, 
Who-ever lyke il wel or U ; 
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And yit ne wold I for al Fraunce, 5435 
Do thing to do you displesaunce.' 

Than Daunger HI in his entent 
For to foryeve his maltalent; 
But all his wratthe yit at laste 
He hath relesed, I preyde so faste : 3440 
Shortly he seide, ' Thy request 
Is not to mochel dishonest; 
Ne I wol not weme it thee, 
For yit no-thing engreveth me. 
For though thou love thus evermore. 
To me is neither softe ne sore. 3446 

Love wher the list; what recchith me, 
So [thou] fer fro my roses be? 
Trust not on me, for noon assay. 
In any tyme to passe the hay.' 3450 

Thus hath he graunted my prayere. 

Than wente I forth, withouten were, 
Unto my Freend, and tolde him al. 
Which was right Joyful of my tale. 
He seide, ' Now goth wel thyn affaire 
He shal to thee be debonaire. 345^ 

Though he afom was dispitous, 
He shal heeraftir be gracious. 
If he were touchid on som good veyne. 
He shuld yit rewen on thy peyne. 3460 
Suffre, I rede, and no boost make, 
Til thou at good mes mayst him take. 
By suffraunce, and [by] wordis softe, 
A man may overcomen ofte 
Him that afom he hadde in drede, 3465 
In bookis sothly as I red.' 

Thus hath my Freend with gret com- 
fort 
Avaunced me with high disport, 
Which wolde me good as mich as I. 
And thanne anoon ful sodeynly 3470 
I took my leve, and streight I went 
Unto the hay; for gret talent 
I had to seen the fresh botoun, 
Wherin lay my salvacioun; 
And Daunger took kepe, if that I 3475 
Kepe him covenaunt trewly. 
So sore I dradde his manasing, 
I durst not breke[n] his bidding; 
For, lest that I were of him shent, 
I brak not his comaundement, 3480 

For to purchase his good wil. 
It was [hard] for to come ther-til. 
His mercy was to fer bihinde; 
I wepte, for I ne might it finde. 
I compleyned and sighed sore, 3485 

And languisshed evermore, 



For I durst not over go 

Unto the rose I loved lo. 

Thurghout my deming onterly, 

[Than] had he knowlege certeinly, 3490 

[That J Love me ladde in nch a wyie^ 

That in me ther was no feyntyie, 

Falsheed, ne no trecherye. 

And yit he, ful of vilanye. 

Of disdeyne, and cruelte, 5495 

On me ne wolde have pite. 

His cruel wil for to reneyne, 

Though I wepe alwey, and compleyne. 

And while I was in this torment. 
Were come of grace, by god sent, 3500 
Fraunchyse, and with hir Pite 
Fulfild the botoun of boontee. 
They go to Daunger anon-right 
To forther me with all hir might, 
And helpe in worde and in dede, 3505 
For wel they saugh that it was nede. 
First, of hir grace, dame Fraunchyse 
Hath taken [word] of this empryse : 
She seide, ' Daunger, gret wrong ye do 
To worche this man so muche wo, 3510 
Or pynen him so angerly ; 
It is to you gret vilany. 
I can not see why, ne how, 
That he hath trespassed ageyn yon. 
Save that he loveui ; wherefore yeshnlde 
The more in cherete of him holde. 3516 
The force of love makith him do this; 
Who wolde him blame he dide amis? 
He leseth more than ye may do; 
His peyne is hard, ye may see, lo ! 3530 
And Love in no wyse wolde consente 
That [he] have power to repente; 
For though that quik ye wolde him doc, 
Fro Love his herte may not go. 
Now, swete sir, is it your ese 3535 

Him for to angre or disese? 
Alias, what may it you avaunce 
To doon to him so greet grevaonce? 
What worship is it agayn him take. 
Or on your man a werre make, 3530 
Sith he so lowly every wyse 
Is redy, as ye lust devyse? 
If Love hath caught him in his lace. 
You for tobeye in every caas. 
And been your suget at your wille, 3535 
Shulde ye therfore willen him iUe ? 
Ye shulde him spare more, al-out. 
Than him that is bothe proud and stout 
Curtesye wol that ye socour 3539 
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Hem that ben meke undir your cure. 
His herte is hard, that wole not meke» 
AVban men of mekenesse him biseke/ 

'That is certeyn,* seide Pite; 
' We see ofte that humilitee 
Bothe ire, and also felonye 3545 

Venquissheth, and also melancolye; 
To stonde forth in such duresse, 
This crueltee and wikkednesse. 
Wherfore I pray you, sir Daungere, 
For to mayntene no lenger here 3550 
Such cruel werre agayn your man. 
As hoolly youres as ever he can; 
Nor that ye worchen no more wo 
On this caytif that languisshith so, 
Which wol no more to you trespasse, 3555 
But put him hoolly in your grace. 
His offense ne was but lyte; 
The God of Love it was to wyte, 
That he your thral so gretly is. 
And if ye harm him, ye doon amis; 3560 
For he hath had full hard penaunce, 
Sith that ye refte him thaqueyntaunce 
Of Bialacoil, his moste loye. 
Which alle his peynes might acoye. 
He was bifom anoyed sore, 3565 

But than ye doubled him wel more; 
Por he of blis hath ben ful bare, 
Sith Bialacoil was fro him fare. 
Love hath to him do greet distresse, 
He hath no nede of more duresse. 3570 
Voideth from him your ire, I rede; 
Ye may not winnen in this dede. 
Makith Bialacoil repeire ageyn. 
And haveth pite upon his peyn; 
For Fraunchise wol, and I, Pite, 3575 
That merciful to him ye be; 
And sith that she and I accorde, 
Have upon him misericorde; 
For I you pray, and eek moneste. 
Nought to refusen our requeste; 35S0 
For he is hard and fel of thought. 
That for us two wol do right nought.' 

Daunger ne might no more endure. 
He meked him unto mesure. 

* I wol in no wyse,' seith Daungere, 
* Denye that ye have asked here; 3586 
It were to greet uncurtesye. 
I wol ye have the companye 
Of Bialacoil, as ye devyse ; 
I wol him letten in no wyse.' 3590 

To Bialacoil than wente in hy 
Fraunchyse, and seide full curteisly : — 



' Y^ have to longe be deignous 
Unto this lover, and daungerous. 
Fro him to withdrawe your presence, 3595 
Which hath do to him grete offence. 
That ye not wolde upon him see; 
Wherfore a sorowful man is he. 
Shape ye to paye him, and to plese. 
Of my love if ye wol have ese. 3600 

Fulfil his wil, sith that ye knowe 
Daunger is daunted and brought lowe 
Thurgh help of me and of Pite ; 
You [thar] no more afered be.* 

' I shal do right as ye wil,' 3605 

Saith Bialacoil, ' for it is skil, 
Sith Daunger wol that it so be.' 
Than Fraunchise hath him sent to me. 

Bialacoil at the biginning 
Salued me in his coming. 3610 

No straungenes was in him seen. 
No more than he ne had wrathed been. 
As faire semblaunt than shewed he me. 
And goodly, as aforn did he; 
And by the honde, withouten doute, 3615 
Within the haye, right al aboute 
He ladde me, with right good chere, 
Al environ the vergere. 
That Daunger had me chased fro. 
Now have 1 leve ovcr-al to go; 3620 

Now am I raised, at my devys. 
Fro helle unto paradys. 
Thus Bialacoil, of gentilnesse. 
With alle his peyne and besinesse. 
Hath shewed me, only of grace, 3625 
The estres of the swote place. 

I saw the rose, whan I was nigh. 
Was gretter woxen, and more high. 
Fresh, rody, and fair of hewe. 
Of colour ever yliche newe. 3630 

And whan I had it longe seen, 
I saugh that through the leves grene 
The rose spredde to spanishing; 
To sene it was a goodly thing. 
But it ne was so spred on brede, 3635 
That men within might knowe the sede; 
For it covert was and [en] close 
Bothe with the leves and with the rose. 
The stalk was even and grene upright, 
It was theron a goodly sight; 3640 

And wel the belter, withouten wene, 
For the seed was not [y]-sene. 
Ful faire it spradde, [god it blesse!] 
For siiche another, as I gesso, 
Aforn ne was, ne more vcrmayle 3^45 
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I was abawed for merveyle, 

For ever, the fairer that it was, 

The more I am bounden in Loves laas. 

Longe I abood there, soth to saye, 
Til Bialacoil I gan to praye, 3650 

Whan that I saw him in no wyse 
To me warnen his servyse, 
That he me wolde graunte a thing, 
Which to remembre is wel sitting; 
This is to sayne, that of his grace 3655 
He wolde me yeve leyser and space 
To me that was so desirous 
To have a kissing precious 
Of the goodly frcsbe rose, 
That swetely smelleth in my nose; 3660 
* For if it you displcsed nought, 
I wolde gladly, as I have sought, 
Have a cos therof freely 
Of your yeft; for certainly 
I wol non have but by your leve, 3665 
So loth me were you for to greve.* 

He sayde, * Frend, so god me spede. 
Of Chastite I have suche drede. 
Thou shuldest not warned be for me, 
But I dar not, for Chastite. 3670 

Agayn hir dar I not misdo. 
For alwey biddeth she me so 
To yeve no lover leve to kisse; 
For who therto may winnen, y-wis. 
He of the surplus of the pray 3675 

May live in hope to get som day. 
For who so kissing may attayne. 
Of loves peyne hath, soth to sayne. 
The beste and most avenaunt, 
And ernest of the remenaunt.* 3680 

Of his answere I syghed sore; 
I durst assaye him tho no more, 
I had such drede to greve him ay. 
A man shulde not to muche assaye 
To chafe his frend out of mesure, 3685 
Nor put his lyf in aventure; 
For no man at the firste stroke 
No may nat felle doun an oke; 
Not of the reisins have the wyne. 
Til grapes rype and wel afyne 3690 

lie sore embressid, I you ensure. 
And drawen out of the pressure. 
But I, forpeyned wonder stronge, 
[Thought] that I abood right longe 
Aftir the kis, in peyne and wo, 3695 

Sith 1 to kis desyred so : 
Til that, [rewing] on my distresse, 
Ther [to me] Venus the goddesse, 



Which ay werreyeth Chastite, 

Came of hir grace, to socoore me, 3700 

Whos might is knowe fer and wyde, 

For she is modir of Cupyde, 

The God of Love, blinde as stoon. 

That helpith lovers many con. 

This lady brought in hir right bond 3705 

Of brenning fyr a biasing brond; 

Wherof the flawme and hote fyr 

Hath many a lady in desyr 

Of love brought, and sore het. 

And in hir servise hir hertes set 3710 

This lady was of good entayle. 

Right wondirful of apparayle; 

By hir atyre so bright and shene. 

Men might perceyve wel, and seen. 

She was not of rdigioun. 3715 

Nor I nil make mencioun 

Nor of [hir] robe, nor of tresour. 

Of broche, [nor] of hir rich attoor; 

Ne of hir girdil aboute hir syde. 

For that I nil not long abyde. 3720 

But knowith wel, that certeynly 

She was arayed richely. 

Devoyd of pryde certeyn she was; 

To Bialacoil she wente a pas. 

And to him shortly, in a clause, 3725 

She scide : ' Sir, what is the cause 

Ye been of port so daungerous 

Unto this lover, and denyous. 

To graunte him no-thing but a kis? 

To werne it him ye doon amis; 3730 

Sith wel ye wote, how that he 

Is Loves servaunt, as ye may see. 

And hath beaute, wher-through [he] is 

Worthy of love to have the blis. 

How he is semely, biholde and see, 3735 

How he is fair, how he is free. 

How he is swote and debonair, 

Of age yong, lusty, and fair. 

Ther is no lady so hauteyne, 

Duchcsse, countesse, ne chasteleyne. 

That I nolde holde hir ungoodly 3741 

For to refuse him outerly. 

His breeth is also good and swete, 

And eke his lippis rody, and mete 

Only to pleyen, and to kisse. 3745 

Graunte him a kis, of gentilnesse ! 

His teeth arn also whyte and clene; 

Me thinkith wrong, withouten wene. 

If ye now werne him, trustith me. 

To graunte that a kis have he; 3750 

The lasse [to] helpe him that ye haste. 
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Tlic more tjtae ihnl ye vutc' 

Whui the fUwme of the veny brond, 

Th&t Venui brought in hir right bond, 

H»d Bulacoil with hele smele, 3755 

AnooD he bad, withouten lette, 

Graunte to me the rose kiue. 

Than of mj peyne I gan to line. 

And to tbe rote anooii wenle I, 

And kinid it ful feithfully. yjdo 

Thar no man aske if I wu blythe, 

Wban the lavour loft and lythe 

Strook to iDfa heite withoute mote, 

And me alegged of mj sore. 

So wu I ful of loye and bli»e. 3765 

It ii fair lich a floar to kine, 

I might not be to anguinhoui. 

That I mote gUd and loly be, 

WhBD that 1 remembre me. 3770 

Yit ever among, tothly to lejm, 

I luFft-e noyc and mochc peyn. 

The see may never be 10 itil, 
Tlat with ■ lilel wind it [nil] 
Overwhehne and tume also, 3775 

Ai it wcie wood, in wawia go. 
Aftii the calm the trouble lone 
Mot folowe, and channge as the iDOne. 
Right so farith Love, that lelde in oon 
Holdiih hii anker; for right *dood 3780 
Whan they in eie wene beat to live. 
They b«en with tempest >1 fordrivc. 
Who lerveth Love, can telle of wo; 
The atonndemcle loye mot overgo. 
Now he hurteth, and now he cnreth, 3785 
Fur lelde in 00 poynt Love endureth. 

Now ii it right me to procede. 
How Shame gan medic and take hede, 
Thtugh whom felle angrei I have had; 
And how the Uronge wil was mud, 
And the caatell of brcde and lengthe, 
lliat God of Love wan with his itiengtbe. 
Al this in romance wil I lelte. 
And fur no-thing ne wil I lette. 
So that it Ijking to bit be, 3795 

That is the flour ofbeaate; 
For she may best my labour quyte, 
That I for hir love shal endyte. 

Wikkid-Tunge. that the covyne 
Of every lover can devyne 3800 

Wont, and addith more somdel, 
(For Wikkid-Tunge seith never wel). 
To nie-wani bar he right gtet hftte, 
Eipying me et^ and late. 



Til he hath seen the grele chere 3805 

Of Biaiacoil and me y-fete. 

He mighte not his tunge withstoode 

Wotsc to reporte than he fonde, 

He was so lul of cursed rage; 

It sat him wel of his linage, 3810 

For him an Irish womman bar. 

His lunge was fyled sharp, and squar, 

Poignannt and right ketving. 

And wonder bitter in speking. 

For whan that he me gan espye, 3815 

He swoor, alferming sikitly, 

Bitwene Biaiacoil and me 

Was yvcl aquayntauncc and ptirec. 

He spak therof so folily, 

Thai he awakid lelousy; 3820 

Which, al afrayed in his rysing, 

Whan that he herdc [him] langling. 

He ran anoon, as he were wood. 

To Biaiacoil ther that he stood; 

Which hadde lever in this caas 3S35 

Have been at Reynei or Amyas; 

For foot-hoot, in his felonyc 

To him thus seidc lelousye : — 

' Why bast thou been to necligent. 

To kepen, whan I was absent, 3830 

This verger here lefl in thy waid? 

To me thou haddist no reward. 

To truitc (to Ihy confusioun) 

Him thus, to whom suspeccioun 

I have right greet, for it is nede; 3835 

It is wel shewed by the dede. 

Greet fautc in thee now have I founde; 

By god, anoon thou Shalt be bounde. 

And fasteloken in a tour, 

Withoute tefuyt or socont. 3S40 

For Shame to long hath be thee fro; 

Over sone she was agoo. 

Wban thou hast lost bothe diede and 

fere, 
It semed wel she was not hete. 
She was [not] bisy, in no wyse, 3845 
To kepe thee and [to] chastyie, 
And for to helpen Chastitee 
To kepe the ruser, as thinkith me. 
For than this hoy-knave so boldely 
Ne sholde not have be hardy, 3S50 

[Ne] in this verger had tuch game. 
Which now me turneth to gtet shame.' 

Biaiacoil nist what to sey; 
Ful fayn he wolde have fled awey, 
For (ere hao hid, neie that he 3855 

Al sodeynly took bim with me. 
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And whan I saugh he hadde so, 

This lelousye, take us two, 

I was astoned, and knew no rede, 

But fledde awey for verrey drede. 3860 

Than Shame cam forth ful simply; 
She wende have trespaced ful gretly; 
Humble of hir port, and made it simple, 
Wering a vayle in stede of wimple. 
As nonnis doon in hir abbey. 3865 

Bicause hir herte was in affray, 
She gan to speke, within a throwe. 
To lelousye, right wonder lowe. 
First of his grace she bisought. 
And seide : — ' Sire, ne leveth nought 
Wikkid-Tunge, that fals espye, 3871 
Which is so glad to feyne and lye. 
He hath you maad, thurgh flatering. 
On Bialacoil a fals lesing. 
His falsnesse is not now anew, 3875 

It is to long that he him knew. 
This is not the firste day; 
For Wikkid-Tunge hath custom ay 
Yonge folkis to bewreye. 
And false lesinges on hem leye. 3880 

* Yit nevertheles I see among. 
That the loigne it is so longe 
Of Bialacoil, hertis to lure. 
In Loves servise for to endure. 
Drawing suche folk him to, 3885 

That he had no-thing with to do; 
But in sothnesse I trowe nought. 
That Bialacoil hadde ever in thought 
To do trespace or vilanye; 
But, for his modir Curtesye 3890 

Hath taught him ever [for] to be 
Good of aqueyntaunce and privee; 
For he loveth non hevinesse. 
But mirthe and pley, and al gladnesse; 
He hateth alle [trecherous], 3895 

Soleyn folk and envious; 
For [wel] ye witen how that he 
Wol ever glad and loyful be 
Honestly with folk to pley. 
I have be negligent, in good fey, 3900 
To chastise him; therefore now I 
Of herte crye you here mercy. 
That I have been so recheles 
To tamen him, withouten lees. 
Of my foly I me repente ; 3905 

Now wol I hool sette myn entente 
To kepe, bothe [loudc] and stille, 
Bialacoil to do your wille.* 

' Shame, Shame/ seyde lelousy, 



*To be bitrasshed gret drede haye L 

Lecherye hath clombe so hye, 391 1 

That almost blered is myn ye; 

No wonder is, if that drede have L 

Over-al regnith Lechery, 

Whos might [yit] growith night and day. 

Bothe in cloistre and in abbey 5916 

Chastite is werreyed over-aL 

Therfore I wol with siker wal 

Qose bothe roses and roser. 

I have to longe in this maner 3920 

Left hem unclosid wilfully; 

Wherfore I am right inwardly 

Sorowful and repente me. 

But now they shal no lenger be 

Unclosid; and yit I drede sore, 3935 

I shal repente ferthermore, 

For the game goth al amis. 

Counsel I [mot take] newe, y-wis. 

I have to longe tristed thee. 

But now it shal no lenger be; 3930 

For he may best, in every cost, 

Disceyve, that men tristen most. 

I see wel that I am nygh shent, 

But-if I sette my ful entent 

Remedye to purveye. 3935 

Therfore close I shal the weye 

Fro hem that wol the rose espye. 

And come to wayte me vilanye. 

For, in good feith and in trouthe, 

I wol not lette, for no slouthe, 3940 

To live the more in sikimesse, 

[To] make anoon a forteresse, 

[To enclose] the roses of good sayoar. 

In middis shal I make a tour 

To putte Bialacoil in prisoun, 3945 

For ever I drede me of tresoun. 

I trowe I shal kepe him so. 

That he shal have no might to go 

Aboute to make companye 

To hem that thenke of vilanye; 3950 

Ne to no such as hath ben here 

Aforn, and founde in him good chere. 

Which han assailed him to shende. 

And with hir trowandyse to blende. 

A fool is eyth [for] to bigyle; 3955 

But may I lyve a litel while, 

He shal forthenke his fair semblaunt' 

And with that word cam Drede avaunt. 
Which was abasshed, and in gret fere. 
Whan he wiste lelousye was there. 3960 
He was for drede in such afifray. 
That not a word durste he say, 
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Bat quaking stood ful ttiUe aloon, 
HI lelonsye his wey was goon. 
Save Shame, that him not forsook; 3965 
Bothe Drede and she ful sore quook; 
[Til] that at laste Drede abreyde. 
And to his cosin Shame seyde : 
' Shame,* he seide, ' in sothfastnesse. 
To me it is gret hevinesse, 3970 

That the noyse so fer is go, 
^ And the sdaandre of us two. 
But sith that it is [so] bifalle. 
We may it not ageyn [do] caile. 
Whan onis sprongen is a tame. 3975 
For many a yeer withouten blame 
We han been, and many a day; 
For many an April and many a May 
We han [y]-pas8ed, not [alshamed. 
Til lelousye hath us blamed 39^ 

Of mistrust and suspecioun 
Canseles, withouten enchesonn. 
Go we to Daunger hastily, 
And late us shewe him openly. 
That he hath not aright [yj-wrought. 
Whan that he sette nought his thought 
To kepe better the purpryse ; 
In his doing he is not W3rse. 
He hath to us [y]-do gret wrong, 
That hath sufired now so long 3990 

Bialacoil to have his wille, 
Alle his lustes to fulfille. 
He must amende it utterly. 
Or ellis shal he vilaynsly 
Exyled be out of this londe ; 3995 

For he the werre may not withstonde 
Of lelousye, nor the greef, 
Sith Bialacoil is at mischeef.' 

To Daunger, Shame and Drede anoon 
The righte wey ben [bothe a] -goon. 
The cherl they founden hem afom 4001 
Ligging undir an hawethom. 
Undir his heed no pilowe was. 
But in the stede a trusse of gras. 
He slombred, and a nappe he took, 4005 
TO Shame pitously him shook, 
And greet manace on him gan make. 
' Why slepist thou whan thou shulde 

wake?' 
Quod Shame ; ' thou dost us vilanye ! 
Who tristith thee, he doth folye, 4010 
To kepe roses or botouns. 
Whan they ben faire in hir scsouns. 
Thou art woxe to familiere 
Where thoa shulde be straunge of chere, 



Stout of thy port, redy to greve. 4015 
Thou dost gret foly for to Teve 
Bialacoil here-in, to calle 
The yonder man to shenden us alle. 
Though that thou slepe, we may here 
Of lelousie gret noyse here. 4020 

Art thou now late ? ryse up [in hy], 
And stoppe sone and deliverly 
Alle the gappis of the hay ; 
Do no favour, I thee pray. 
It fallith no-thing to thy name 4025 

Make fair sembUunt, where thou maist 
blame. 

' If Bialacoil be swete and free. 
Dogged and fel thou shuldist be ; 
Froward and outrageous, y-wis ; 
A cherl chaungeth that curteis is. 4030 
This have I herd ofte in seying. 
That man [ne] may, for no daunting. 
Make a sperhauke of a bosarde. 
Alle men wole holde thee for musarde. 
That debonair have founden thee ; 4035 
It sit thee nought curteis to be ; 
To do men plesaunce or servyse. 
In thee it is recreaundyse. 
Let thy werkis, fer and nere. 
Be lyke thy name, which is Daungere.' 

Than, al abawid in shewing, 4041 

Anoon spak Dreed, right thus seying. 
And seide, ' Daunger, I drede me 
That thou ne wolt [not] bisy be 
To kepe that thou hast to kepe ; 4045 
Whan thou shuldist wake, thou art 

aslepe. 
Thou shalt be greved certeynly, 
If thee aspye lelousy,* 
Or if he finde thee in blame. 
He hath to^ay assailed Shame, 4050 
And chased awey, with gret manace, 
Bialacoil out of Uiis place. 
And swereth shortly that he shal 
Enclose him in a sturdy wal ; 
And al is for thy wikkednesse, 4055 

For that thee faileth straungenesse. 
Thyn herte, I trowe, be failed al; 
Thou shalt repente in special. 
If lelousye the sothe knewe; 4059 

Thou shalt forthenke, and sore rewe.' 

With that the cherl his clubbe gan 
shake, 
Frouning his eyen gan to make, 
And hidous chere; as man in rage, 
For ire he brente in his visage. 
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Wban that he herde him blamed so, 4065 

He seide, * Out of my wit I go; 

To be discomfit I have gret wrong. 

Ccrtis, I have now lived to long, 

Sith I may not this closer kepe; 

Al quik I wolde be dolven depe, 4070 

If any man shal more repeire 

Into this garden, for foule or faire. 

Myn herte for ire goth a-fere, 

That I lete any entre here. 

I have do foly, now I see, 4075 

But now it shal amended bee. 

Who settith foot here any more, 

Truly, he shal repente it sore; 

For no man mo into this place 

Of me to entre shal have grace. 4080 

Lever I hadde, with swerdis twejme 

Thurgh-out myn herte, in every veync 

Perced to be, with many a wounde. 

Than slouthe shulde in me be founde. 

From hennesforth, by night or day, 4085 

I shal defende it, if I may, 

Withouten any excepcioun 

Of ech maner condicioun; 

And if I any man it graunte, 

Holdeth me fur recreaunte.' 4090 

Than Daunger on his feet gan stonde, 
And hente a burdoun in his honde. 
Wroth in his ire, ne lefte he nought. 
But thurgh the verger he hath sought. 
If he might Bnde hole or trace, 4095 
Wher-thurgh that men mot forth-by 

pace, 
Or any gappe, he dide it close. 
That no man mighte touche a rose 
Of the roser al aboute; 
He shitteth every man withoute. 4100 

Thus day by day Daunger is wers, 
More wondirful and more divers. 
And feller eek than ever he was; 
For him ful oft I singe ' alias ! * 
For I ne may nought, thurgh his ire, 4105 
Recover that I most desire. 
Myn herte, alias, wol brest a-two, 
For Bialacoil I wratthed so. 
For certeynly, in every membre 
I quake, whan I me remembre 41 10 
Of the botoun, which [that] I wolde 
Fulle ofte a day seen and biholde. 
And whan I thenke upon the kisse, 
And huw muche loye and blisse 
I hadde thurgh the savour swete, 41 15 
For wante of it I grone and grete. 



Me thenkith I fele 3rit in my nose 

The swete savour of the rose. 

And now I woot that I mot go 

So fer the firesshe floures fro, 4120 

To me ful welcome were the deeth; 

Absens therof, alias, me sleeth I 

For whylom with this rose, alias, 

I touched nose, mouth, and face; 

But now the deeth I must abyde. 4125 

But Love consente, another tyde, 

That onis I touche may and kisse, 

I trowe my peyne shal never lisse. 

Theron is al my coveityse. 

Which brent myn herte in many wyse. 

Now shal repaire agayn sighinge, 4131 

Long wacche on nightis, and no slepinge; 

Thought in wisshing, torment, and wo. 

With many a turning to and fro. 

That half my peyne I can not tdle. 4135 

For I am fallen into helle 

From paradys and welthe, the more 

My turment greveth; more and more 

Anoyeth now the bittirnesse. 

That I toforn have felt swetnesse. 4140 

And Wikkid-Tunge, thurgh his falshede, 

Causeth al my wo and drede. 

On me he leyeth a pitous charge, 

Bicause his tunge was to large. 

Now it is tyme, shortly that I 4145 
Telle you som-thing of lelousy. 
That was in gret suspecioun. 
Aboute him lefte he no masoon. 
That stoon coude leye, ne querroiir; 
He hired hem to make a tour. 4150 

And first, the roses for to kepe, 
Aboute hem made he a diche depe. 
Right wondir large, and also brood; 
Upon the whiche also stood 
Of squared stoon a sturdy wal, 4155 
Which on a cragge was founded al. 
And right gret thikkenesse eek it bar. 
Abouten, it was founded squar. 
An hundred fadome on every syde. 
It was al liche longe and wyde. 4160 
Lest any tyme it were assayled, 
Ful wel aboute it was batayled ; 
And rounde enviroun eek were set 
Ful many a riche and fair touret. 
At every corner of this wal 4165 

Was set a tour ful principal ; 
And everich hadde, withoute £able, 
A porte-colys defensable 
To kepe of enemies, and to greve. 
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TltM there hir force woldc prere. 4170 
And eek amidde this puipryse 
Wai dikaeI b tour of gret m^iilry^ ; 
A fairei tau^h do man wilh sight, 
Large aod wyde, and of gret might. 
They [ne] dreJde noon assaul 4175 

Of gione, gunae, nor ikaffaut. 
[For] Ihe temprure of the mortere 
Was maad of licoui wonder deie; 
Of quikke 1)1116 peraani and egre, 4179 
The which wai tempred wilh vinegre. 
The iloon was hard [ail ademant, 
Wheruf they made the ^undement. 



Thetc 



inde, [ 



wurld DO richer was, 
Ne better ordeigncd thcrwilhal. 41S5 
Aboute Ihe toor was maad a ual, 
Su thai, bitwiil thai and the tour, 
Roscrs were set of swete savour, 
Wilh many mac* that they bere. 
And eek within the caslel were 4190 
Springoldet, gonnes, bows, archers; 
And eek above, atte comers. 
Men seyn over Ihe walle stonde 
Grete engyaes, [whiche] were nigh 

And in the kernels, here and there, 4195 
Of arblutera gret plentee were. 
Noon umate might hit stroke with- 
it were foljr to prece to honde. 4198 
Without the diche were lislcs made. 
With willei batayted large and brade. 
For men and bors shulde not attcyne 
To neigh the diche over the pleyne. 
Thus lelouiye hath enviroun 
Set aboute bis garnisoun 4^'H 
With walle* rciunde, And diche depe. 
Only the toier for to kepe. 
And DaungcT [eek], erly and late 
The keyes kepte of the alter g^e, 
The which openelh toward the eeit. 
And he hadde with him alte IccM 4310 
Thritly lervaunlei, echon by name. 

That other gate kepte Shame, 
Which openede, at it was couth, 
Toward the parte of the south. 
Sergeanntes aiaigned were hir to 4315 
Fill many, hir wiile for to do. 

Than Drede hadde in hir baillye 
The kq>ing of the conestabieiye. 
Toward the north, I ondirMonde, 
That opened apoo the left honde, 4310 



The which for no- thing may be soie, 
But-if the do [hir] bisy cure 
Erly on morowe and aUo late. 
Strongly to shette and barre the gate. 
Of every thing that the may see 4225 
Drede is aferd, wher-to she be; 
For with a puff of lilel winde 
Drede is aslonied in hir minde. 
Therfore, for stclinge of the rose, 
I rede hir nought the yate unclose. 4330 
A foulis flight wo] make hir flee. 
And eek a shadowe, if she it lee. 

Thanne Wikked-Tunge, ful of en»ye. 
With soudiours ofNormandye, 
As be thai causeth al the bate, 4335 
Was keper of Ihe fonrthe gate. 
And also to the tolher three 
He went ful ofte, for to see. 
Whan his lol was to wake a-night. 
His inslrumentis wolde he dight, 4340 
For to blowe and make soun, 
Ofter lb an he hath enchesoun; 
And walken oft upon the wal. 
Corners and wikettis over-al 
Ful naiwe lerchen and espye ) 4^5 

Though he nooght fond, yit wolde he lye. 
Discord auDt ever fro armonye. 
And diitoned from melodye, 
Controve he wolde, and fuule fayle, 
Wilh hornpypei of Cornewayle, 4350 
In floytes made he discord aunce. 
And in his musik, with mischauoce. 
He wolde seyn, with notes newe. 
That he [ne] fond no wommin Irewe, 
Ne that he saugh never, in his lyf, 4355 
Unto hit husbonde a trewe wyf; 
Ne noon so ful of honestee. 
That she nil laughe and mer; be 
Whan that she hereth, or may c«pye, 
A man speken of lecherye. 4360 

Evcrich of hem hath tomtne vyce; 
Oim is dishonest, another is nyce; 
If oon be ful of vilanye, 
Another hath a likerous je; 
If oon be ful of wantonette, 4365 

Another is a chideresse. 

Thus Wikked-Tunge (god ye*e biro 

Can putte hem everichone in blame 

Withuute desert and causeles; 

He lyelh, though they been gillies. 4370 

I have pite to leen the torwe. 

That wtketh botlie eve and morwe, 
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To innocents doth such grevaance; 
I pray god yeve him evel chaunce, 
That he ever so bisy is 4^75 

Of any womman to seyn amis ! 

Eek lelousye god confounde. 
That hath [y]-maad a tour so rounde. 
And made aboute a garisoun 
To sette Bialacoil in prisoun; 4280 

The which is shet there in the tour, 
Ful longe to holde there soiour. 
There for to liven in penaunce. 
And for to do him more grevaunce, 
[Ther] hath ordeyned lelousye 4285 
An olde vekke, for to espye 
The maner of his govemaunce ; 
The whiche devel, in hir enfaunce, 
Had lemed [muche] of Loves art. 
And of his pleyes took hir part; 4290 
She was [expert] in his servyse. 
She knew ech wrenche and every gyse 
Of love, and every [loveres] wyle. 
It was [the] harder hir to gyle. 
Of Bialacoil she took ay hede, 4295 

That ever he liveth in wo and drede. 
He kepte him coy and eek privee. 
Lest in him she hadde see 
Any foly countenaunce, 
For she knew al the olde daunce. 4300 
And aftir this, whan lelousye 
Had Bialacoil in his baillye, 
And shette him up that was so free, 
For seure of him he wolde be, 
He trusteth sore in his castel; 4305 

The stronge werk him lyketh weL 
He dradde nat that no glotouns 
Shulde stele his roses or botouni. 
The roses weren assured alle, 
Defenced with the stronge walle. 4310 
Now lelousye ful wel may be 
Of drede devoid, in libertee, 
Whether that he slepe or wake; 
P^or of his roses may noon be take. 

But I, alias, now morne shal; 4315 
Bicause I was without the wal, 
Ful moche dole and mone I made. 
Who hadde wist what wo I hadde, 
I trowe he wolde have had pitee. 
Love to deere had sold to me 4320 

The good that of his love hadde I. 
I [wende a bought] it al queyntly; 
But now, thurgh doubling of my peyn, 
I see he wolde it selle ageyn, 
And me a newe bargeyn lere, 4325 



The which al-out the more is dere, 

For the solace that I have lorn. 

Than I hadde it never afom. 

Certayn I am ful lyk, indeed. 

To him that cast in erthe his seed ; 4330 

And hath loie of the newe spring. 

Whan it greneth in the ginning. 

And is also fair and fresh of flour. 

Lusty to seen, swote of odour; 

But er he it in sheves shere, 4335 

May falle a weder that shml it dere. 

And maken it to fade and falle. 

The stalk, the greyn, and flonres aUe; 

That to the tilier is fordone 

The hope that he hadde to sone. 4340 

I drede, certeyn, that so fare I; 

For hope and travaile sikerly 

Ben me biraft al with a storm; 

The floure nil seden of my com. 

For Love hath so avaonced me, 4345 

Whan I bigan my privitee 

To Bialacoil al for to telle. 

Whom I ne fond froward ne felle. 

But took a-gree al hool my play. 

But Love is of so hard assay, 4350 

That al at onis he reved me. 

Whan I wend best aboven have be. 

It is of Love, as of Fortune, 

That chaungeth ofte, and nil contune; 

Which whylom wol on folke smyle, 4355 

And gloumbe on hem another whyle; 

Now freend, now foo, [thou] shalt htr 

fele, 
For [in] a twinkling toumeth hir whed. 
She can wrythe hir heed awey. 
This is the concours of hir pley; 4360 
She can areyse that doth morne. 
And whirle adown, and overtume 
Who sittith heighst, [al] as hir list; 
A fool is he that wol hir trist. 
For it [am] I that am com doun 4365 
Thurgh change and revolucioun ! 
Sith Bialacoil mot fro me twinne, 
Shet in the prisoun yond withinne. 
His absence at myn herte I fele; 
For al my loye and al myn hele 4370 
Was in him and in the rose. 
That but yon [wal], which him doth 

close. 
Open, that I may him see. 
Love nil not that I cured be 
Of the peynes that I endure, 4375 

Nor of my cruel aventure. 
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A, Bialacuil, myn owne dere ! 
Though thou he now a prisonere, 
Kcpe atte leste thyn herte to me, 
And sufTre not that it daunted be; 4380 
Ne lat not lelousye, in his rage, 
Putten thyn herte in no servage. 
Although he chastice thee withoute. 
And make thy body unto him loute, 
Have herte as bard as dyamaunt, 4385 
Stedefast, and nought pliaunt; 
In prisoun though thy body be. 
At large kepe thyn herte free. 
A trewe herte wol not plye 
For no manace that it may drye. 4390 
If lelousye doth thee payne, 
Qu3rte him his whyle thus agayne. 
To venge thee, atte leest in thought. 
If other way thou mayest nought; 
And in this wyse sotilly 4395 

Worche, and winne the maistry. 
But yit I am in gret affray 
Lest thou do not as I say; 
I drede thou canst me greet maugree, 
That thou emprisoned art for me; 4400 
But that [is] not for my trespas, 
For thurgh me never discovered was 
Yit thing that oughte be secree. 
Wei more anoy [ther] is in me, 
Than is in thee, of this mischaunce; 4405 
For I endure more hard penaunce 
Than any [man] can seyn or thinke, 
That for the sorwe almost I sinke. 
Whan I remembre me of my wo, 
Ful nygh out of my wit I go. 4410 

Inward myn herte I fele blede. 
For comfortles the deeth I drede. 
Ow I not wel to have distresse, 
Whan false, thurgh hir wikkednesie. 
And traitours, that am envyous, 4415 
To noyen me be so coragious? 

A, Bialacoil ! ful wel I see, 
Tliat they hem shape to disceyve thee. 
To make thee buxom to hir lawe. 
And with hir corde thee to drawe 4420 
Wher-so hem lust, right at hir wil; 
I drede they have thee brought thertil. 
Withoute comfort, thought me sleeth; 
This game wol bringe me to my deeth. 
For ifyour gode wiUe I lese, 4425 

I mote be deed; I may not chese. 
And if that thou foryete me, 
M3m herte shal never in lyldng be; 
Nor eUes-where finde solace, 



If I he jnit out of your grace, 
As it shal never hecn, I hope; 
Than shulde I fallen in wanhope. 



4430 



[Heret at 1. 4070 of the French text, 
ends the work of G. de Lorris; and 
begins the work ofjesm de Me urn.] 

Alias, in wanhope? — nay, pardee ! 
For I wol never dispeired be. 
If Hope me faile, than am I 4435 

Ungracious and unworthy; 
In Hope I wol comforted be. 
For Love, whan he bitaught hir me, 
Seide, that Hope, wher-so I go, 
Shulde ay be relees to my wo. 4440 

But what and she my balis bete, 
And be to me curteis and swete? 
She is in no-thing ful certeyn. 
Lovers she put in ful gret peyn. 
And makith hem with wo to dele. 4445 
Hir fair biheest disceyveth fele, 
For she wol bihote, sikirly. 
And failen aftir outrely. 
A ! that is a ful noyous thing 1 
For many a lover, in loving, 4450 

Hangeth upon hir, and trusteth fast, 
Whiche lese hir travel at the last 
Of thing to comen she woot right nought; 
Therfore, if it be wysly sought, 
Hir counseille, foly is to take. 4455 

For many tymes, whan she wol make 
A ful good silogisme, I drede 
That aftirward ther shal in dede 
Folwe an evel conclusioun; 
This put me in confusioun. 44^0 

For many tymes I have it seen. 
That many have bigyled been. 
For trust that they have set in Hope, 
Which fel hem aftirward a-slope. 4464 

But natheles yit, gladly she wolde. 
That he, that wol him with hir holde, 
Hadde alle tymes [his] purpos clere, 
Withoute deceyte, or any were. 
That she desireth sikirly; 
Whan I hir blamed, I did foly. 4470 
But what avayleth hir good wille, 
Whan she ne may staunche my stounde 

ille? 
That helpith litel, that she may do, 
Outake biheest unto my wo. 
And heeste certeyn, in no wyse, 4475 
Withoute yift, is not to pryse. 
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Whan heest and deed a-sundir vane, 
They doon [me have] a gret contrarie. 
Thus am I possed up and doun 
With dool, thought, and confusioun; 
Of my disese ther is no noumbre. 448 1 
Daunger and Shame me encombre, 
Drede also, and lelousye, 
And Wikked-Tunge, ful of cnvye, 
Of whiche the sharpe and cruel ire 4485 
Ful oft me put in gret martire. 
They han my loye fully let, 
Sith Bialacoil they have bishet 
Fro me in prisoun wikkidly, 
Whom I love so entierly, 4490 

That it wol my bane be. 
But I the soner may him see. 
And yit moreover, wurst of alle, 
Ther is set to kepe, foule hir bifalle I 
A rimpled vekke, fer ronne in age, 4495 
Frowning and yelowe in hir visage. 
Which in awayte lyth day and night, 
That noon of hem may have a sight. 
Now moot my sorwe enforced be; 
Ful soth it is, that Love yaf me 4500 
Three wonder yiftes of his grace. 
Which I have lorn now in this place, 
Sith they ne may, withoute drede, 
Helpen but litel, who taketh hede. 4504 
For here availeth no Swete-Thought, 
And Swete-Speche helpith right nought. 
The thridde was called Swete-Loking, 
That now is lorn, without lesing. 
[The] yiftes were fair, but not forthy 
They helpe me but simply, 45^0 

But Bialacoil [may] loosed be, 
To gon at large and to be free. 
For him my lyf lyth al in dout, 
But-if he come the rather out. 
Alias ! I trowe it wol not been ! 45 1 5 
For how shuld I evermore him seen ? 
He may not out, and that is wrong, 
Bicause the tour is so strong. 
I low shulde he out ? by whos prowesse. 
Out of so strong a forteresse ? 4520 

By me, certeyn, it nil be do; 
(iod woot, I have no wit therto I 
But wel I woot I was in rage. 
Whan I to Love dide homage. 
Who was in cause, in soth fast nesse, 4525 
But hir-silf, dame Idelnesse, 
Which me conveyed, thurgh fair prayere, 
To entre into that fair vergere ? 
She was to blame me to leve, 



The which now doth me sore grere. 45JO 
A foolis word is nought to trowef 
Ne worth an appel for to lowe ; 
Men shulde him snibbe bittirly. 
At pryme temps of his foly. 
I was a fool, and she me lered, 4535 
Thurgh whom I am right nought releired. 
She accomplisshed al my wil» 
That now me greveth wondir iL 
Resoun me seide what shulde £alle. 
A fool my-silf I may wel calle, 4540 

That love asyde I had not leyde. 
And trowed that dame Resoun seyde. 
Resoun had bothe skile and right. 
Whan she me blamed, with al hir might, 
To medle of love, that hath me sbent; 
But certeyn now I wol repent. 4546 

' And shulde I repent ? Nay parde ! 
A fals traitour than shulde I be. 
The develles engins wolde me take. 
If I my [lorde] wolde forsake, 4550 

Or Bialacoil falsly bitraye. 
Shulde I at mischeef hate him ? nay, 
Sith he now, for his curtesye. 
Is in prisonn of lelousye. 
Curtesye certeyn dide he me, 4555 

So muche, it may not yolden be. 
Whan he the hay passen me lete. 
To kisse the rose, faire and swete; 
Shulde I therfore cunne him maugree ? 
Nay, certeynly, it shal not be; 4560 

For Love shal never, [if god wil]. 
Here of me, thurgh word or wil. 
Offence or complaynt, more or lesse. 
Neither of Hope nor Idilnesse; 
For certis, it were wrong that I 4565 
Hated hem for hir curtesye. 
Ther is not ellis, but suifre and thinke, 
And waken whan I shulde winke; 
Abyde in hope, til Love, thurgh channce, 
Sende me socour or allegeaonce, 4570 
Expectant ay til I may mete 
To geten mercy of that swete. 

' Whylom I thinke how Love to me 
Seyde he wolde taken atte gree 
My servise, if unpacience 4575 

Caused me to doon offence. 
He seyde, " In thank I shal it take. 
And high maister eek thee make. 
If wikkednesse ne reve it thee; 
But sone, I trowe, that shal not be." 
These were his wordis by and by; 4581 
It semed he loved me trewly. 
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Now is ther not but serve him wele, 

If that I thinke his thank to fele. 

My good, myn harm, lyth hool in me; 

In Lx>ve may no defaute be; 4586 

For trewe Love ne fail id never man. 

Sothly, the faute mot nedis than 

(As God forbede !^ be founde in me. 

And how it cometh, I can not see. 4590 

Now lat it goon as it may go; 

Whether Love wol socoure me or slo, 

He may do hool on me his wil. 

I am so sore bounde him til, 

From his servyse I may not fleen; 4595 

Fur lyf and deth, withouten wene, 

Is in his hand; I may not chese; 

He may me do bothe winne and lese. 

And sith so sore he doth me greve, 

Yit, if my lust he wolde acheve 4600 

To Bialacoil goodly to be, 

I yeve no force what felle on me. 

For though I dye, as I mot nede, 

I praye Love, of his goodlihede, 

To Bialacoil do gentilnesse, 4605 

For whom I live in such distresse, 

That I mote deyen for penaunce. 

But first, withoute repentaunce, 

I wol me confesse in good entent. 

And make in haste my testament, 4610 

As lovers doon that felen smerte : — 

To Bialacoil leve I myn herte 

Al hool, withoute departing, 

Or doublenesse of repenting.' 

COMENT RAISOUN VIENT A 
L'AMANT. 

Thus as I made my passage 4615 

In compleynt, and in cruel rage. 
And I not wher to finde a leche 
That couth e unto myn helping eche, 
So<leynly agayn comen doun 
Out of hir tour I saugh Resoun, 4620 
Discrete and wys, and ful plesaunt, 
And of hir porte ful avenaunt. 
The rfghte wey she took to me, 
Which stood in greet perplexite. 
That was posshed in every side, 4625 
That I nist where I might abyde, 
Til she, demurely sad of chere, 
Seide to me as she com nere : — 

• Myn owne freend, art thou yit greved ? 
How is this quarel yit acheved 4650 

Of Loves syde? Aiioon me telle; 



Hast thou not yit of love thy fille? 
Art thou not wery of thy servyse 
That thee hath [pynedj in sich wyse? 
What loye hast thou in thy loving? 
Is it swete or bitter thing? 4636 

Canst thou yit chese, lat me see, 
What best thy socour mighte be? 

* Thou servest a ful noble lord, 
That maketh thee thral for thy reward. 
Which ay renewith thy turment, 4641 
With foly so he hath thee blent. 
Thou felle in mischeef thilke day. 
Whan thou didest, the sothe to say, 
Obeysaunce and eek homage; 4645 

Thou wroughtest no-thing as the sage. 
Whan thou bicam his liege man, 
Thou didist a gret foly than ; 
Thou wistest not what fel therto. 
With what lord thou haddist to do. 4650 
If thou haddist him wel knowe, 
Thou haddist nought be brought so lowe; 
For if thou wistest what it were. 
Thou noldist serve him half a yeer, 
Not a weke, nor half a day, 4655 

Ne yit an hour withoute delay, 
Ne never [han] loved paramours. 
His lordship is so ful of shoures. 
Knowest him ought?' 

VAmaunt, * Ye, dame, parde I ' 

Haisaun. * Nay, nay.* 

VAmaunt, *Yes, I.* 

Raisoun, * Whereof, lat see?* 4660 

VAmaunt *Of that he seyde I 
shulde be 
Glad to have sich lord as he. 
And maister of sich seignory.* 

Raisoun, * Knowist him no more?' 

VAmaunt, * Nay, cettis, I, 

Save that he yaf me rewles there, 4665 
And wente his wey, I niste where. 
And I abood bounde in balaunce.* 

Raisoun, 'Lo, there a noble coni- 
saunce ! 
But I wil that thou knowe him now 
Ginning and ende, sith that thou 4670 
Art so anguisshous and mate, 
Disfigured out of astate; 
Ther may no wrecche have more of wo, 
Ne caitif noon enduren so. 
It were to every man sitting 4^75 

Of his lord have knowleching. 
For if thou knewe him, out of dout. 
Lightly thou shulde escapen out 
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Of the prisoun that marreth thee.' 

VAmaunt, * Ye, dame ! sith my lord 
is he, 4680 

And I his man, maad with m]rn honde, 
I wolde right fayn undirstonde 
To knovven of what kinde he be. 
If any wolde enforme me.* 
Raisoun. *I wolde/ seid Resoun, 
*thce lere, 4685 

Sith thou to lerne hast sich desire, 
And shewe thee, withouten fable, 
A thing that is not demonstrable. 
Thou shalt [here lerne] without science, 
And knowe, withoute experience, 4690 
The thing that may not knowen be, 
Ne wist ne shewid in no degree. 
Thou mayst the sothe of it not witen. 
Though in thee it were writen. 
Thou shalt not knowe therof more 4695 
Whyle thou art reuled by his lore; 
But unto him that love wol flee. 
The knotte may unclosed be. 
Which hath to thee, as it is founde. 
So long be knct and not unbounde. 4700 
Now sette wel thyn entencioun. 
To here of love discripcioun. 

' Love, it is an hateful pees, 
A free acquitaunce, without relees, 
[A trouthe], fret full of falshede, 4705 
A sikemcsse, al set in drede; 
In herte is a dispeiring hope, 
And fulle of hope, it is wanhope; 
Wyse woodnesse, and wood resoun, 
A swete peril, in to droune, 47^0 

An hevy birthen, light to bere, 
A wikked wawe awey to were. 
It is Caribdis perilous, 
Disagreable and gracious. 
It is discordaunce that can accorde, 
And accordaunce to discorde. 47 16 

It is cunning withoute science, 
\Visdt)m withoute sapience, 
Wit withoute discrecioun, 
II avoir, withoute possessioun. 4720 

It is sike hele and hool siknesse, 
A thrust drowned [in] dronkenesse. 
An hclthe ful of maladye, 
And charitee ful of envye. 
An [hunger] ful of habundaunce, 4725 
And a gredy suffisaunce; 
Dclyt right ful of hevinesse. 
And drerihed ful of gladncsse; 
Bitter swetnesse and swete errour, 



Right evel saToored good savour; 4730 
Sinne that pardonn hath withinne. 
And pardonn spotted without [with] 

sinne; 
A peyne also it is, loyons. 
And felonye right pitous; 
Also pley that selde is stable, 4735 

And stedefast [stat], right mevaMe; 
A strengthe, weyked to stonde upriglkt. 
And feblenesse, ful of might; 
Wit unavysed, sage folye. 
And loye ful of turmentiye; 4740 

A laughter it is, weping ay. 
Rest, that traveyleth night and day; 
Also a swete helle it is, 
And a sorowful Paradys; 
A plesaunt gayl and esy prisoun, 4745 
And, ful of froste, somer sesoon; 
Pryme temps, ful of frostes whjrte. 
And May, devoide of al delyte. 
With seer braunches, blossoms ungrene; 
And newe fruyt, fiUid with winter tene. 
It is a slowe, may not forbere 4751 

Ragges, ribaned with gold, to were; 
For al-so wel wol love be set 
Under ragges as riche rochet; 
And eek as wel be amourettes 4755 

In mourning blak, as bright bumettea. 
For noon is of so mochel prys, 
Ne no man founden [is] so wys, 
Ne noon so high is ot parage, 
Ne no man founde of wit so sage, 4760 
No man so hardy ne so wight, 
Ne no man of so mochel might. 
Noon so fulfilled of bounte, 
[But] he with love may daunted be. 
Al the world holdith this way; 4765 

Love makith alle to goon miswey. 
But it be they of yvel lyf. 
Whom Genius cursith, man and wy^ 
That wrongly werke ageyn nature. 
Noon suche I love, ne have no cure 4770 
Of suche as Loves servaunts been. 
And wol not by my counsel fieen. 
For I ne preyse that loving, 
Wher-thurgh man, at the Taste ending, 
Shal calle hem wrecchis fulle of wo, 4775 
Love greveth hem and shendith so. 
But if thou wolt wel Love eschewe. 
For to escape out of his mewe. 
And make al hool thy sorwe to slake. 
No bettir counsel mayst thou take, 4780 
Than thinke to fleen wel, y-wis; 
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May nought helpe elles; for wite thou 

this: — 
If thou flee it, it shal flee thee; 
Folowe it, and folowen shal it thee.' 
VAmaunt, Whan I hadde herd al 

Resoun se3m, 47^5 

Which hadde spilt hir speche in veyn : 
* Dame,' seyde I, * I dar wcl sey 
Of this avaunt me wel I may 
That from your scole so deviaunt 
I am, that never the more avaunt 4790 
Right nought am I, thurgh your doc- 

tryne; 
I dnlle under your disciplyne; 
I wot no more than [I] wist [er], 
To me so contrarie and so fer 
Is every thing that ye me lere; 4795 

And yit I can it al parcuere. 
Myn herte foryetith therof right nought. 
It is so writen in my thought; 
And depe graven it is so tendir 
That al by herte I can it rendre, 4S00 
And rede it over comunely; 
But to my-^f lewedist am I. 

' But sith ye love discreven so. 
And lakke and preise it, bothe two, 
Defyneth it into this letter, 4805 

That I may thenke on it the better; 
For I herde never [diffyne it ere], 
And wilfully I wolde it lere.' 
Raisoun, * If love be serched wel and 

sought. 
It is a sykenesse of the thought 4810 
Annexed and knet bitwixe tweyne, 
[Which] male and female, with 00 

cheyne. 
So frely byndith, that they nil twinne. 
Whether so therof they lese or winne. 
The roote springith, thurgh hoot bren- 

ning, 4815 

Into disordinat desiring 
For to kissen and enbrace, 
And at her lust them to solace. 
Of other thing love recchith nought. 
But setteth hir herte and al hir thought - 
More for delectacioun 4821 

Than any procreacioun 
Of other fruyt by engendring; 
Which love to god is not plesing; 
For of hir body fruyt to get 4825 

They yeve no force, they are so set 
Upon delyt, to pley in-fere. 
And somme have also this manere, 



To feynen hem for love seke; 

Sich love I preise not at a leke. 4830 

For paramours they do but feyne; 

To love truly they disdeyne. 

They falsen ladies traitoursly, 

And sweren hem othes utterly, 

With many a lesing, and many a fable, 

And al they finden deceyvable. 4836 

And, whan they her lust han geten. 

The hoote ernes they al foryeten. 

Wimmen, the harm they byen ful sore; 

But men this thenken evermore, 4840 

That lasse harm is, so mote I thee, 

Disceyve them, than disceyved be; 

And namely, wher they ne may 

Finde non other mene wey. 

For I wot wel, in sothfastnesse, 4845 

That [who] doth now his bisynesse 

With any womman for to dele. 

For any lust that he may fele, 

But-if it be for engendrure. 

He doth trespasse, I you ensure. 4850 

For he shulde setten al his wil 

To geten a likly thing him til, 

And to sustene[n], if he might, 

And kepe forth, by kindes right. 

His owne lyknesse and semblable, 4855 

For bicause al is corumpable, 

And faile shulde successioun, 

Ne were ther generacioun 

Our sectis strene for to save. 

Whan fader or moder am in grave, 4860 

Hir children shulde, whan they ben 

deede, 
Ful diligent ben, in hir steede, 
To use that werke on such a wyse, 
That oon may thurgh another ryse. 
Therfore set Kinde therin delyt, 4865 
For men therin shulde hem delyte, 
And of that dede be not erke. 
But ofte sythes haunt that werke. 
For noon wolde drawe therof a draught 
Ne were delyt, which hath him caught. 
This hadde sotil dame Nature; 4871 

For noon goth right, I thee ensure, 
Ne hath entent hool ne parfyt; 
For hir desir is for delyt. 
The which fortened crece and eke 4875 
The pley of love for-ofte seke. 
And thralle hem-silf, they be so nyce, 
Unto the prince of every vyce. 
For of ech sinne it is the rote, 
Unlefulle lust, though it be sote, 4880 
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And of al yvel the racyne, 

As Tullius can determyne, 

Which in his tyme was ful sage, 

In a boke he made of Age, 

Wher that more he preyseth Elde, 4885 

Though he be croked and unwelde, 

And more of commend acioun. 

Than Youthe in his discripcioun. 

For Youthe set bothe man and wyf 

In al perel of soule and lyf ; 4S90 

And perel is, but men have grace, 

The [ tjrme] of youthe for to pace, 

Withoute any deth or distresse. 

It is so ful of wildenesse; 

So ofte it doth shame or damage 4895 

To him or to his linage. 

It ledith man now up, now doun, 

In mochel dissolucioun, 

And makith him love yvel company, 

And lede his lyf disrewlily, 49O0 

And halt him payed with noon estate. 

Within him-silf is such debate, 

He chaungith purpos and entent. 

And yalt [him] into som covent. 

To liven aftir her empryse, 49^5 

And lesith fredom and fraunchyse. 

That Nature in him hadde set. 

The which ageyn he may not get, 

If he there make his mansioun 

For to abyde professioun. 4910 

Through for a tyme his herte absente, 

It may not fayle, he shal repente. 

And eke abyde thilke day 

To leve his abit, and goon his way. 

And lesith his worship and his name. 

And dar not come ageyn for shame; 4916 

But al his lyf he doth so mourne, 

Bicause he dar not hoom retourne. 

Fredom of kinde so lost hath he 

That never may recured be, 4920 

But-if that god him graunte grace 

That he may, er he hennes pace, 

Conteyne undir obedience 

Thurgh the vertu of pacience. 

For Youthe set man in al folye, 4925 

In unthrift and in ribaudye. 

In leccherye, and in outrage. 

So ofte it chaungith of corage. 

Youthe ginneth ofte sich bargeyn. 

That may not ende withouten peyn. 4930 

In gret perel is set youth-hede, 

Delyt so doth his bridil lede. 

Delyt thus hangith, drede thee nought. 



Bothe mannis body and his thought. 

Only thurgh Youthe, his cbamberere,4955 

That to don yvel is customere. 

And of nought elles taketh hede 

But only folkes for to lede 

Into disporte and wildenesse. 

So is [she] froward from sadnesse. 4940 

' But Elde drawith hem therfro ; 
Who wot it nought, he may wel go 
[Demand] of hem that now am olde^ 
That whylom Youthe hadde in holde, 
Which yit remembre of tendir age, 4945 
How it hem brought in many a rage. 
And many a foly therin wrought. 
But now that Elde hath hem thurgh- 

sought, 
They repente hem of her folye. 
That Youthe hem putte in lupardye, 4950 
In perel and in muche wo. 
And made hem ofte amis to do^ 
And suen yvel companye, 
Riot and avouterye. 

' But Elde [can] ageyn restreyne 4955 
From suche foly, and refreync, 
And set men, by hir ordinaunce. 
In good reule and in govemaunce. 
But yvel she spendith hir servyse. 
For no man wol hir love, ne pryse; 4960 
She is hated, this wot I wele. 
Hir acqueyntaunce wolde no man fele, 
Ne han of Elde companye. 
Men hate to be of hir alye. 
For no man wolde bicomen olde, 4965 
Ne dye, whan he is yong and bolde. 
And Elde merveilith right gretly. 
When they remembre hem inwardly 
Of many a perelous empryse, 
Whiche that they wrought in sondry 
wyse, 4970 

How ever they might, withoute blame. 
Escape awey withoute shame. 
In youthe, withoute [n] damage 
Or repreef of her linage, 
Losse of membre, sheding of blode, 4975 
Perel of deth, or losse of good. 

' Wost thou nought where Youthe abit. 
That men so preisen in her wit? 
With Delyt she halt soiour, 
For bothe they dwellen in 00 tour. 4980 
As longe as Youthe is in sesoun. 
They dwellen in oon mansioun. 
Delyt of Youthe wol have servyse 
To do what so he wol devyse; 
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And Yoathe is redy evermore 4985 

For to obey, for smerte of sore. 

Unto Delyt, and him to yive 

Hir servise, wbyl that she may liye. 

< Where Elde abit, I wol thee telle 
Shortly, and no whyle dwelle, 499^ 

For thider bihoveth thee to go. 
If Deth in youthe thee not slo, 
Of this journey thou maist not faile. 
With hir Labour and Travaile 
Logged been, with Sorwe and Wo, 4995 
That never out of hir courte go. 
Peyne and Distresse, Syknesse and Ire, 
And Malencoly, that angry sire, 
Ben of hir paleys senatours; 
Groning and Grncching, hir herber- 

geours, 5000 

The day and night, hir to turment. 
With cruel Deth they hir present, 
And tellen hir, erliche and late. 
That Deth stant armed at hir gate. 
Than bringe they to hir remembraunce 
The foly dedis of hir infaunce, 5006 

Which causen hir to mourne in wo 
That Youthe hath hir bigiled so. 
Which sodeynly awey is hasted. 
She wepeth the tyme that she hath 

wasted, 5010 

Compleyning of the preterit. 
And the present, that not abit. 
And of hir olde vanitee. 
That, but afom hir she may see 
In the future sora socour, 5015 

To leggen hir of hir dolour. 
To graunt hir tyme of repentaunce. 
For hir sinnes to do penaunce, 
And at the laste so hir goveme 
To winne the loy that is eterne, 5020 
Fro which go bakward Youthe [hir] 

made. 
In vanitee to droune and wade. 
For present tyme abidith nought. 
It is more swift than any thought; 
So litel whyle it doth endure 5025 

That ther nis compte ne mesure. 

* But how that ever the game go. 
Who list [have] loye and mirth also 
Of love, be it he or she, 
High or lowe, who[so] it be, 5030 

In fruyt they shulde hem delyte; 
Her part they may not elles quyte, 
To save hem-silf in honestee. 
And yit ful many oon I see 



Of wimmen, sothly for to seyne, 5035 
That [ay] desire and wolde fayne 
The pley of love, they be so wilde. 
And not coveite to go with childe. 
And if with child they be perchaunce. 
They wole it holde a gret mischaunce; 
But what-som-ever wo they fele, 5041 
They wol not pleyne, but concele; 
But-if it be any fool or nyce, 
In whom that shame hath no lustyce. 
For to delyt echon they drawe, 5045 
That hadnte this werk, bothe high and 

lawe. 
Save sich that ar[e]n worth right nought. 
That for money wol be bought. 
Such love I preise in no wyse, 
Whan it is given for coveitise. 5050 

I preise no womman, though [she] be 

wood, 
That yeveth hir-silf for any good. 
For litel shulde a man telle 
Of hir, that wol hir body selle. 
Be she mayde, be she wyf, 5055 

That Quik wol selle hir, by hir lyf. 
How (aire chere that ever she make. 
He is a wrecche, I undirtake, 
Tliat loveth such one, for swete or sour, 
Though she him calle hir paramour, 5060 
And laugheth on him, and makith him 

feeste. 
For certeynly no suche [a] beeste 
To be loved is not worthy. 
Or here the name of druery. 
Noon shulde hir please, but he were 

wood, 5065 

That wol dispoile him of his good. 
Yit nevertheles, I wol not sey 
[But] she, for solace and for pley. 
May a lewel or other thing 
Take of her loves free yeving; 5070 

But that she aske it in no wyse. 
For drede of shame of coveityse. 
And she of hirs may him, certeyn, 
Withoute sclaundre, yeven ageyn. 
And ioyne her hertes togidre so 5075 
In love, and take and yeve also. 
Trowe not that I wolde hem twinne. 
Whan in her love ther is no sinne; 
I wol that they togedre go. 
And doon al that they han ado, 5080 
As curteis shulde and debonaire. 
And in her love beren hem faire, 
Withoute vyce, bothe he and she; 
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So that alwey, in honestee, 

Fro foly love [they] kepe hem clere 

That brenneth hertis with his fere; 5086 

And that her love, in any wyse. 

Be devoid of coveityse. 

Good love shulde engendrid be 

Of trewe herte, iust, and secree, 5090 

And not of such as sette her thought 

To have her lust, and ellis nought, 

So are they caught in Loves lace. 

Truly, for bodily solace. 

Fleshly delyt is so present 5095 

With thee, that sette al thyn entent, 

Withoute more (what shulde I glose?) 

For to gete and have the Rose; 

Which makith thee so mate and wood 

That thou desirest noon other good. 5ICX) 

But thou art not an inche the nerre. 

But ever abydest in sorwe and werre, 

As in thy face it is sene; 

It makith thee bothe pale and lene; 

Thy might, thy vertu goth way. 5105 

A sory gest, in goode fay. 

Thou [berberedest than] in thyn inne, 

The God of Love whan thou let inne 1 

Wherefore I rede, thou shette him out, 

Or he shal greve thee, out of doute; 

For to thy profit it wol tume, 51 1 1 

If he nomore with thee soiourne. 

In gret miscbeef and sorwe sonken 

Ben hertis, that of love am dronken, 

As thou peraventure knowen shal, 51 15 

Whan thou hast lost [thy] tyrae al, 

And spent [thy youthe] in ydilnesse, 

In waste, and woful lustinesse; 

If thou maist live the tyme to see 

Of love for to delivered be, 5120 

Thy tyme thou shalt biwepc sore 

The whiche never thou maist restore. 

(For tyme lost, as men may see. 

For no-thing may recured be). 

And if thou scape yit, atte laste, 5125 

Fro Love, that hath thee so faste 

Knit and bounden in his lace, 

Certeyn, I holde it but a grace. 

For many oon, as it is seyn. 

Have lost, and spent also in veyn, 5130 

In his servyse, withoute socour. 

Body and soule, good, and tresour. 

Wit, and strength e, and eek richesse. 

Of which they hadde never redresse.* 

Thus taught and preched hath Resoun, 
But Love spilte hir sermoun, 5136 



That was so imped in my thought. 

That hir doctrine I sette at nought. 

And yit ne seide she never a dele. 

That I ne understode it wele, 5140 

Word by word, the mater al. 

But unto Love I was so thral« 

Which callith over-al his pray. 

He chasith so my thought [adway]. 

And holdith myn herte undir his sele, 

As trust and trew as any stele; 5146 

So that no devocioun 

Ne hadde I in the sermoun 

Of dame Resoun, ne of hir rede; 

It toke no soiour in myn hede. 5^50 

For alle yede out at oon ere 

That in that other she dide lere; 

Fully on me she lost hir lore, 

Hir speche me greved wondir sore. 

[Than] unto hir for ire I seide, 5155 
For anger, as I dide abraide : 
' Dame, and is it your wille algate. 
That I not love, but that I hate 
Alle men, as ye me teche? 
For if I do aftir your speche, 5160 

Sith that ye seyn love is not good. 
Than must I nedis say with mood. 
If I it leve, in hatrede ay 
Liven, and voide love away S^^ 

From me, [and been] a sinful wrecche, 
Hated of all that [love that] tecche. 
I may not go noon other gate. 
For either must I love or hate. 
And if I hate men of-newe 
More than love, it wol me rewe, 5170 
As by your preching semeth me. 
For Love no-thing ne preisith thee« 
Ye yeve good counseil, sikirly. 
That prechitb me al-day, that I 
Shulde not Loves lore alowe; 5175 

He were a fool, wolde you not trowe ! 
In speche also ye han me taught 
Another love, that knowen is naught. 
Which I have herd you not repreve. 
To love ech other; by your leve, 5180 
If ye wolde diffyne it me, 
I wolde gladly here, to see. 
At the leest, if I may lere 
Of sondry loves the manere.' 5184 

liaison, * Certis, freend, a fool art thou 
Whan that thou no-thing wolt allowe 
That I [thee] for thy profit say. 
Yit wol I sey thee more, in fay; 
For I am redy, at the leste, 
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To accompliishe thy requeste, 5190 

But I not wher it wol avayle; 

In yfcjnc, perauntre, I shal travayle. 

Love ther is in londry wyse. 

As I shal thee here devyse. 

For som loye leful is and good ; 5195 

I mene not that which makith thee wood. 

And bringith thee in many a fit. 

And raviuhith fro thee al thy wit, 

It is so merveilous and qaeynt; 5199 

With such love be no more aqneynt 

COMMENT RAISOUN DIFFINIST 
AMISTIE. 

' Love of Frendshipe also ther is. 
Which makith no man doon amis, 
Of wille knit bitwixe two, 
lliat wol not breke for wele ne wo; 
Which long is lykly to contane, 5205 
Whan wille and goodis ben in comane; 
Grounded by goddis ordinaunce, 
Hool, withoute discordaunce; 
With hem holding comuntee 
Of al her goode in charitee, 5210 

That ther be noon excepcioon 
Thurgh chaunging of entencionn; 
That ech helpe other at hir neede. 
And wysly hele bothe word and dede; 
Trewe of mening, devoid of slouthe. 
For wit is nought withoute trouthe; 5216 
So that the ton dar al his thought 
Scyn to his freend, and spare nought. 
As to hini-silf, without dreding 
To be discovered by wreying. 5220 

For glad » that coniunccioun. 
Whan ther is noon suspecioun 
[Ne lak in hem], whom they wolde 

prove 
That trew and parfit weren in love. 
For no man may be amiable, 5225 

But-if he be so ferme and stable. 
That fortune chaunge him not ne blinde, 
But that his freend alwey him finde, 
Bothe pore and riche, in oon [e] state. 
For if his freend, thurgh any gate, 5230 
Wol compleyne of his povertee, 
He shulde not byde so long, til he 
Of his helping him requere; 
For good deed, done [but] thurgh 

prayere. 
Is sold, and bought to dere, y-wis» 5235 
To bert that of gret valour it. 



For hert fulfilled of gentiln< 

Can yvel demene his distresse. 

And man that worthy is of name 

To asken often hath gret shame. 5240 

A good man brenneth in his thought 

For shame, whan he axeth ought. 

He hath gret thought, and dredith ay 

For his disese, whan he shal pray 

His freend, lest that he warned be, 5245 

Til that he preve his stabiltee. 

But whan that he hath founden oon 

That trusty is and trew as stone, 

And [hath] assayed him at al. 

And found him stedefast as a wal, 5250 

And of his freendship be certeyne. 

He shal him shewe bothe loye and peyne. 

And al that [he] dar thinke or sey, 

Withoute shame, as he wel may. 

For how shulde he ashamed be 5255 

Of sich oon as I tolde thee? 

For whan he woot his secree thought. 

The thridde shal knowe ther-of right 

nought; 
For tweyn in nombre is bet than three 
In every counsel and secree. 5260 

Repreve he dredeth never a del. 
Who that biset his wordis wel; 
For every wys man, out of drede, 
Can kepe his tunge til he see nede; 
And fooles can not holde hir tunge; 
A fooles belle is sone range. 5266 

Yit shal a trewe freend do more 
To helpe his felowe of his sore. 
And socoure him, whan he haUi nede. 
In al that he may doon in dede; C270 
And gladder [be] that he him plesith 
Than [is] his felowe that he esith. 
And if he do not his requeste. 
He shal as mochel him moleste 
As his felow, for that he 5275 

May not fulfille his voluntee 

(As] fully as he hath requered. 
f bothe the hertis Love hath fered, 
Joy and wo they shul depart. 
And take evenly ech his part. 5280 

Half his anoy he shal have ay. 
And comfort [him] what that he may; 
And of his blisse parte shal he. 
If love wol departed be. 

' And whilom of this [amitee] 5285 
Spak Tullius in a ditee; 
[** A man] shulde maken his request 
Unto his freend, that is honest; 
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And he goodly shulde it fulfiUe, 

But it the more were out of skile, 5290 

And otherwise not graunt therto, 

Except only in [cases] two : 

If men his freend to deth wolde dryve, 

Lat him be bisy to save his lyve. 

Also if men wolen him assayle, 5295 

Of his wurship to make him faile, 

And hindren him of his renoun, 

Lat him, with ful entencioun, 

His dever doon in ech degree 

That his freend ne shamed be, 5500 

In this two [cases] with his might. 

Taking no kepe to skile nor right. 

As ferre as love may him excuse; 

This oughte no man to refuse." 

This love that I have told to thee 5505 

Is no-thing contrarie to me; 

This wol I that thou folowe wel. 

And leve the tother everydel. 

This love to vertu al attendith, 

The tothir fooles blent and shendith. 

' Another love also there is, 311 

That is contrarie unto this, 
Which des3rre is so constreyned 
That [it] is but wille feyned; 
Awey fro trouthe it doth so varie, 5315 
That to good love it is contrarie; 
For it maymeth, in many wyse, 
Syke hertis with coveityse; 
Al in winning and in profyt 
Sich love settith his delyt. 5320 

This love so hangeth in balaunce 
That, if it lese his hope, perchaunce. 
Of lucre, that he is set upon. 
It wol faile, and quenche anon; 
For no man may be amorous, 5325 

Ne in his living vertuous. 
But- [if] he love more, in mood. 
Men for hem-silf than for hir good. 
For love that profit doth abyde 
Is fals, and bit not in no tyde. 5330 

[This] love cometh of dame Fortune, 
That litel whyle wol contune; 
For it shal chaungen wonder sone. 
And take eclips right as the mone. 
Whan she is from us [y]-let 5335 

Thurgh erthe, that bitwixe is set 
The Sonne and hir, as it may falle. 
Be it in party, or in allc; 
The shadowe maketh her bemis merke. 
And hir homes to shewe derke, 5340 
That part where she hath lost hir lyght 



Of Phebus fully, and the sight; 
Til, whan the shadowe is overpast. 
She is enlumined ageyn as faste, 
Thurgh brightnesse of the sonne hemes 
That yeveth to hir ageyn hir lemes. 5346 
That love is right of sich nature; 
Now is [it] fair, and now obscure. 
Now bright, now clipsy of manere. 
And whylom dim, and whylom dere. 
As sone as Poverte ginneth take, 5351 
With mantel and [with] wedis blake 
[It] hidith of Love the light awey. 
That into night it turneth day; 
It may not see Richesse shyne 5355 

Til the blakke shadowes fyne. 
For, whan Richesse shyneth bright. 
Love recovereth ageyn his light; 
And whan it failith, he wol flit. 
And as she [groweth, so groweth] it 

* Of this love, here what I sey : — 5361 
The riche men are loved ay, 

And namely tho that sparand bene. 

That wol not wasshe hir hertes clene 

Of the Blthe, nor of the vyce 5365 

Of gredy brenning avarycc. 

The riche man ful fond is, y-wis, 

That weneth that he loved is. 

If that his herte it undirstood. 

It is not he, it is his good; 5370 

He may wel witen in his thought. 

His good is loved, and he right nought 

For if he be a nigard eke. 

Men wole not sette by him a leke. 

But haten him; this is the soth. 5375 

Lo, what profit his catel doth ! 

Of every man that may him see. 

It geteth him nought but enmitee. 

But he amende him of that vyce. 

And knowe him-silf, he is not m^s. 5380 

* Certis, he shulde ay freendly be, 
To gete him love also ben free. 

Or ellis he is not wyse ne sage 
No more than is a gote ramage. 
That he not loveth, his dede provetb. 
Whan he his richesse so wel loveth, 5386 
That he wol hyde it ay and spare. 
His pore freendis seen forfare; 
To kepe [it ay is] his purpose. 
Til for drede his eyen close, 539© 

And til a wikked deth him take; 
Him hadde lever asondre shake. 
And late his limes asondre ryve. 
Than leve his richesse in his lyve. 
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He thinkith parte it with no man; 5395 
Ccrtayn, no love is in him than. 
How sholde love within him be, 
Whan in his herte is no pite? 
That he trespasseth, wel I wat. 
For ech man k no with his estat; 5400 
For wel him oughte be reproved 
That loveth nought, ne is not loved. 

* But sith we am to Fortune comen. 
And [ban] our sermoun of hir nomen, 
A wondir wil I telle thee now, 5405 

Thou herdist never sich oon, I trow. 
I not wher thou me leven shal, 
Though sothfastnesse it be [in] al. 
As it is writen, and is sooth. 
That unto men more profit doth 5410 
The froward Fortune and contraire, 
Than the swote and debonaire : 
And if thee thinke it is doutahle. 
It is thurgh argument provable. 
For the debonaire and softe 5415 

Falsith and bigylith ofte; 
For liche a moder she can cherishe 
And milken as doth a norys; 
And of hir goode to hem deles, 
And yeveth hem part of her lowelet, 
With grete richesse and dignitee; 5421 
And hem she hoteth stabilitee 
In a state that is not stable. 
But chaunging ay and variable; 
And fedith hem with glorie veyne, 5425 
And worldly blisse noncerteyne. 
Whan she hem settith on hir whele, 
Than wene they to be right wele, 
And in so stable state withalle. 
That never they wene for to falle. 5430 
And whan they set so highe be. 
They wene to have in certeintee 
Of hertly frendis [so] gret noumbre, 
That northing mighte her stat encom- 

brc; 
They tmste hem so on every syde, 5435 
Wening with hem they wolde abyde 
In every perel and mischaunce, 
Withottte chaunge or variaunce, 
Bothe of catel and of good; 
And also for to spende hir blood 5440 
And alle hir membris for to spille, 
Only to fulfille hir wiUe. 
They maken it hole in many wyse. 
And hoten hem hir fnl servyse. 
How sore that it do hem smerte, 5445 
Into hir rery naked sherte I 



Herte and al, so hole they yeve, 

For the tyme that they may live. 

So that, with her flaterye. 

They maken foolis glorifye 545^ 

Of hir wordis [greet] speking, 

And ban [there] -of a reioysing, 

And trowe hem as the Evangyle; 

And it is al falsheed and gyle, 

As they shal afterwardes see, 5455 

Whan they am falle in povertee. 

And been of good and catel bare; 

Than shulde they seen who freendis 

ware. 
For of an hundred, certeynly. 
Nor of a thousand ful scarsly, 5460 

Ne shal they fynde unnethis oon. 
Whan povertee is comen upon. 
For [this] Fortune that I of telle, 
With men whan hir lust to dwelle, 
Makith hem to lese hir conisaunce, 5465 
And nourishith hem in ignoraunce. 

* But froward Fortune and perverse. 
Whan high estatis she doth reverse. 
And maketh hem to tumble doun 
Of hir whele, with sodeyn toum, 5470 
And from hir richesse doth hem flee. 
And plongeth hem in povertee. 
As a stepmoder envyous. 
And leyeth a piastre dolorous 
Unto her hertis, wounded egre, 5475 
Which is not tempred with vinegre. 
But with poverte and indigence. 
For to shewe, by experience. 
That she is Fortune verely 
In whom no man shulde afly, 54^ 

Nor in hir yeftis have fiaunce, 
She is so ful of variaunce. 
Thus can she maken high and lowe. 
Whan they from richesse ar[e]n throwe. 
Fully to knowen, withouten were, 5485 
Freend of effect, and freend of chere ; 
And which in love weren trew and stable. 
And whiche also weren variable. 
After Fortune, hir goddesse. 
In poverte, outher in richesse; 5490 

For al [she] yeveth, out of drede, 
Unhappe bereveth it in dede ; 
For Infortune lat not oon 
Of freendis, whan Fortune is goon ; 
I mene tho freendis that wol flee 5495 
Anoon as entreth povertee. 
And yit they wol not leve hem so, 
But in ech place where they go 
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They callc hem "wrecche," scorne and 

blame, 
And of hir mishappe hem difiame, 5500 
And, namely, siche as in richesse 
Pretendith most of stablenesse, 
Whan that they sawe him set onlofte. 
And weren of him socoured ofte, 
And most y-holpe in al hir nede : 5505 
But now they take no maner hede. 
But seyn, in voice of flaterye, 
That now apperith hir folye, 
Over-al where-so they fare. 
And singe, " Go, farewel feldefare." 55 10 
Alle suche fireendis I beshrewe, 
For of [the] trewe ther be to fewe; 
But sothfast freendis, what so bityde. 
In every fortune wolen abyde; 
They han hir hertis in suche noblesse 
That they nil love for no richesse; 5516 
Nor, for that Fortune may hem sende. 
They wolen hem socoure and defende; 
And chaunge for softe ne for sore, 
For who is freend, loveth evermore. 5520 
Though men drawe swerd his freend to 

slo, 
He may not hewe hir love a-two. 
But, in [the] case that I shal sey, 
For pride and ire lese it he may, 
And for reprove by nycetee, 5525 

And discovering of privitee, 
With tonge wounding, as feloon, 
Thurgh venemous detraccioun. 
Frend in this case wol gon his way, 
For no- thing greve him more ne may; 
And for nought ellis wol he flee, 5531 
If that he love in stahilitee. 
And certeyn, he is wel bigoon 
Among a thousand that fyndith oon. 
For ther may be no richesse, 5535 

Ageyns frendship, of worthinesse; 
For it ne may so high atteigne 
As may the valoure, sooth to seyne. 
Of him that loveth trew and wel; 
Frendship b more than is cateL 5540 
For freend in court ay better is 
Than peny in [his] purs, certis; 
And Fortune, mishapping. 
Whan upon men she is [falling], 
Thurgh misturning of hir chaunce, 5545 
And casteth hem oute of balaunce, 
She makith, thurgh hir adversitee. 
Men ful cleerly for to see 
Him that is freend in existence 



From him that is by apparence. 5550 

For Infortune makith anoon 

To knowe thy freendis fro thy foon. 

By experience, right as it is; 

The which is more to prejrse, y-wis, 

Than [is] miche richesse and tresoor; 

For more [doth] profit and valour 5556 

Poverte, and such adversitee, 

Bifore than doth prosperitee; 

For the toon yeveth conisaunce, 

And the tother ignoraunce. 5560 

' And thus in poverte is in ded; 
Trouthe declared fro falsehede; 
For feynte firendis it wol declare. 
And trewe also, what wey they fare. 
For whan he was in his richesse, 5565 
These freendis, ful of doublenesse, 
Offrid him in many wyse 
Hert and body, and servyse. 
What wolde he than ha [yeve] to ha 

bought 
To knowen openly her thought, .5570 
That he now hath so clerly seen? 
The lasse bigyled he sholde have been 
And he hadde than perceyvtfd it. 
But richesse nold not late him wit. 
Wel more avauntage doth him than, 5575 
Sith that it makith him a wys man. 
The greet mischeef that he [receyveth]. 
Than doth richesse that him deceyveth. 
Richesse riche ne makith nought 
Him that on tresour set his thought; 
For richesse stont in sufiisaunce 5581 
And no-thing in habundaunce; 
For sufHsaunce al-only 
Makith men to live richely. 
For he that hath [hutj| miches twejme, 
Ne [more] value in his demeigne, 5586 
Liveth more at ese, and more is riche. 
Than doth he that is [so] chiche. 
And in his bem hath, soth to seyn, 5589 
An hundred [muwis] of whete greyn. 
Though he be chapman or marchaunt, 
And have of golde many besaunt. 
For in the geting he hath such wo. 
And in the keping drede also. 
And set evermore his bisynesse 5595 
For to encrese, and not to lesse. 
For to augment and multiply. 
And though on hepis [it] lye him by, 
Yit never shal make his richesse 
Asseth unto his gredinesse. 5600 

But the povre that recchith nought. 
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SaTe of his lyflode, in his thought, 

Which that he getith with his travaile. 

He dredith nought that it shal faile, 

Though he haTc lytel worldis good, 5605 

Mete and drinke, and esy food. 

Upon his travel and living. 

And also suffisaunt clothing. 

Or if in syknesse that he fadle, 

And lothe mete and drink withalle, 5610 

Though he have nought, his mete to by, 

He shal bithinke him hastely, 

To putte him out of al daunger. 

That he of mete hath no mister; 

Or that he may with litel eke 5615 

Befounden, whyl that he is seke; 

Or that men shnl him here in hast. 

To live, til his syknesse be past, 

To somme maysondewe bisyde; 5619 

He cast nought what shal him bityde. 

He thinkith nought that ever he shal 

Into any syknesse falle. 

' And though it falle, as it may be. 
That al betyme spare shal he 
As mochel as shal to him sufiyce, 5625 
Whyl he is syke in any wyse, 
He doth [it], for that he wol be 
Content with his povertee 
Withoute nede ot any man. 
So miche in litel have he can, 5650 

He is apayed with his fortune; 
And for he nil be importune 
Unto no wight, ne onerous, 
Nor of hir goodes coveitous; 
Therfore he spareth, it may wel been, 
H» pore estat for to sustene. 5636 

' Or if him lust not for to spare. 
But sufirith forth, as nought ne ware, 
Atte last it hapneth, as it may. 
Right unto his laste day, 5640 

And taketh the world as it wolde be; 
For ever in herte thenkith he. 
The soner that [the] deeth him slo, 
To paradys the soner go 
He shal, there for to live in blisse, 5645 
Where that he shal no good misse. 
Thider he hopith god shal him sende 
Aitir his wrecchid lyves ende. 
Pictagoras himsilf reherses. 
In a book that the Golden Verses 5650 
Is depid, for the nobilitee 
Of the honourable ditee : — 
** Than, whan thou gost thy body fro. 
Free in the eir thou shalt up go, 



And leven al humanitee, 5655 

And purely live in deitee." — 
He is a fool, withouten were. 
That trowith have his countre here. 
** In erthe is not our countree," 
That may these clerkis seyn and see 
In Boece of Consolacioun, 5661 

Where it is maked mencioun 
Of our countree pleyn at the eye. 
By teching of philosophye, 
Where lewid men might lere wit, 5665 
Who-so that wolde translaten it. 
If he be sich that can wel live 
Aftir his rente may him yive. 
And not desyreth more to have. 
That may fro povertee him save : 5670 
A wys man seide, as we may seen. 
Is no man wrecched, but he it wene. 
Be he king, knight, or ribaud. 
And many a ribaud is mery and baud. 
That swinkith, and berith, bothe day and 
night, 5675 

Many a burthen of gret might. 
The whiche doth him lasse offense. 
For he suffrith in pacience. 
They laugh and daunce, trippe and singe. 
And ley not up for her living, 5680 

But in the tavern al dispendith 
The winning that god hem sendith. 
Than goth he, fardels for to here. 
With as good chere as he dide ere; 
To swinke and traveile he not feynith. 
For for to robben he disdeynith; 5686 
But right anoon, aftir his swinke, 
He goth to tavern for to drinke. 
Alle these ar riche in abundaunce. 
That can thus have suffisaunce 5690 

Wel more than can an usurere. 
As god wel knowith, withoute were. 
For an usurer, so god me see, 
Shal never for richesse riche bee. 
But evermore pore and indigent, 5695 
Scarce, and gredy in his entent. 

' For soth it is, whom it displese, 
Ther may no marchaunt live at ese. 
His herte in sich a were is set. 
That it quik brenneth [more] to get, 5700 
Ne never shal [enough have] geten; 
Though he have gold in ge'mers yeten, 
For to be nedy he dredith sore. 
Wherfore to geten more and more 
He set his herte and his desire; 5705 
So hote he brennith in the fire 
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Of coveitise, that makith him wood 
To purchase other mennes good. 
He undirfongith a gret peyne, 
That undirtakith to drinke up Seyne; 57 10 
For the more he drinkith, ay 
The more he leveth, the soth to say. 
[This is the] thurst of fals geting, 
That last ever in coveiting, 
And the anguisshe and distresse 5715 
With the (ire of gredinesse. 
She fighteth with him ay, and stryveth. 
That his herte asondre ryveth; 
Such gredinesse him assaylith, 
That whan he most bath, most he 
faylith. 5720 

' Phisiciens and advocates 
Gon right by the same yates; 
They selle hir science for winning, 
And iiaunte hir crafte for greet geting. 
Hir winning is of such swetnesse, 5725 
That if a man falle in sikenesse, 
They are ful glad, for hir encrese; 
For by hir wille, withoute lees, 
Everiche man shulde be seke. 
And though they dye, they set not a 
Icke. 5730 

After, whan they the gold have take, 
Ful litel care for hem they make. 
They wolde that fourty were seke at 

onis. 
Ye, two hundred, in flesh and bonis. 
And yit two thousand, as I gesse, 5735 
For to encresen her richesse. 
They wol not worchen, in no wysc. 
But for lucre and coveityse; 
For fysyk ginneth first by^. 
The fysycien also sothely; 5740 

And sithen it goth fro^ to sy ; 
To truste on hem, it is foly; 
For they nil, in no maner gree. 
Do right nought for charitee. 

' Eke in the same secte are set 5745 
Alle tho that prechen for to get 
Worshipes, honour, and richesse. 
Her hertis arn in greet distresse, 
That folk [ne] live not holily. 
But aboven al, specialy, 5750 

Sich as prechen [for] veynglorie. 
And toward god have no memorie. 
But forth as ypocrites trace. 
And to her soules doth purchace, 
And outward [shewen] holynesse, 5755 
Though they be fulle of cursidnesse. 



Not liche to the apostles twelve. 

They deceyve other and hem-selve; 

Bigyled is the gyler than. 

For preching of a cursed man, 5760 

Though [it j to other may profyte, 

Himsilf availeth not a myte; 

For oft good predicacioun 

Cometh of evel entencioon. 

To him not vailith his preching, 5765 

Al helpe he other with his teching; 

For where they good ensaumple take^ 

There is he with veynglorie shake. 

' But lat us leven these prechoures. 
And speke of hem that in her toures 5770 
Hepe up her gold, and faste shette, 
And sore theron her hefte sette. 
They neither love god, ne drede; 
They kepe more than it is nede, 
And in her bagges sore it binde, 5775 
Out of the Sonne, and of the Vrinde; 
They putte up more than nede ware. 
Whan they seen pore folk forfare. 
For hunger dye, and for cold quake; 
God can wel vengeaunce therof take. 
[Thre] gret mischeves hem assailith. 
And thus in gadring ay travaylith; 
With moche peyne they winne richesse; 
And drede hem holdith in distresse. 
To kepe that they gadre faste; 5785 

With sorwe they leve it at the laste; 
With sorwe they bothe dye and live. 
That to richesse her hertis yive, 
And in defaute of love it is, 
As it shewith ful wel, y-wis. 5790 

For if these gredy, the sothe to seyn, 
Loveden, and were loved ageyn. 
And good love regned over-alle. 
Such wikkidnesse ne shulde falle; 
But he shulde yeve that most good 
had 5795 

To hem that weren in nede bistad, 
And live withoute fals usure, 
For charitee ful clene and pure. 
If they hem yeve to goodnesse. 
Defending hem from ydelnesse, 5800 
In al this world than pore noon 
We shulde finde, I trowe, not oon. 
But chaunged is this world anstal>le; 
For love is over-al vendable. 
We see that no man loveth now 5^5 
But for winning and for prow; 
And love is thralled in servage 
Whan it is sold for avauntage; 
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Ytt wommen wol hir bodies aelle; CS09 
Suche soules goth to the devel of heUe.' 

\Jiere ends 1. 5170 </ M^ F. text. A 
great gap follows. The next line an^ 
swers to 1. 107 1 7 of the same,'] 



FRAGMENT C 

Whan Love had told hem his entente. 

The baronage to conncel wente; 

In many sentences they fille, 

And dyversly they seide hir wiUe : 

Bat aftir discord they accorded, 5815 

And hir accord to I^ve recorded. 

' >ir/ seiden they, ' we been at oon. 

By even accord of everichoon. 

Oat-take Richesse al*only, 

lliat sworen hath ful hautejmly, 5820 

That she the castel nil assaile, 

Ne smyte a stroke in this bataile, 

With dart, ne mace, spere, ne knyf. 

For man that speketh or bereth the lyf. 

And blameth yoar empryse, y-wis, 5825 

And from oar boost departed is, 

(At leeste wey, as in this plyte,) 

So hath she this man in dispyte; 

For she seith he ne loved hir never. 

And thcrfor she wol hate him ever. 5850 

For he wol gadre no tresore. 

He hath hir wrath for evermore. 

He agilte hir never in other caas, 

1a), here al hoolly his trespas ! 

She seith wel, that this other day 5835 

He asked hir leve to goon the way 

That is clepid To-moche-Yeving, 

And spak ful faire in his praying; 

But whan he prayde hir, pore was he, 

Th'jrfore she warned him the entree. 5840 

Nc vit is he not thriven so 

That he hath geten a peny or two, 

I'hat quitly is his owne in hold. 

Tims hath Richesse us alle told; 

And whan Richesse us this recorded, 

Withouten hir we been accorded. 5846 

' And we finde in our accordaunce, 
Th:«t False-Semblant and Abstinaunce, 
With alle the folk of hir bataile, 
Shulle at the hinder gate assayle, 5850 
That Wikkid-Tunge hath in keping, 
With his Normans, fuUe of langling. 
And with hem Curtesie and Largesae, 



That shulle shewe hir hardinesse 

To the olde wyf that [kepeth] so harde 

Fair- Welcoming within her warde. 5856 

Than shal Delyte and Wel-Helinge 

Fonde Shame adoun to bringe; 

With al hir boost, erly and late, 

They shulle assailen [thilke] gate. 5860 

Agaynes Drede shal Hardinesse 

Asoayle, and also Sikemesse, 

With al the folk of hir leding, 

That never wist what was fleing. 

* Fraunchyse shal fighte, and eek Pitee, 
With Daunger fill of crueltee. 5866 
Thus is your boost ordeyned wel; 
Doun shal the castel every del. 

If everiche do his entente. 
So that Venus be presente, 5870 

Your modir, ful of vassalage. 
That can y-nough of such usage; 
Withouten hir may no wight spede 
This werk, neither for word ne dede. 
Therfore is good ye for hir sende, 5875 
For thurgh hir may this werk amencfe.' 

Amour, ' Lordinges, my modir, the 
goddesse, 
That is my lady, and my maistresse, 
Nis not [at] al at my willing, 
Ne doth not al my desyring. 5880 

Yit can she som-tyme doon labour. 
Whan that hir lust, in my socour, 
[Al my nedis] for to acheve. 
But now I thenke hir not to greve. 
My modir is she, and of childhede 5885 
I bothe worshipe hir, and eek drede; 
For who that dredith sire ne dame 
Shal it abye in body or name. 
And, natheles, yit cunne we 
Sende aftir hir, if nede be; 5890 

And were she nigh, she comen wolde, 
I trowe that no-thing might hir holde. 

' My modir is of greet prowesse; 
She hath tan many a forteresse, 
That cost hath many a pound er this, 
Ther I nas not present, y-wis; 5896 

And yit men seide it was my dede; 
But I come never in that stede; 
Ne me ne lykith, so mote I thee. 
Such toures take withuute me. 5900 

For-why me thenketh that, in no wyse. 
It may been cleped but marchandise. 

* Go bye a courser, blak or whyte. 
And pay therfor; than art thou quyte. 
The marchaunt oweth thee right nought, 
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Ne thou him, whan thou [hast] it bought. 

I wol not selling clepe yeving, 

For selling axeth no guerdoning; 

Here lyth no thank, ne no meryte, 

That oon goth from that other al quyte. 

But this selling is not semblable; 591 1 

For, whan his hors is in the stable, 

He may it selle ageyn, pardee, 

And winne on it, such hap may be; 

Al may the man not lese, y-wis, 5915 

For at the leest the skin is his. 

Or elles, if it so bityde 

That he wol kepe his hors to ryde, 

Yit is he lord ay of his hors. 

But thilke chaffare is wel wors, 5920 

There Venus entremeteth nought; 

For who-so such chaffare hath bought. 

He shal not worchen so wysly. 

That he ne shal lese al outerly 

Bolhe his money and his chaffare; 5925 

But the seller of the ware 

The prys and proHt have shal. 

Certeyn, the byer shal lese al; 

For he ne can so dere it bye 

To have lordship and ful maistrye, 5930 

Ne have power to make letting 

Neither for yift ne for preching, 

That of his chaffare, maugre his, 

Another shal have as moche, y-wis. 

If he wol yeve as moche as he, 5935 

Of what contrey so that he be; 

Or for right nought, so happe may, 

If he can flater hir to hir pay. 

Ben than suche marchaunts wyse? 

No, but fooles in every wyse, 5940 

Whan they bye such thing wilfully, 

Ther-as they lese her good [fully]. 

But natheles, this dar I saye. 

My modir is not wont to paye. 

For she is neither so fool ne nyce, 5945 

To entremete hir of sich vyce. 

But trustc wel, he shal paye al. 

That repente of his bargeyn shal, 

Whan Poverte put him in distresse, 

Al were he scoler to Richesse, 595^ 

That is for me in grel yeming, 

Whan she asscnteth to my willing. 

* But, [by] my modir seint Venus, 
And by hir fader Saturnus, 
That hir engendrid by his lyf, 5955 

But not upon his weddid wyf ! 
Yit wol I more unto you swere. 
To make this thing the seurere; 



Now by that feith, and that leautee 
I owe to alle my brethren free, 5960 
Of which ther nis wight under heven 
That can her fadris names neven. 
So dy vers and so many ther be 
That with my modir have be privee ! 
Yit wolde I swere, for sikimesse, 5965 
The pole of helle to my witnesse. 
Now drinke I not this yeer clarree. 
If that I lye, or forsworn be ! 
(For of the goddes the usage is. 
That who-so him forswereth amis, 5970 
Shal that yeer drinke no clarree). 
Now have I sworn y-nough, pardee; 
If I forswere me, than am I lorn. 
But I wol never be forsworn. 
Sith Richesse hath me failed here, 5975 
She shal abye that trespas dere. 
At leeste wey, but [she] hir mrme 
With swerd, or sparth, or gismrme. 
For certes, sith she loveth not me, 
Fro thilke tyme that she may see 5980 
The castel and the tour to-shake. 
In sory tyme she shal awake. 
If I may grjrpe a riche man, 
I shal so pulle him, if I can, 
That he shal, in a fewe stoundes, 5985 
Lese alle his markes and his poundet. 
I shal make him his pens outslinge. 
But- [if] they in his gemer springe; 
Our maydens shal eek plukke him so. 
That him shal neden fetheres mo, 5990 
And make him selle his lond to spende. 
But he the bet cunne him defende. 

* Pore men han maad hir lord of me; 
Although they not so mighty be. 
That they may fede me in delyt, 5995 
I wol not have hem in despyt. 
No good man hateth hem, as I gesse. 
For chinche and feloun is Richesse, 
That so can chase hem and dispyse. 
And hem defoule in sundry wyse. 6000 
They loven ful bet, so god me spede. 
Than doth the riche, chinchy grede. 
And been, in good feith, more stable 
And trewer, and more serviable; 
And therfore it suffysith me 6005 

Hir good herte, and hir leautee. 
They han on me set al hir thought. 
And therfore I forgete hem nought. 
I wolde hem bringe in greet noblesse. 
If that I were god of Richesse, 6010 
As I am god of Love, sothly, 
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Such routhe upon htr pleynt haTe I. 

Thcrfore I must his socour be. 

That peyneth him to senren me; 

For if he deyde for love of this, 6015 

Than semeth in me no love ther is.' 

' Sir/ seide they, ' sooth is, every del, 
That ye reherce, and we wot wel 
Thilk oth to holde is resonable; 
For it is good and covenable, 6020 

That ye on riche men han sworn. 
For, sir, this wot we wel bifom; 
If riche men doon you homage, 
That is as fools doon outrage; 
But ye shul not forsworen be, 6025 

Ne let therfore to drinke clarree. 
Or piment maked fresh and newe. 
Ladyes shulle hem such pepir brewe. 
If that they falle into hir laas, 
That they for wo mowe seyn " Alias ! " 
Ladyes shuln ever so curteis be, 6031 
That they shal quyte your oth ai free. 
Ne seketh never other vicaire. 
For they shall speke with hem so £ure 
That ye shal holde you payed ful wel. 
Though ye you medle never a del. 6036 
Lat ladies worche with hir thinges, 
They shal hem telle so fele tydinges, 
And moeve hem eke so many requestts 
By flatery, that not honest is, 6040 

And therto yeve hem such thankinges. 
What with kissing, and with talkinges, 
That certes, if they trowed be, 
Shal never leve hem lond ne fee 
That it nil as the moeble fare, 6045 

Of which they first delivered are. 
Now may ye telle us al your wille. 
And we your hestes shal fulfille. 

' But Fals-Semblant dar not, for drede 
Of you, sir, medle him of this dede, 6050 
For he seith that ye been his fo; 
He not, if ye wol worche him wo. 
Wherfore we pray you alle, beausire, 
That ye forgive him now your ire, 
And that he may dwelle, as your man, 
With Abstinence, his dere lemman; 6056 
This our accord and .our wil now.' 

'Parfay,' seide Love, 'I graunte it 
vow; 
I wot wel holde him for my man; 
Now lat him come : ' and he forth ran. 
'Fals-Semblant,' quod Love, 'in this 
wyse 6061 

I take thee here to my servyie, 



That thou our freendis helpe alway, 
And hindre hem neithir night ne day, 
But do thy might hem to releve, 6065 
And eek our enemies that thou greve. 
Thyn be this might, I graunt it thee. 
My king of harlotes sbalt thou be; 
We wol that thou have such honour. 
Certeyn, thou art a fals traitour, 6070 
And eek a theef; sith thou were born, 
A thousand tyme thou art forsworn. 
But, natheles, in our hering, 
To putte our folk out of douting, 
I bid thee teche hem, wostow how? 6075 
By somme general signe now, 
In what place thou shalt founden be. 
If that men had mister of thee; 
And how men shal thee best espye. 
For thee to knowe is greet maistrye ; 
Tel in what place is thyn haunting.' 6081 

F. Sem, ' Sir, I have fele dyvers won- 
ing, 
That I kepe not rehersed be, • 
So that ye wolde respyten me. 
For if that I telle you the sothe, 6085 
I may have harm and shame bothe. 
If that my felowes wisten it. 
My tales shulden me be quit; 
For certeyn, they wolde hate me, 
If ever I knewe hir cruelte; . 6090 

For they wolde over-al holde hem stille 
Of trouthe that is ageyn hir wille; 
Suche tales kepen they not here. 
I might eftsone bye it ful dere, 
If I seide of hem any thing, 6095 

That ought displescth to hir hering. 
For what word that hem prikke or byteth. 
In that word noon of hem delyteth, 
Al were it gospel, the evangyle. 
That wolde reprove hem of hir gyle, 6100 
For they are cruel and hauteyn. 
And this thing wot I wel, certeyn. 
If I speke ought to peire hir loos, 
Your court shal not so wel be cloos, 
That they ne shal wite it atte last. 6105 
Of good men am I nought agast. 
For they wol taken on hem no-thing. 
Whan that they knowe al my mening; 
But he that wol it on him take. 
He wol himself suspecious make, 61 10 
That he his lyf let covertly. 
In Gyle and in Ipocrisy, 
That me engendred and yaf fostring.' 

' They made a ful good engendring,' 
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Quod Love, ' for who-io soothly telle, 
They engendred the devel of helle ! 6ii6 

* But nedely, how-so-cver it be,* 
Quod Love, ' I wol and charge thee, 
Tu telle anoon thy woning-places, 
Hering ech wight that in this place is; 
And what lyf that thou livest also, 6i3i 
Hyde it no lenger now; wherto? 
Thou most discover al thy wurching. 
How thou servest, and of what thing. 
Though that thou shuldest for thy soth- 
sawe 6125 

Ben al to-beten and to-drawe; 
And yit art thou not wont, pardee. 
But natheles, though thou beten be. 
Thou shalt not be the Hrst, that so 
Hath for soth-sawe suflfred wo.' 6130 

F. Sent, 'Sir, sith that it may lyken 
you. 
Though that I shulde be slayn right now, 
I shal don your comaundement. 
For therto have I gret talent.' 

Withouten wordes mo, right than, 
Fals>Semblant his sermon bigan, 6136 
And seide hem thus in audience : — 
' Barouns, tak hede of my sentence ! 
That wight that list to have knowing 
Of Fals-Semblant, ful of flatering, 6140 
He must in worldly folk him seke, 
And, certes, in the cloistres eke; 
I wone no- where but in hem tweye; 
But not lyk even, sooth to seye; 
Shortly, I wol herberwe me 6145 

There I hope best to hulstred be; 
And certeynly, sikerest hyding 
Is undirneth humblest clothing. 

' Religious folk ben ful covert; 
Seculer folk ben more appert. 6 1 50 

But natheles, I wol not blame 
Religious folk, ne hem difTame, 
In what habit that ever they go: 
Religioun humble, and trewe also, 
Wol I not blame, ne dispyse, 6155 

But I nil love it, in no wjrse. 
I mene of fals religious. 
That stoute ben, and malicious; 
That wolen in an abit go. 
And setten not hir herte therto. 6160 

' Religious folk ben al pitous; 
Thou shalt not seen oon dispitous. 
They loven no pryde, ne no stryf. 
But humbly they wol lede hir lyf; 
With swich folk wol I never be. 6165 



And if I dwelle, I feyne me 
I may wel in her abit go; 
But me were lever my nekke atwo. 
Than lete a purpose that I take. 
What covenaunt that ever I miice. 6170 
I dwelle with hem that proode be. 
And fulle of wyles and subtelte; 
That worship of this world ooveyten. 
And grete nedes cunne e^leyten; 6174 
And goon and gadren greet pitaunces, 
And purchace hem the acqaeyntmances 
Of men that mighty lyf may leden; 
And feyne hem pore, and hem-self fedea 
With gode morcels delidous. 
And drinken good wyn precioiis, 6180 
And preche us povert and dtstrease. 
And fisshen hem-self greet richesse 
With wyly nettis that they caste : 
It wol come foul out at the laste. 
They ben fro clene religioun went; 61S5 
They make the world an argument 
That hath a foul conclusioun. 
" I have a robe of religioun. 
Than am I al religious : " 
This argument is al roignons; 6190 

It is not worth a croked brere; 
Habit ne maketh monk ne frere. 
But clene lyf and devocioun 
Maketh gode men of religioun. 
Nathelesse, ther can noon answere, 6195 
How high that ever his heed he shere 
With rasour whetted never so kene. 
That Gyle in braunches cut thrittene; 
Ther can no wight distincte it so. 
That he dar sey a word therto. 6200 

' But what herberwe that ever I take. 
Or what semblant that ever I make, 
I mene but gyle, and folowe that; 
For right no mo than Gibbe our cat 
[Fro myce and rattes went his wyle], 6205 
Ne entende I [not] but to begyle; 
Ne no wight may, by my clothing, 
Wite with what folk is my dwelling; 
Ne by my wordis yet, pardee. 
So softe and so plesaunt they be. 6210 
Bihold the dedis that I do; 
But thou be blind, thou oughtest so; 
For, varie hir wordis fro hir dede, 
They thenke on gyle, withouten drede. 
What maner clothing that they were, 6215 
Or what estat that ever they here, 
Lered or lewd, lord or lady. 
Knight, squier, burgeis, or bayly.' 
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Right thus whyl Fab-Semblant ser- 

moneth, 
Eftsones Love him aresoneth, 6220 

And brak his tale in the speking 
As though he had him told lesing; 
And seide : ' What, devel, is that I here? 
What folk hast thou us nempned here? 
May men find religioun 6225 

In worldly habitacioun?' 
F, Sem. *Yey sir; it foloweth not 

that they 
Shnlde lede a wikked lyf, parfey, 
Ne not therfore her soules lese, 
That hem to worldly clothes chese ; 62JO 
For, certis, it were gret pitee. 
Men may in secnler clotnes see 
Florisshen holy religioun. 
Ful many a seynt in feeld and toun, 
With many a virgin glorious, 6235 

Devout, and ful religious, 
Had deyed, that comnn clothe ay beren, 
Yit seyntes never-the-les they weren. 
I coude reken you many a ten; 6239 
Ye, wel nigh alle these holy wimmen, 
That men in chirchis herie and seke, 
Bothe maydens, and these wyves eke, 
That baren many a fair child here, 
Wered alwey clothis seculere. 
And in the same dyden they, 6245 

That seyntes weren, and been alwey. 
The eleven thousand maydens dere. 
That beren in heven hir ciergis dere. 
Of which men rede in chirche, and singe, 
Were take in seculer clothing, 6250 

Whan they resseyved martirdom. 
And wonnen heven unto her hoom. 
Good herte makith the gode thought; 
The clothing yeveth ne reveth nought 
The gode thought and the worching, 6255 
That maketh religioun 6owring, 
Ther lyth the go<Kl religioun 
Afttr the right entencioun. 

* Who-so toke a wethers skin. 
And wrapped a gredy wolf therein, 6260 
For he shulde go with lambis whyte, 
Whenest thou not he wolde hem byte? 
Yb ! never*the-las, as he were wood. 
He wolde hem wery, and drinke the 

blood; 
And wel the rather hem disceyve, 6265 
For, sith they coude not perceyve 
His treget and his crUeltee, 
They wolde him folowe, al wolde he flee. 



' If ther be wolves of sich hewe 
Amonges these apostlis newe, 6270 

Thou, holy chirche, thou mayst be wayled ! 
Sith that thy citee is assayled 
Thourgh knightis of thyn owne table, 
God wot thy lordship is dojitable ! 
If they enforce [hemj it to winne, 6275 
That shulde defende it fro withinne. 
Who might defence ayens hem make? 
Withouten stroke it mot be take 
Of trepeget or mangonel; 
Without displaying of pensel. 6280 

And if god nil don it socour, 
But lat [hem] renne in this colour, 
Thou moost thyn heestis laten be. 
Than is ther nought, but yelde thee. 
Or yeve hem tribute, doutelees, 6285 
And holde it of hem to have pees : 
But gretter harm bityde thee. 
That they al maister of it be. 
Wel conne they scome thee withal; 
By day stufTen they the wal, 6290 

And fld the night they mynen there. 
Nay, thou most planten elleswhere 
Thyn impes, if thou wolt fruyt have; 
Abyd not there thy-self to save. 

' But now pees! here I turne ageyn; 
I wol no more of this thing seyn, 6^6 
If I may passen me herby; 
I mighte maken you wery. 
But I wol heten you alway 
To helpe your freendis what I may, 6300 
So they woUen my com[>any; 
For they be shent al-outerly 
But-if so falle, that I be 
Oft with hem, and they with me. 
And eek my lemman mot they serve, 6305 
Or they shul not my love deserve. 
Forsothe, I am a fads traitour; 
God iugged me for a theef trichour; 
Forsworn I am, but wel nygh non 
Wot of my gyle, til it be don. 6310 

'Thourgh me hath many oon deth 
resseyved. 
That my treget never aperceyved; 
And yit resseyveth, and shal resseyve. 
That my falsnesse never aperceyve: 
But who-so doth, if he wys be, 6315 

Him is right good be war of me. 
But so sligh is the [deceyving 
That to hard is the] aperceyving. 
For Protheus, that coude him chaunge 
In every shap, hoomly and straunge, 6320 
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Coude never sich gyle ne tresoun 
As I; for I com never in toun 
Ther-as I mighte knowen be, 
Though men me bgthe might here and 

see. 
Ful wel I can my clothis chaunge, 6325 
Take oon, and make another straonge. 
Now am I knight, now chasteleyn; 
Now prelat, and now chapeleyn; 
Now prest, now clerk, and now forstere; 
Now am I maister, now scolere; 6330 
Now monk, now chanoun, now baily; 
What-ever mister man am I. 
Now am I prince, now am I page, 
And can by herte every langage. 
Som-tyroe am I hoor and old; 6335 

Now am I yong, [and] stout, and bold; 
Now am I Robert, now Robyn; 
Now frere Menour, now lacobyn; 
And with me folweth my loteby. 
To don me solas and company, 6340 
That hight dame Abstinence-Streyned, 
In many a queynt array [y]-feyned. 
Right as it cometh to hir lyking, 
I fulfiUe al hir desiring. 
Somtyme a wommans cloth take I ; 6345 
Now am I mayde, now lady. 
Sometyme I am religious; 
Now lyk an anker in an hous. 
Somtyme am I prioresse. 
And now a nonne, and now abbesse; 
And go thurgh alle regiouns, 6351 

Seking alle religiouns. 
But to what ordre that I am sworn, 
I take the strawe, and lete the com; 
To [blynde] folk [ther] I enhabite, 6355 
I axe no-more but hir abite. 
What wol ye more? in every ^^yse, 
Right as me list, I me disgyse. 
Wel can I here me under weed; 
Unlyk is my word to my deed. 6360 

Thus make I in my trappis falle, 
Thurgh my pryvileges, alle 
Tliat ben in Cristendom alyve. 
I may assoile, and I may shryve. 
That no prelat may lette me, ^3^5 

Al folk, wher-ever they founde be : 
I noot no prelat may don so. 
But it the pope be, and no mo, 
That made thilk establisshing. 
Now is not this a propre thing? 6370 
But, were my sleightis aperceyved, 
[Ne shulde I more been receyved] 



As I was wont; and woitow why ? 
For I dide hem a tregetiy; 
But therof yeve I litel tale, 6375 

I have the silver and the male; 
So have I preched and eek shriven. 
So have I take, so have [me] yiven, 
Thurgh hir foly, husbond and wyif 
That I lede right a loly lyf, 6380 

Thurgh simpleste of the prelacye; 
They know not al my tregetrye. 

' But for as moche as man and wyf 
Shuld shewe hir paroche-prest hir lyf 
Ones a yeer, as seith the book, 6385 
Er any wight his housel took. 
Than have I pryvilegis large. 
That may of moche thing discharge; 
For he may seye right thus, pardee : — 
** Sir Freest, in shrift I telle it thee, 6390 
That he, to whom that I am shriven^ 
Hath me assoiled, and me jrhren 
Penaunce soothly, for my sinne. 
Which that I fond me gilty inne; 
Ne I ne have never entendoon 6395 
To make double confessioan, 
Ne reherce eft my shrift to thee; 

shrift is right y-nough to me. 
This oughte thee suffyce wd, 

Ne be not rebel never-ardel; 6400 

For certis, though thou haddest it sworn, 

1 wot no prest ne prelat bom 

That may to shrift eft me constreyne. 

And if they don, I wol me pleyne; 

For I wot where to pleyne weL 6405 

Thou shalt not streyne me a del, 

Ne enforce me, ne [yit] me trouble. 

To make my confessioan double. 

Ne I have none affeccioun 

To have double absolucioun. 6410 

The firste is right y-nough to me; 

This latter assoiling quyte I thee. 

I am unbounde; what mayst thou finde 

More of my sinnes me to unbinde? 

For he, that might hath in his hond. 

Of alle my sinnes me unbond. 6416 

And if thou wolt me thus constreyne. 

That me mot nedis on thee pleyne. 

There shal no lugge imperial, 

Ne bisshop, ne official, 6420 

Don lugement on me; for I 

Shal gon and pleyne me openly 

Unto my shrift-fadir newe, 

(That hight not Frere Wolf untrewe !) 

And he shal chevise him for me, 6425 
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Fot I trowe he od hunpte thee. 

Bot, lord ! he wolde b« wrooth witlulle. 

If men him wolde Freie Wolf calle I 

For be wolde hive no pacience. 

But don >1 crael vengeannce 1 ^43^ 

He wolde bU might don >t the leett, 

[Ne] no-thing ipare for goddii heeit. 

And, god *o wii be my locour. 

Bat thon yeve me my Saviour 

At Eater, wban it lykcth me, 6435 

Withoote preiiag more on thee, 

I wol forth, and to him goon. 

And be ibal bouiel me anoon. 

For I am out of thy grucching; ^439 

I kepc Dot dele with thee no-tbing." 

Thm may be ihryve bim, that fonaketh 

His porocbc-preM, uid to me taketh. 

And if the preil wol him refuie, 

I am fnl rcdy bim to accote. 

And him puniube and hampre ao, 6445 

That he his chirche ihil forgo. 

' But wbo«o hath in hit feling 
The cunsequeDce of inch tbryving, 
Shal KCD that preit may never have 

might 
To knowe the conicience aright 6450 
Of him that is nndei bis cue. 
And this ageyni holy scripture, 
That biddelh every herde honcste 
Have Terry knowing of his beste. 
But pore folk that goon by Urete, 645J 
That have no gold, ne sommes grete. 
Hem wolde I Tele to her prelates, 
Or lele hir prestis knowe nir states, 
For to me right nought yeve they.' 

Amonr. 'And why is it?' 

F. Sem. • For they ne may. 6460 

Tbey ben So bare, I take no keep; 
Bat I wol have the fatte sheep; — 
Lit paxiih prestis have the lene, 
I yeve not of hir fairm a bene 1 
And if that preUts gmccben it, 6465 
That oogblen wroth be in bir wit. 
To l«e her fatte bcitei so, 
I thai yeve hem a riroke or two. 
That they thai lesen with [the] farce. 
Ye, bothe bir mytre and hir croce. 6470 
Thus lape I hem, and have do longe. 
My privcl^es been so stionge.' 

Fals-Semblant wolde have stinted here. 
Bat Love ne made him no lacb cbere 
That be was wery of bis lawe; ^75 

Bat for to make bim glad and bwe. 



He scide : — 'Tel on more specialy. 
How that thou scrvest untrewly. 
Tel forth, and shame thee never a del; 
For as tbyn abit shcwith wcl, 64S0 

Thou [semestj an holy beremyte.' 

J^. Srm. 'Soth ia, bat I am an ypo- 

Anteur. ' Thon gost and prechest pov- 

ertee? ' 
/*. SciH. ' Ve, sir; but richesse bath 

Amettr. 'Tbou precbest abstinence 
alM? ' 64S5 

F. Sim. ' Sir, I wol fillen, so mote 
I go. 
My paunche of gode mete and wyne. 
As sholde a maister of divyne; 
For how that I me pover feyne, 
Vit alle pore folk I disdeyne, 649O 

' I love bet the acqueyntaunce 
Ten tymet, of the king of FrRunce, 
Than of pore man of mylde mode. 
Though that bis soule t>c also gode. 
For whan I see bcggers quaking, 6495 
Naked on miieni al stinking. 
For hungre crye, and eek for care, 
I entremete not of hir fare. 
They been so pore, and ful of pyne. 
They might not ones yeve me dyne. 
For Ihey have no-tbing but hir lyf; 6501 
What sholde he yeve that likketh hit 

koyff 
It is but foly to entremete. 
To teke in bounde* octl fat mete. 
Let here hem to the spitel anoon, 650J 
But, for me, comfort gete they noon. 
Bat a ricbe sike uiarere 
Wolde I vjiyte and drawe nere; 
Him wol I comforle and rebetc. 
For I hope of his gold to gete. 6510 

And if that wikked delh bim have, 
I wol go with him to his grave. 
And if ther any reprove me. 
Why that I leCe the pore be, 
Wostow how I [mot] ascape? 6515 

I *ey, and swerC him ful rape. 
That richc men ban mure tcccbes 



And therfore I wol drawe hem ner. 
But Bs gret hurl, it may to be, 6521 

Hath soule in right gret poverle. 
At soul in gret richeste, rortolbe. 
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Al-be-it that they hurten bothe. 

For richesse and mendiciteei 6535 

Ben cleped two extremitees; 

The mene is cleped suffisaunce, 

Ther lyth of vertu the aboundaance. 

For Salamon, ful wel I woot, 

In his Parables us wroot, 6530 

As it is knowe of many a wight, 

In his [thrittethe] chapitre right : 

" God, thou me kepe, for thy poustee, 

Fro richesse and mendicitee; 

For if a riche man him dresse 6535 

To thenke to moche on [his] richesse, 

His herte on that so fer is set. 

That he his creatourforyet; 

And him, that [begging] wol ay greve. 

How shulde I by his word him leve? 

Unnethe that he nis a micher, 654 1 

Forsworn, or elles [god is] Iyer." 

Thus seith Salamones sawes; 

Ne we finde writen in no lawes. 

And namely in our Cristen lay — 6545 

(Who seith " ye," I dar sey " nay ")— 

That Crist, ne his apostlis dere, 

Whyl that they walkede in erthe here. 

Were never seen her bred begging. 

For they nolde beggen for no-thing. 6550 

And right thus were men wont to teche; 

And in this wyse wolde it preche 

The maistres of divinitee 

Somtyme in Paris the citee. 

* And if men wolde ther-geyn appose 
The naked text, and lete the glose, 6556 
It mighte sone assoiled be; 
For men may wel the sothe see. 
That, parde, they mighte axe a thing 
Pleynly forth, without begging. 6560 
For they weren goddis herdis dere, 
And cure of soules hadden here. 
They nolde no-thing begge hir fode; 
For aftir Crist was don on rode. 
With [hir] propre hondis they wrought. 
And with travel, and elles nought, 6566 
They wonnen al hir sustenaunce. 
And liveden forth in hir penaunce, 
And the remenaunt [yevej awey 
To other pore folk alwey. 6570 

They neither bilden tour ne halle. 
But [leye] in houses smale with alle. 
A mighty man, that can and may, 
Shulde with his honde and body alway 
Winne him his food in laboring, 6575 
If he ne have rent or sich a thing, 



Although he be reUgions, 

And God to senren curiona. 

Thus mote he don, or do 

But-if it be in certeyn cas» * 6580 

That I can reherce, if mister be^ 

Right wel, whan the tfme I see. 

* Seke the book of Seynt Anstiii, 
Be it in paper or perchemin, 6584 

There-as he writ of these worchingei^ 
Thou shalt seen that Don excnsinges 
A parfit man ne shulde seke 
By wordis, ne by dedis eke, 
Although he be religious, 
And g(Kl to serven curious, 6590 

That he ne shal, so mote I go. 
With propre hondis and body abo^ 
Gete his food in laboring, 
If he ne have propretee of thing. 6594 
Yit shulde he selle al his substaunce. 
And with his swink have sustenauncet 
If he be parfit in bountee. 
Thus han tho bookes tolde me : 
For he that wol gon ydiUy, 
And useth it ay be»ly 6600 

To haunten other mennes tables 
He is a trechour, ful of fable; 
Ne he ne may, by gode resoun. 
Excuse him by his orisoun. 
For men bihoveth, in som gyse, 6605 
Som-tyme [leven] goddes servyse 
To gon and purcnasen her nede. 
Men mote eten, that is no drede, 
And slepe, and eek do other thing; 
So longe may they leve praying. 6610 
So may they eek hir prayer blinne, 
While that they werke, hir mete to winne. 
Seynt Austin wol therto accorde. 
In thilke book that I recorde. 
Justinian eek, that made lawes, 6615 
Hath thus forboden, by olde dawes, 
" No man, up peyne to be deed. 
Mighty of body, to begge his Imed, 
If he may swinke, it for to gete; 
Men shulde him rather mayme or bete, 
Or doon of him apert lustice, 6621 

Than suffren him in such malice." 
They don not wel, so mote I go. 
That taken such almesse so. 
But if they have som privelege, 6625 
That of the peyne hem wol allege. 
But how that is, can I not see, 
But-if the prince disseyved be; 
Ne I ne wene not, sikerly, 
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Bat I wol not detcnnjme 

Of princca poiKi, ne defjne, 

Ne bj mj word campreode, f-wii, 

If it K> fei may itrecche in thii. 

I wot not entrmicte ft del; 6635 

But I tiowe tliBt the book with wel, 

Who that taketb almcHci, that be 

Dewe to folk that meo inaj see 

Lmdc, leble, wei7, and bare, 

Pore, or in each maner care, 6640 

(That coDDC winne hem neTcnno, 

Foe thcj have no power Ihcrto), 

He cteth hia owne dampnine, 

Bnt-if he Ije, that made al thing. 

And if ye inch a trnannt fiade, 6645 

OiaMiie him wel, if yc be kinde. 

Bnt they wolde hate yon, percat, 

And, if ye iiUen in hir lau, 

They wolde eltionei do you Kathe, 

If that tbey mighte, late or rathe; 6650 

Foi they be not ful pacient. 

That han the world Ihn* fonle bleot. 

And wileth wel, [wbcr] thai god bad 

The good man telle al that he bad. 

And folowe him, and to pore it yive. 

He wolde not therfore that he live 6656 

To terren him in mendience. 

For it wa* oerer hii lentence; 

Bat he bad wirken whan that nede il. 

And folwc bim in goode dedii. 6660 

Seynt Ponle, that loved al holy chitche 

He bade Ihipoitlea foi to wircbe, 

And winnen hir lyfkxte in that wyie, 

And faem defended truaandyie, 6664 

Andicide," Wirkelh with your honden; " 

Thai ihnlde the thing be undimonden. 

He nolde, y-wis, bidde bem begging, 

Ne tellen goapel, ne preching, 

Leit they bcrafte, with hir aiking. 

Folk of hir catel or of hir thing. 6670 

For in thii world ii many a man 

That yeveth hii good, for he ne can 

Wetne it for ibame, or ellet he 

Wolde of the aiket delivered be; 

And. for he faim encombreth >o, £675 

He yeveth him good to late him go : 

But il can bim no-thing prof/te. 

They Icie the yill and the meryte. 

The goode folk, that Poule to preched, 

Profred him ofle, whan he hem tecbed, 

Som of hii good in charite; 6681 

Bat therof nght no-thing took he; 



Bnt of hi* hondwctk wolde he gete 
Qolhea to wryen him, and hii mete.* 

Ampur. 'Tel me than bow* man may 
Uvcn, 6685 

That al his good to pore hatb yiven, 
And wol bat only bidde hii bedii, 
And never with bonde Ubooie bii nedii : 
May he do lo ? ' 

F.Stm. 'Ye,»ir.' 

Amoia: 'Andhow?' 

F. Sen. ' Sir, I wol gladly telle yow : — 
Seynt Anitin teith, a man may be 6691 
In hooiei that ban propretee, 
Aa lemplen and hospitelert, 
And at theie chanonoi regolen. 
Or whyte monket, or Iheic blake — 6695 
(I wole no mo emamplti make) — 
And lake theroF hit toitening. 
For theiinne lyth no begging; 
Bnt othei-weyei not, y-wii, 
[If] Austin gabbcth not of thii. 6700 
And yit ful many a monk laboureth. 
That god in holy cbiicbe bonouieth; 
For whan hir iwinking ii agoon, 
Tbey rede and lingc in chirche anoon. 

'And for ther hath ben greet diicord, 
At many a wight may here record, 6706 
Upon the eitate of mendience, 
1 wol thortly, in your pretence. 
Telle how a man may begge >t nede. 
That bath not wherwith him to fede, 
Maugre hit felones langelinges, 671 1 

For tothfutneue wol nun hidinget; 
And yit, peicat, 1 may U>ey, 
That I to yow lothly thni ley. 

' Lo, here the caas eapecial : 6715 

If a man be 10 beitial 
That be of no ciail bath icience. 
And nougbt deiyreth ignoience. 
Than may be go a-begging yeme. 
Til be 10m maner craft can leine, 67^0 
Thurgh which, withoute traaanding. 
He may in trouthe have hit living. 
Or if he may don no labour, 
For elde, 01 tyknctu, orlangonr. 
Or for hit tendre age alio, ^7^$ 

Than may he yit a-begging go. 

' Or if he have, peraventure, 
Thargh uiige of hii norituie. 
Lived over delicioutly. 
Than uughten good folk comnnly 6730 
Han of hit miicheef torn pilee. 
And inflren bim alto, that be 
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May gon aboute and begge his breed, 

That he be not for hungur deed. 

Or if he have of craft cunning, 6735 

And strengthe also, and desiring 

To wirken, as he hadde what. 

But he finde neither this ne that, 

Than may he begge, til that he 

Have geten his necessitee. 6740 

' Or if his winning be so lyte. 
That his labour wol not acquyte 
SufHciantly al his living, 
Yit may he go his breed begging; 
Fro dore to dore he may go trace, 6745 
Til he the remenaunt may purchace. 
Or if a man wolde undirtake 
Any empryse for to make. 
In the rescous of our lay. 
And it defenden as he may, 6750 

Be it with armes or lettrure, 
Or other covenable cure. 
If it be so he pore be. 
Than may he begge, til that he 
May finde in trouthe for to swinke, 6755 
And gete him clothes, mete, and drinke. 
Swinke he with hondis corporel. 
And not with hondis espirituel. 

' In al thise caas, and in semblables. 
If that ther ben mo resonables, 6760 
He may begge, as I telle you here. 
And elles nought, in no manere; 
As William Scynt Amour wolde preche. 
And ofte wolde dispute and teche 
Of this matere alle openly 6765 

At Paris ful soleropnely. 
And al-so god my soule blesse. 
As he had, in this stedfastnesse. 
The accord of the universitee, 
And of the puple, as semeth me. 6770 

' No good man oughte it to refuse, 
Ne oughte him therof to excuse. 
Be wrooth or blythe who-so be; 
For I wol speke, and telle it thee, 
Al shulde I dye, and be put doun, 6775 
As was seynt Poul, in derk prisoun; 
Or be exiled in this caas 
With wrong, as maister William was. 
That my moder Ypocrisyc 
Banisshed for hir greet envye. 6780 

• ' My moder flemed him, Seynt Amour : 
This noble dide such labour 
To susteyne ever the loyaltee. 
That he to moche agilte me. 
He made a book, and leet it wryte, 6785 



Wherin his lyf he dide al wiyte. 
And wolde idi reneyed begging 
And lived by my trayeyliog. 
If I ne had rent ne other good. 
What ? wened he thmt I were wood ? 
For labour might me nerer plese, 6791 
I have more wil to been at eae ; 
And have wel lever, looth to sey, 
Bifore the puple patre and prey. 
And wrye me in my foxerye 6795 

Under a cope of papeUrdye.' 

Quod Love, < What devel is this I here? 
What wordis tellest thoa me here?' 

F.Sem, 'What,«r?* 

Amour, * Faknease, that apeit ii; 
Than dredist thou not god? ' 

F. Sent, * No, certis: 6800 

For selde in greet thing shid he spede 
In this world, that god wol drede. 
For folk that hem to vertn yiven. 
And truly on her owne liven. 
And hem in goodnesse ay contene, 6805 
On hem is litel thrift y-sene; 
Such folk drinken gret misese; 
That lyf [ne] may me never plese. 
But see what gold ban usurers. 
And silver eek in [hir] gamers, 6810 
Taylagiers, and these monyours, 
Bailifs, bedels, provost, coontoors; 
These liven wel nygh by ravyne; 
The smale puple hem mote endyne^ 
And they as wolves wol hem eten. 6815 
Upon the pore folk they geten 
Ful moche of that they spende or kepe; 
Nis none of hem that he nfl strepe. 
And wryen him-self wel atte fulle; 
Withoute scalding they hem pulle. 68jo 
The stronge the feble overgoth; 
But I, that were my simple doth, 
Robbe bothe robbed and robbonrSi 
And gyle gyled and gylours. 
By my treget, I gadre and threste 682J 
The greet tresour into my cheste. 
That lyth with me so faste bonnde. 
Myn highe paleys do I founde. 
And my delytes I fulfille 
With wyne at feestes at my wille, 6830 
And tables fulle of entremees; 
I wol no lyf, but ese and pees, 
And winne gold to spende also. 
For whan the grete bagge is go. 
It Cometh right with my lapes. 6835 
Make I not wel tumble myn apes? 
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To winne is alwey myn entent ; 

My purchas is better than my rent; 

For though I shulde beten bie, 

Over-al I entremete me; 6840 

Withoute me may no wight dure. 

I walke soules for to cure. 

Of al the worlde cure have I 

In brede and lengthe; boldely 

I \vol bothe precbe and eek counceilen; 

With liondis wille I not traveilen, 6846 

For of the pope I have the bulle; 

I ne holde not my wittes duUe. 

I \%ol not stinten, in my lyve. 

These emperouris for to shryve, 6850 

Or kyngis, dukis, and lordis grete; 

But pore folk al quyte I lete. 

I love no such shryving, pardee. 

But it for other cause be. 

I rekke not of pore men, 6855 

Hir astate is not worth an hen. 

Where fyndest thou a swinker of labour 

Have me unto his confessour? 

But emperesses, and duchesses, 

Thise queues, and eek [thise] countesses, 

Thise abbesses, and eek Bigyns, 6861 

These grete ladyes palasyns. 

These loly knightes, and baiUyves, 

Thise nonnes, and thise burgeis wyves. 

That riche been, and eek plesing, 6865 

And thise maidens welfaring, 

Wher-so they clad or naked be, 

Uncounceiled goth ther noon fro me. 

And, for her soules savetee. 

At lord and lady, and hir meynee, 6870 

I axe, whan they hem to me shryve. 

The propretee of al hir l3rve. 

And nuuce hem trowe, bothe meest and 

leest, 
Hir paroch-prest nis but a beest 
Ayens me and my company, 6875 

That shrewis been as greet as I; 
For whiche I wol not hyde in hold 
No privetee that me is told. 
That I by word or signe, y-wis, 
[Nfl] make hem knowe what it is, 6880 
And they wolen also tellen me; 
They hele fro me no privitee. 
And for to make yow hem percejrven, 
That usen folk thus to disceyven, 
I wol you seyn, withouten drede, 6885 
What men may in the gospel rede 
Of Seynt Mathew, the gospelere. 
That seith, as I sbal you sey here. 



* Upon the chaire of Moyses — 
Thus is it glosed, douteles : 6890 

That is the olde testament. 
For therby is the chaire ment — 
Sitte Scribes and Pharisen; — 
That is to seyn, the cursid men 
Whiche that we ypocritis calle — 6895 
Doth that they preche, I rede you alle. 
But doth not as they don a del. 
That been not wery to seye wel, 
But to do wel, no wille have they; 
And they wolde binde on folk alwey. 
That ben to [be] begyled able, 6901 
Burdens that ben importable; 
On folkes shuldres thinges they couchen 
That they nil with her fingres touchen.' 

Amour, * And why wol they not touche 
it?' 

F, Sem. • Why? 6905 

For hem ne list not, sikirly; 
For sadde burdens that men taken 
Make folkes shuldres aken. 
And if they do ought that good be, 
That is for folk it shulde see : 6910 

Her burdens larger maken they. 
And make hir hemmes wyde alwey. 
And loven setes at the table. 
The firste and most honourable; 
And for to han the first chaieris 6915 
In synagoges, to hem ful dere is; 
And willen that folk hem loute and grete. 
Whan that they passen thurgh the strete. 
And wolen be cleped " Maister " also. 
But they ne shulde not willen so; 6920 
The gospel is ther-^geyns, I gesse : 
That sheweth wel hir wikkidnesse. 

' Another custom use we : — 
Of hem that wol ayens us be. 
We hate hem deedly everichoon, 6925 
And we wol werrey hem, as oon. 
Him that oon hatith, hate we alle. 
And coniecte how to doon him falle. 
And if we seen him winne honour, 
Richesse or preys, thurgh his valour, 6930 
Provende, rent, or dignitee, 
Ful fast, y-wis, compassen we 
By what ladder he is clomben so; 
And for to maken him doun to go. 
With traisoun we wole him defame, 6935 
And doon him lese his gode name 
Thus from his ladder we him take. 
And thus his freendis foes we make; 
But word ne wite shal he noon. 
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Til alle his freendis been his foon. 6940 

For if we dide it openly. 

We might have blame redily; 

For hadde he wist of our malyce. 

He hadde him kept, but he were nyce. 

' Another is this, that, if so falle 6945 
That ther be oon among us alle 
That doth a good turn, out of drede, 
Wc seyn it is our alder dede. 
Ye sikerly, though he it feyned, 
Or that him list, or that him deyned 6950 
A man thurgh him avaunced be; 
Therof alle parceners be we, 
And tellen folk, wher-so we go. 
That man thurgh us is sprongen so. 
And for to have of men preysing, 6955 
We pure h ace, thurgh our flatering, 
Of riche men, of gret poustee, 
Lettres to witnesse our bountee; 
So that man weneth, that may us see. 
That alle vertu in us be. 6960 

And alwey pore we us feyne; 
But how so that we begge or pleyne, 
We ben the folk, without lesing. 
That al thing have without having. 
Thus be we dred of the puple, y-wis. 6965 
And gladly my purpos is this : — 
I dele with no wight, but he 
Have gold and tresour gret plentee; 
Hir acqueyntaunce wel love I ; 
This is moche my desjrr, shortly. 6970 
I entremete me of brocages, 
I make pees and mariages, 
I am gladly executour, 
And many tymes procuratour; 
I am somtyme messager; 6975 

That falleth not to my mister. 
And many tymes I make enquestes; 
For me that office not honest is; 
To dele with other mennes thing. 
That is to me a gret lyking. 6980 

And if that ye have ought to do 
In place that I repeire to, 
I shal it speden thurgh my wit, 
As sonc as ye have told me it. 
So that ye serve me to pay, 6985 

My servyse shal be your alway. 
But who-so wol chastyse me, 
Anoon my love lost hath he; 
For I love no man in no gyse. 
That wol me repreve or chastyse; 6990 
But I wolde al folk undirtake. 
And of no wight no teching take; 



For I, that other folk chastye, 
Wol not be taught liro my folye. 

* I love noon hermitage more; 6995 
All desertes, and holtes hore. 
And grete wodes everichoon, 
I lete hem to the Baptist lohan. 
I quethe him qayte, and him rdease 
Of Egipt al the wildirnesse; 7000 

To fer were alle my mansioons 
Fro alle citees and goode tonnes. 
My paleis and myn hoos make I 
There men may renne in openly, 
And sey that I the world forsake. 7005 
But al amidde I bilde and make 
My hous, and swimme and pley therinne 
Bet than a fish doth with his fiime. 

' Of Antecristes men am I, 
Of whiche that Crist seith openly, 7010 
They have abit of holinesse. 
And liven in such wikkednesse. 
Outward, lambren semen we, 
Fulle of goodnesse and of pitee. 
And inward we, withouten fable, 7015 
Ben gredy wolves ravisable. 
We enviroune bothe londe and see; 
With al the world werreyen we; 
We wol ordeyne of alle ihin^ 
Of folkes good, and her living. 7030 

' If ther be castel or citee 
Wherin that any bougerons be. 
Although that they of Milayne were. 
For ther-of ben they blamed there : 
Or if a wight, out of mesure, 7025 

Wolde lene his gold, and take nsure, 
For that he is so coveitous : 
Or if he be to leccherous. 
Or [thefe, or] haunte simonye; 
Or provost, ful of trecherye, 7030 

Or prelat, living lolily. 
Or prest that halt his quene him by; 
Or olde hores hostilers. 
Or other bawdes or bordillers, 
Or elles blamed of any vyce, 7035 

Of whiche men shulden doon lostyce : 
By alle the seyntes that we pray, 
But they defende hem with lamprey. 
With luce, with elis, with samons, 
With tendre gees, and with capons, 7040 
With tartes, or with cheses fat. 
With deynte fiawnes, brode and flat. 
With caleweys, or with pullaiUe, 
With coninges, or with tyn vitaille. 
That we, undir our clothes wyde, 7045 
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Maken tbiirgh our golet glyde: 
Or but he wol do come in haste 
Roo-Tenisoan, [yl-bake in paste : 
Whether so that he loore or groine, 
He shall hare of a corde a loigne. 7050 
With whiche men shal him binde and 

lede. 
To brenne him for his sinful dede, 
That men shulle here him crye and rore 
A myle-wey aboute and more. 
Or elles he shal in prisoun dye, 7055 
But-if he wol [our J frendship bye, 
Or smerten that that he hath do. 
More than his gilt amounteth to. 
But, and he couthe thurgh hb sleight 
■ Do maken up a tour of height, 7060 
Nought roughte I whether of stone or 

tree, 
Or erthe, or turves though it be. 
Though it were of no vounde stone. 
Wrought with squyre and scantilone. 
So that the tour were stuffed wel 7065 
With alle richesse temporel; 
And thanne, that he wolde updresse 
Engyns, bothe more and lesse. 
To caste at us, by every syde — 
To here his goode name wyde — 7^7^ 
Such sleightes [as] I shal yow nevene, 
Barelles of wyne, by sixe or sevene. 
Or gold in sakkes gret plente. 
He shulde sone delivered be. 
And if he have noon sich pitaunces, 7075 
Late him study in equipolences, 
And lete lyes and fallaces, 
If that he wolde deserve our graces; 
Or we shal here him such witnesse 
Of sinne, and of his wrecchidnesse, 7080 
And doon his loos so wyde renne. 
That al quik we shulde him brenne. 
Or dies yeve him suche penaunce. 
That is wel wors than the pitaunce. 

' For thou shalt never, for no-thing. 
Con k no wen aright by her clothing 70S6 
The traitours fulle of trecherye. 
But thou her werkis can aspye. 
And ne hadde the good keping be 
Whylom of the universitee, 7090 

That kepeth the key of Cristendome, 
[They] had been turmented, alle and 

some. 
Suche been the stinking [fals] prophetis; 
Nis non of hem, that good prophete is; 
For they, thurgh wikked entencioun, 



The yeer of the incarnacioun 7096 

A thousand and two hundred yeer, 

FjHfe and fifty, ferth^r ne ner, 

Broughten a book, with sory grace, 

To yeven ensample in comune place, 

That seide thus, though it were fable : — 

** This is the Gospel Perdurable, 

That fro the Holy Goost is sent" 

Wel were it worth to ben [y] -brent 

Entitled was in such manere 7105 

This book, of which I telle here. 

Ther nas no wight in al P&rys, 

Bifom Our Lady, at parvys. 

That [he^ ne mighte bye the book. 

To copy, if him talent took. 71 10 

Ther might he see, by greet tresoun, 

Ful many fals comparisoun : — 

" As moche as, thurgh his grete might, 

Be it of hete, or of light. 

The sunne sourmounteth the mone, 71 15 

That troubler is, and chaungeth sone. 

And the note-kernel the shelle — 

(I scome nat that I yow telle) — 

Right so, withouten any gyle, 

Sourmounteth this noble Evangyle 7iao 

The word of any evangelist." 

And to her title they token Christ; 

And many such comparisoun. 

Of which I make no mencioun, 

Might men in that boke finde, 7125 

Who-so coude of hem have minde. 

'The universitee, that tho was aslepe, 
Gan for to braide, and taken kepe; 
And at the noys the heed up-caste, 
Ne never sithen slepte it faste, 71 jo 

But up it sterte, and armes took 
Ayens this fals horrible book, 
Al redy bateil for to make. 
And to the luge the book to take. 
But they that broughten the book there 
Hente it anoon awey, for fere; 7136 

They nolde shewe it more a del, 
But thenne it kepte, and kepen wil. 
Til such a tyme that they may see 
That they so stronge woxen be, 7140 
That no wight may hem wel withstonde; 
For by that book they durst not stonde. 
Away they gonne it for to here. 
For they ne durste not answere 
By exposicioun ne glose 7145 

To that that clerkis wole appose 
Ayens the cursednesse, y-wis, 
That in that boke writen is. 



TO 



THE ROMAUNT OF THE ROSE. (C) 



[7i49-725a 



Now wot I not, ne I can not see 
What maner ende that there shal be 
Of al this [boke] that they hyde; 7151 
But yit algate they shal abyde 
Til that they may it bet defende; 
This trowe I best, wol be hir ende. 

* Thns Antecrist abyden we, 7155 

For we ben alle of his meynee; 
And what man that wol not be so, 
Right sone he shal his lyf forgo. 
We wol a puple on him areyse. 
And thurgh our gyle doon him seise, 
And him on sharpe speris ryve, 7161 
Or other-weyes bringe him fro lyve, 
But-if that he wol folowe, y-wis. 
That in our boke writen is. 
Thus moche wol our book signifye, 7165 
That whyl [that] Peter hath maistrye. 
May never lohan shewe wel his might 

' Now have I you declared right 
The mening of the bark and rinde 
That makith the entenciouns blinde. 
But now at erst I wol biginne 71 71 

To expowne you the pith withinne : — 
[And first, by Peter, as I wene, 
The Pope himself we wolden mene]. 
And [eek] the seculers comprehende. 
That Cristes lawe wol defende, 7176 

And shulde it kepen and mayntenen 
Ayeines hem that al sustenen. 
And falsly to the puple techen. 
[And] lohan bitokeneth hem [that] 
prechen, 7 1 80 

That ther nis lawe covenable 
But thilke Gospel Perdurable, 
That fro the Holy Gost was sent 
To turne folk that been miswent. 
The strengthe of lohan they undirstonde 
The grace in which, they seye, they 
stonde, 7186 

That doth the sinful folk converte, 
And hem to lesus Crist reverte. 

' Ful many another horriblete 
May men in that boke see, 7'90 

That ben comaunded, douteles. 
Ay ens the lawe of Rome expres; 
And alle with Antecrist they holden. 
As men may in the book biholden. 
And than comaunden they to sleen 7195 
Alle tho that with Peter been; 
But they shal nevere have that might, 
Andf god to forn, for stryf to fight. 
That Uiey ne shal y-nough [men] finde 



That Peters lawe shal hare in minde. 
And ever holde, and so mayntene, 7201 
That at the last it shal be tene 
Thzt they shal alle come therto. 
For ought that they can speke or do. 
And thilke lawe shal not stonde, 720$ 
That they by lohan have undirstonde; 
But, maugre hem, it shal adoun. 
And been brought to confuaioiin. 
But I wol stinte of this matere. 
For it is wonder long to here; 7210 

But hadde that like book endnred. 
Of better estate I were ensured; 
And freendis have I yit, pardee^ 
That han me set in greet degree, 

* Of all this world is emperoor ^ 7215 
Gyle my fader, the trechour. 
And emperesse my moder ii, 
Maugre the Holy Gost, y-wis. 
Our mighty linage and our route 
Regneth in every regne aboute; 7220 
And wel is worth we [maistres] be. 
For al this world goveme we. 
And can the folk so wel disceyve, 
That noon our gyle can perceyve; 
And though they doon, they dar not 
saye; 7225 

The sothe dar no wight biwreye. 
But he in Cristis wrath him ledeth. 
That more than Crist my bretheren 

dredeth. 
He nis no ful good champioon. 
That dredith such similacioun; 7230 

Nor that for peyne wole refusen 
Us to correcten and accusen. 
He wol not entremete by right* 
Ne have god in his eye-sight. 
And therfore god slud him punyce; 7235 
But me ne rekketh of no vyce, 
Sithen men us loven comunably. 
And holden us for so worthy, 
That we may folk repreve echoon. 
And we nil have repref of noon. 7240 
Whom shulden folk worshipen so 
But us, that stinten never mo 
To patren whyl that folk us see, 
Though it not so bihinde hem be? 

' And where is more wood folye, 7245 
Than to enhaunce chivalrye. 
And love noble men and gay. 
That loly clothis weren alway? 
If they be sich folk as they semen. 
So clene» as men her clothis demeo, 7250 
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at her wordii folowe her dede, 
et pite, oat of drede, 
ry wol be noon ypocritis ! 
I, me thinketh [it] gret spite is ; 
lot love hem on no syde. 7255 
ggers with these bodes wyde, 
leighe and pale faces lene, 
eye clothis not ful clene, 
tted fill of tatarwagges, 
ghe shoes, knopped with dagges, 
ouncen lyke a qusdle-pjrpe, 7261 
» riveling as a gype; 
b folk as I you devyse 
;>rinces and these lordes wyse 
He her londes and her thinges, 7265 
werre and pees, in goveminges; 
b folk shiilde a prince him yive, 
olde his lyf in honour live, 
they be not as they seme, 
nven thus the world to queme, 
nrolde I dwelle, to disce3rve 7271 
ik, for they shsl not perce3rve. 

I ne speke in no such wyse, 
len shulde humble abit dispyse, 
: no pryde ther-under be. 7275 
Q shulde hate, as thinketh me, 
•re man in sich clothing, 
d ne preiseth him no-thing, 
nth he hath the world forsake, 
ith to worldly glorie him take, 7280 
ol of siche delyces use; 
lay that Begger wel excuse? 
spelard, that him yeldeth so, 
Dl to worldly ese go, 
ith that he the world hath left, 
edily it grypeth eft, 7286 

he hound, shame is to seyn, 
> his casting goth ageyn. 

unto you dar I not lye : 
ghte I felen or aspye, 7^90 

! perceyved it no-thing, 
Iden have a stark lesing 
n your bond thus, to biginne, 
! it lette for no sinne.* 
god lough at the wonder tho, 7295 
ery wight gan laughe also, 
ide : — ' Lo here a man aright 
be trusty to every wight ! ' 

I Semblant,' quod Love, 'sey to 

• 

thus have avaunced thee, 7300 
t my court is thy dwelling, 
rihaodes shalt be my king, 



Wolt thou wel holden my forwardis? * 
F, Sem, 'Ye, sir, from henoes fore- 
wardis; 7304 

Hadde never your fader herebifom 
Servaunt so trewe, sith he was bom.' 
Amour. ' That is ayeines al nature.' 
F, Stm. ' Sir, put you in that aventure; 
For though ye borowes take of me, 
The sikerer shal ye never be 7310 

For ostages, ne sikimesse. 
Or chartres, for to here witnesse. 
I take yonr-self to record here, 
That men ne may, in no numere, 
Teren the wolf out of his hyde, 7315 
Til he be [flayn], bak and syde. 
Though men him bete and i\ defyle; 
What? wene ye that I wole bigyle? 
For I am clothed mekely, 
Ther-under is al my trechery; 7320 

Myn herte chaungeth never Uie mo 
For noon abit, in which I go. 
Though I have chere of simplenesse, 
I am not wery of shrewednesse. 
My lemman, Streyned-Abstinence, 7325 
Hath mister of my purveaunce; 
She hadde ful longe ago be deed, 
Nere my councel and my reed; 
Lete hir allone, and you and me.' 7329 

And Love answerde, ' I truste thee 
Withoute borowe, for I wol noon.' 
And Fals-Semblant, the theef, anoon. 
Right in that ilke same place. 
That hadde of tresoun al his face 7334 
Right blak withinne, and whjrt withoute, 
Thanketh him, gan on his knees loute. 
Than was ther nought, bat 'Every 
man 
Now to assaut, that sailen can,' 
Quod Love, ' and that ful hardily.' 
"Hian armed they hem communly 7340 
Of sich armour as to hem feL 
Whan they were armed, fers and fel. 
They wente hem forth, alle in a route. 
And set the castel al aboute; 
They wil nought away, for no drede, 
Til it so be that they ben dede, 7346 
Or til they have the castel take. 
And foure batels they gan make. 
And parted hem in foure anoon. 
And toke her way, and forth they gooiiy 
The foure gates for to assaile, 7351 

Of whiche the kepers wol not faile; 
For they ben neitner syke ne dede^ 
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Bat hardy folk, and stronge in dede. 

Now wole I seyn the countenaonce 
Of Fals-Semblant, and Abstinaunce, 
That ben to Wikkid-Tongc went. 
But first they helde her parlement, 
Whether it to done were 
To maken hem be knowen there, 7360 
Or elles walken forth disgysed. 
But at the laste they devysed, 
That they wold goon in tapinage, 
As it were in a pilgrimage, 
Lyk good and holy folk unfeyned. 7365 
And Dame Abstinence-Streyned 
Took on a robe of camelyne, 
And gan hir graithe as a Begyne. 
A large coverchief of threde 
She wrapped al aboute hir hede, 7370 
But she forgat not hir sautere; 
A peire of bedis eek she here 
Upon a lace, al of whyt threde, 
On which that she hir bedes bede; 7374 
But she ne boughte hem never a del. 
For they were geven her, I wot wcl, 
God wot, of a ful holy frere, 
That seide he was hir fader dere, 
To whom she hadde ofter went 
Than any frere of his covent 7380 

And he visyted hir also, 
And many a sermoun seide hir to; 
He nolde lette, for man on lyve. 
That he ne wolde hir ofte shryve. 
And with so gret devocion 738$ 

They maden her confession. 
That they had ofte, for the nones. 
Two hedes in one hood at ones. 

Of fair shape I devyse her thee, 
But pale of face somtyme was she; 7390 
That false traitouresse untrewe 
Was lyk that salowe hors of hewe, 
That in the Apocalips is shewed. 
That signifyeth tho folk beshrewed, 
That been al ful of trecherye, 7395 

And pale, thurgh hypocrisye; 
For on that hors no colour is, 
Hut only deed and pale, y-wis. 
Of suche a colour enlangoured 
Was Abstinence, y-wis, coloured; 7400 
Of her estat she her repented, 
As her visage represented. 

She had a burdoun al of Thefte, 
That Gyle had yeve her of his yefte; 
And a scrippe of Fainte Distresse, 7405 
That fill was of elengenesse. 



And forth she walked sobrdy t 

And Fabe-SembUnt saynt» U 99m die, 

[Had], ai it were for such miiterc^ 

Don on the cope of a firere, 7410 

With chere simple, and ful pxtom; 

His looking was not disdeinoua^ 

Ne proud, bat meke and ful pesiUe. 

About his nekke he bar a bible. 

And sqoierly forth gan he gon; 7415 

And, for to reste his limmes upon. 

He had of Treson a potente; 

As he were feble, hb way he wente. 

But in his sieve he gan to thringe 

A rasour sharp, and wel bytinge, 7420 

That was forged in a forge, • 

Which that men clepen Coupegoige. 

So longe forth hir way they nomen. 
Til they to Wicked-Tonge comen. 
That at his gate was sitting, 7425 

And saw folk in the way paniiig. 
The pilgrimes saw he £ute by, 
That beren hem fel mekely, 
And humblely they with him mette. 
Dame Abstinence first him grette, 7430 
And sith him False-Semblant salued. 
And he hem; but he not remoed. 
For he ne dredde hem not a-deL 
For when he saw hir faces wel, 
Alway in herte him thoughte so, 7435 
He shulde knowe hem bothe two; 
For wel he knew Dame Abstinaunce, 
But he ne knew not Constre3maance. 
He knew nat that she was constrayned, 
Ne of her theves lyfe feyned, 7440 

But wende she com of wil al firee; 
But she com in another degree; 
And if of good wil she began. 
That wil was failed her [as] than. 

And Fals-Semblant had he seyn aJs, 
But he knew nat that he was Beds. 7446 
Yet fals was he, but his falsnesse 
Ne coude he not espye, nor gesse; 
For semblant was so slye wrought, 
That falsnesse he ne espyed nought. 7450 
But haddest thou knowen him beforn. 
Thou woldest on a boke have sworn. 
Whan thou him saugh in thilke aray 
That he, that whylom was so gay, 
And of the daunce loly Robin, 7455 

Was tho become a lacobin. 
But sothely, what so men him calle, 
Freres Prechours been good men aUe; 
Hir order wickedly they beren. 
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Sache minstrelles if [that] they weren. 
So been Augustins and Cordileres, 7461 
And Cannes, and eek Sakked Freres, 
And alle freres, shodde and bare, 
(Though some of hem ben grete and 

square) 
Fttl holy men, ai I hem deme; 7465 

Everich of hem wolde good man seme. 
But shalt thou never of apparence 
Seen conclude good consequence 
In none argument, y-wis. 
If existence al fsdled is. 7470 

For men may finde alway sophyme 
The consequence to envenyme, 
Who-so that hath the subteltee 
The double sentence for to see. 7474 

Whan the pilgrymes commen were 
To Wicked-Tonge, that dwelled there, 
Hir hameis nigh hem was algate; 
By Wicked-Tonge adoun they sate, 
That bad hem ner him for to come. 
And of tydinges telle him some, 74S0 
And sayde hem : — ' What cas maketh 

yow 
To come into this place now? ' 
' Sir,' seyde Strained- Abstinaunce, 
* We, for to drye our penaunce, 
With hertes pitous and devoute, 7485 
Are commen, as pilgrimes gon aboute; 
Wei nigh on fote alway we go; 
Ful dusty been our heles two; 
And thus bothe we ben sent 
Thurghout this world that is mbwent, 
To yere ensample, and preche also. 7491 
To fisshen sinful men we go, 
For other fisshing ne fisshe we. 
And, sir, for that charitee. 
As we be wont, herberwe we crave, 7495 
Your lyf to amende; Crist it save ! 
And, so it shulde you nat displese, 
We wold en, if it were your ese, 
A short sermoun unto you seyn.' 7499 
And Wikked-Tonge answerde ageyn, 
' The hous,' quod he, ' such as ye see, 
Shal nat be warned you for me, 
Sey what you list, and I wol here.' 
' Cjraunt mercy, swete sire dere 1 ' 
Quod aldertirst Dame Abstinence, 7505 
And thus began she hir sentence : 

Consi, AbsHfunce, ' Sir, the first vertue, 
ccrteyn, 
The gretest, and most sovereyn 
That may be founde in any man, 



For having, or for wit he can, 7510 

That is, his tonge to refreyne ; 

Therto ought every wight him pejrne. 

For it is better stille be 

Than for to speken harm, pardee ! 

And he that herkeneth it gladly, 7515 

He is no good man, sikerly. 

And, sir, aboven al other sinne, 

In that art thou most gilty inne. 

Thou spake a lape not long ago, 

(And, sir, that was right 3rvel do) 7520 

Of a yong man that here repaired. 

And never yet this place a|Miired. 

Thou seydest he awaited nothing 

But to disce3rve Fair- Welcoming. 

Ye seyde nothing sooth of that; 7525 

But, sir, ye lye; I tell you plat; 

He ne cometh no more, ne goth, pardee ! 

I trow ye shal him never see. 

Fair- Welcoming in prison is. 

That ofte hath pleyed with you, er this. 

The fairest games that he coude, 7531 

Withoute filthe, stille or loude; 

Now dar [hel nat [him]self solace. 

Ye han also the man do chace. 

That he dar neither come ne go. 7535 

What meveth you to hate him so 

But properly your wikked thought. 

That many a fals lesing hath thought? 

That meveth your foole eloquence. 

That iangleth ever in audience, 7540 

And on Uie folk areyseth blame. 

And doth hem dishonour and shame. 

For thing that may have no preving. 

But lyklinesse, and contriving. 

For I dar seyn, that Reson demeth^ 7545 

It is not al sooth thing that semeth, 

And it is sinne to controve 

Thing that is [for] to reprove; 

This wot ye wel; and, sir, therefore 

Ye arn to blame [wel] the more. 7550 

And, nathelesse, ne rekketh lyte; 

He yeveth nat now thereof a myte; 

For if he thoughte harm, parfay. 

He wolde come and gon al day; 

He coude him-selfe nat abstene. 7555 

Now cometh he nat, and that is sene. 

For he ne taketh of it no cure, 

But-if it be through aventure, 

And lasse than other folk, algate. 

And thou here watchest at the gate, 7560 

With spere in thyne arest alway; 

There muse, musard, al the day. 
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Thoa wakest night and day for thought; 

Y-wis, thy traveyl is for nought. 

And lelousye, withouten faile, 7565 

Shal never quyte thee thy travaile. 

And scathe is, that Fair- Welcoming, 

Withouten any trespassing, 

Shal wrongfully in prison be, 

Ther wepeth and languissheth he. 7570 

And though thou never yet, y-wis, 

Agiltest man no more but this, 

(Take not a-greef) it were worthy 

To putte thee out of this baily, 

And afterward in prison lye, 7575 

And fettre thee til that thou dye; 

For thou shalt for this sinne dwelle 

Right in the devils ers of helle, 

But-if that thou repente thee.' 7579 

' Ma fay, thou lyest falsly ! ' quod he. 
' What ? welcome with mischaunce 

now! 
Have I therfore herbered you 
To seye me shame, and eek reprove? 
With sory happe, to your bihove, 
Am I to-day your herbergere ! 7585 

Go, herber you elleswhere than here, 
That han a Iyer called me ! 
Two tregetours art thou and he. 
That in myn hous do me this shame, 
And for my soth-sawe ye me blame. 
Is this the sermoun that ye make? 7591 
To alle the develles I me take. 
Or elles, god, thou me confounde ! 
But er men diden this castel founde, 
It passeth not ten dayes or twelve, 7595 
But it was told right to my-selve, 
And as they seide, right so tolde I, 
He kiste the Rose privily ! 
Thus seide I now, and have seidyore; 
I not wher he dide any more. 7600 

Why shulde men sey me such a thing, 
If it hadde been gabbing? 
Right so seide I, and wol seye yit ; 
I trowe, I lyed not of it; 
And with my hemes I wol blowe 7605 
To alle neighboris a-rowe, 
How he hath bothe comen and gon.* 

Tho spak Fals-Semblant right anon, 
* Al is not gospel, out of doute. 
That men seyn in the toune aboute; 
Ley no deef ere to my speking; 761 1 
I swere yow, sir, it is gabbing ! 
I trowe ye wot wel certeynly. 
That no man loveth him tenderly 



That seith him hmrm, if he wot it, 7615 

Al be he never so pore of wit 

And sooth is also akerly, 

(This knowe ye, sir, as wel as I), 

That lovers gladly wol visyten 

The places Sier hir loves habjten. 7620 

This man you loveth and eek honoiQ^; 

This man to serve you Uboureth; 

And clepeth you his fireend so dere. 

And this man maketh you good chere, 

And every-wher that [fhe] you meteth, 

He you saleweth, and he yoa greteCh. 

He preseth not so ofte, that ye 

Ought of his come encombred be; 

Ther presen other folk on yow 

Ful otter than [that] he doth now. 7650 

And if his herte him streyned so 

Unto the Rose for to go. 

Ye shulde him seen so ofte nede. 

That ye shulde take him with the dede. 

He coude his coming not forbere, 7635 

Though ye him thrilled with a spere; 

It nere not thanne as it is now. 

But trusteth wel, I swere it yow. 

That it is clene out of his thought 

Sir, certes, he ne thenketh it nought; 

No more ne doth Fair- Welcoming, 7641 

That sore abyeth al this thing. 

And if they were of oon assent, 

Ful sone were the Rose hent; 

The maugre youres wolde be. 7645 

And sir, of o thing herkeneth me : — 

Sith ye this man, that loveth yow, 

Han seid such harm and shame now, 

Witeth wel, if he gessed it. 

Ye may wel demen in your wit, 7650 

He nolde no-thing love you so, 

Ne callen you his freend also. 

But night and day he [wolde] wake, 

The castel to destroye and take. 

If it were sooth as ye devyse; 7655 

Or som man in som maner wyse 

Might it warne him everydel 

Or by him-self perceyven wel; 

For sith he might not come and gon 

As he was whylom wont to don, 7660 

He might it sone wite and see; 

But now al other-wyse [dothl he. 

Than have [ye], sir, al-onteriy 

Deserved helle, and lolyly 

The deth of helle, douteles, 7665 

That thrallen folk so gilteles.' 

Fals-Semblant proveth so this thing 
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And •eetb tlwcy racb appuaDuce, 
Tlut vtjgfi he fd in repentannce, 7670 
And t«dc liun; — 'Sir, il may nel be. 
Semblant. a good man icmen je ; 
And, AbUinence, fnl w^ jt (erne; 
Of o talent j'od bathe I deme. T&74 

What coimceil irole ye to me feren? ' 
J\ Srm. • Right here anoon tfaon ifaalt 
be ihriven. 
And tey thv tuioe witboote more; 
or thii ibak tboQ lepente aore; 
Foi I an prceat, and have pomtee 
To ihryre folk of molt dignitee 
That been, aa wyde u world maf d 
Of al this world I hare the cme, 



And, god wot, I have of thee 71^5 

A thousand tymea more pitee 

Than bath thy preeil parochial. 

Though he Ihy freend b« *peci«L 

I have avauntage, in o wjie. 

That your prelates ben not 10 wyie 7690 

Nehairsolettiedasaml. 

I am licencEd boldeijr 

In divinitee to rede. 

And to confenen, out of dtede. 

If je vol yoa now confelte. 



And jrou thai have abiotncion.' 
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Incipit carmen secundum ordinem liter^ 
arum Alphabeti, 

Almighty and al merciable quene, 

To whom that al this world fleeth for 

socour. 
To have relees of sinne, sorwe and tene, 
Glorious virgine, of alle floures flour. 
To thee I flee, confounded in errour ! 5 
Help and releve, thou mighty debonaire. 
Have mercy on my perilous langour 1 
Venquisshed me hath my cruel adversaire. 

Bountee so fix hath in thyn herte his tente. 
That wel I wot thou wolt my socour be, 10 
Thou canst not warne him that, with good 

entente, 
Axeth thyn help. Thyn herte is ay so 

free. 
Thou art largesse of pleyn felicitee, 
Haven of refut, of quiete and of reste. 
Lo, how that theves seven chasen me ! 15 
Help, lady bright, er that my ship to- 

breste ! 

Comfort is noon, but in yow, lady dere 
For lo, my sinne and my confusioun, 
Which oughten not in thy presence 

appere, 
Han take on me a grevous accioun 20 
Of verrey right and desperacioun; 
And, as by right, they mighten wel sus- 

tene 
That I were worthy my dampnacioun, 
Nere mercy of you, blisful hevene queue. 

Doute is ther noon, thou queen of miseri- 
corde, 25 

That thou nart cause of grace and mercy 
here; 



God vouched saof tfaor;^ thee with m 

tacorde. 
For certes, Cristes blisfiil moder dere, 
Were now the bowe bent in swich manere, 
As it was first, of lustice and of yre, 30 
The rightful God nolde of no mercy here; 
But thurgh thee han we grace, as we d^ 

syre. 

Xhrer hath myn hope of refut been in thee^ 
For heer-bifom fill ofte, in many a wyse^ 
Hast thou to misericorde receyred me. 
But mercy, lady, at the grete assyse, 56 
Whan we shul come bifore the bye lot- 

tysel 
So litel fruit shal thanne in me be founde, 
That, but thou er that day me wd cbss- 

tyse, 
Of verrey right my werk me wol con- 

founde. 40 

Fleeing, I flee for socour to thy teste 
Me for to hyde from tempest ful of dredet 
Biseching you that ye you not absente. 
Though I be wikke. O help yit at this 
nede! 44 

Al have I been a beste in wille and dede, 
Yit, lady, thou me clothe with thy grace. 
Thyn enemy and myn — lady, tak hede, 
Un-to my deth in poynt is me to chace. 

Glorious mayde and moder, which that 
never 49 

Were bitter, neither in erthe nor in see, 
But ful of swetenesse and of mercy ever, 
Help that my fader be not wroth with me ! 
Spek thou, for I ne dar not him y-see. 
So have I doon in erthe, alias ther-whyle ! 
That certes, but-if thou my socour be, 55 
To stink eteme he wol my gost exyle. 



76 



57-128.] 



I. AN A. B. C. 



77 



He vouched sauf, tel him, as was his 

willc, 
Bicome a man, to have our alliaunce, 
And with his precious blood he wroot the 

bille 
Up-on the crois, as general acquitaunce. 
To every penitent in ful creaunce; 6 1 
And therfor, lady bright, thou for us 

praye. 
Than shalt thou bothe stinte al his grev- 

aunce, 
And make our foo to failen of his praye. 

I wot it wel, thou wolt ben our socour, 65 
Thou art so ful of bountee, in certeyn. 
For, whan a sonle falleth in errour, 
Thy pitee goth and haleth him ayeyn. 
Than makest thou his pees with his sov- 

ere3m, 
And bringest him out of the crooked 

strete. 70 

Who-so thee loveth he shal not love in 

veyn, 
That shal he finde, as he the lyf shal lete. 

Kalenderes enlumined ben they 

That in this world ben lighted with thy 

name. 
And who-so goth to you the righte wey, 75 
Him thar not drede in soule to be lame. 
Now, queen of comfort, sith thou art that 

same 
To whom I seche for my medicyne, 
Lat not my foo no more my wounde en- 
tame, 
Myn hele in-to thyn hand al I resigne. 80 

Lady, thy sorwe can I not portreye 
Under the cros, ne his grevous penaunce. 
Bat, for your bothes peynes, I you preye, 
lat not our alder foo make his bobaunce, 
That he hath in his listes of mischaunce 85 
Convict that ye bothe have bought so dere. 

As I seide erst, thou ground of our sub- 
ttaunce. 

Continue on us thy pitous eyen clere 1 

Noises, that saugh the bush with flaumes 

rede 
^^enninge, of which ther never a stikke 

brende, 90 

^is «gne of thyn nnwemmed maiden- 

bede. 



Thou art the bush on which ther gan 

descende 
The Holy Cost, the which that Moiset 

wende 
Had ben a-fyr; and this was in figure. 
Now lady, from the fyr thou us defende 
Which that in helle eternally shal dure. 96 

Noble princesse, that never haddest pere, 

Certes, if any comfort in us be. 

That cometh of thee, thou Cristes moder 

dere, 
We han non other melodye or glee 100 
Us to reioyse in our adversitee, 
Ne advocat noon that wol and dar so 

preye 
For us, and that for litel hyre as ye. 
That helpen for an Ave-Marie or tweye. 

O verrey light of eyen that ben blinde, 
O verrey lust of labour and distresse, 
O tresorere of bountee to mankinde. 
Thee whom God chees to moder for hum- 

blesse! 
From his ancille he made thee mais- 

tresse 
Of hevene and erthe, our bille up for to 

bede. no 

This world awaiteth ever on thy good- 

nesse. 
For thou ne faUest never wight at nede. 

Purpos I have sum tyme for tenquere, 
Wherfore and why the Holy Gost thee 

soughte, 1 14 

Whan Gabrielles vois cam to thyn ere. 
He not to werre us swich a wonder 

wroughte. 
But for to save us that he sithen boughte. 
Than nedeth us no wepen us for to save. 
But only ther we did not, as us oughte. 
Do penitence, and mercy axe and have. 

Queen of comfort, 3rit whan I me bi- 

thinke 
That I agilt have bothe, him and thee. 
And that my soule is worthy for to sinke. 
Alias, I, caitif, whider may I flee? 124 
Who shal un-to thy sone my mene be? 
Who, but thy-self, that art of pitee 

welle ? 
Thou hast more reuthe on our adversitee 
Than in this world mighte any tunge telle. 
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Redresse me, moder, and me chzstjsc. 
For, certeynly, my fadres chastisinge 130 
That dar I nought abyden in no wyse : 
So hidous is his rightful rekeninge. 
Moder, of whom our mercy gan to 

springe, 
Beth ye my luge and eek my soules leche; 
For ever in you is pitee haboundinge 
To ech that wol of pitee you biseche. 

80th is, that God ne graunteth no pitee 
With-oute thee; for God, of his good- 

nesse, 
Foryiveth noon, but it lyke un^to thee. 
He hath thee maked vicaire and mais- 

tresse 140 

Of al the world, and eek govemeresse 
Of hevene, and he represseth his lustyse 
After thy wille, and therefore in witnesse 
He hath thee crouned in so ryal wise. 

Temple devout, ther god hath his won- 
inge, 145 

Fro which these misbileved pryved been, 
To you my soule penitent I bringe. 
Recey ve me ! I can no farther fleen I 
With thornes venimous, O hevene queen* 
For which the erthe acursed viras ful yore, 
I am so wounded, as ye may wel seen, 151 
That I am lost almost; — it smert so sore. 

Virgine, that art so noble of apparaile, 
And ledest us in-to the hye tour 
Of Paradys, thou me wisse and counsaile, 
How I may have thy grace and thy 
socour; 156 

Al have I been in filthe and in errour. 



Lady, un-to that court then me mioame 
That cleped is thy bench, O frenhe flon! 
Ther-as that mercy ever shal soionme. 160 

Xristus, thy sone, that in this worid 

alighte, 
Up-on the cros to suffre his pssdonn. 
And eek, that Longius his herte pighte^ 
And made his herte blood to renne adoiu; 
And al was this for my salvaciotm; 165 
And I to him am fals and eek onkinde, 
And yit he wol not my danmnacioun— 
This thanke I you, socour of^al mankinde. 

ysaac was figure of his deeth, certeyn. 
That so fer-forth his fader wolde obeye 
That him ne roughte no-thing to be 

slayn; 
Right so thy sone list, as a lamb, to dejt, 
Now lady, ful of mercy, I you preye, 
Sith he his mercy mesured so large. 
Be ye not skant ; for alle we singe tnd 

scye 175 

That ye ben from vengeaonce ay o« 

targe. 

Zacharie you clepeth the open welle 
To wasshe sinful soule out of his gilt 
Therfore this lessoon oughte I wd to 

telle 
That, nere thy tender herte, we weren 

spilt iSo 

Now lady brighte, sith thou canst and wilt 
Ben to the seed of Adam merciable, 
So bring us to that palais that b bilt 
To penitents that ben to mercy able. 

Amen* 



Explicit carmen. 



II. THE COMPLEYNTE UNTO PITE. 



PiTE, that I have sought so yore ago, 
With herte sore, and ful of besy peyne, 
That in this world was never wight so wo 
With-oute dethe ; and, if I shal not feyne 
My purpos was, to Pite to compleyne 5 
Upon the crueltee and tirannye 
Of Love, that for my trouthe doth me dye. 

And when that I, by lengthe of certeyn 
yeres, 



Had ever in oon a tyme sought to speke^ 
To Pite ran I, al bespreynt with teres, 10 
To preyen hir on Crueltee me awreke. 
But, er I might with any worde oat-breke« 
Or tellen any of my peynes smerte, 
I fond hir deed, and buried in an herte. 

Adoun I fel, when that I saugh the hene^ 

Deed as a stoon, whyl that the swogh me 

Uste; 16 
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But vp I root, with colour fol diverse. 
And pitoQsly on hir myn yCn caste, 
And ner the corps I gan to presen faste, 
And for the sonle I shoop me for to 
preye; 20 

I nis but lorn; ther nas no more to seye. 

Thus am I slayn, sith that Pite is deed; 
Alias! that day! that ever hit shulde 

falle! 
What maner man dar now holde up his 

heed? 24 

To whom shal any sorwful herte calle? 
Now Crueltee hath cast to sleen us alle, 
Id ydel hope, folk redelees of peyne — 
Sith she n deed — to whom shul we 

compleyne? 

But yet encreseth me this wonder newe, 
That no wight woot that she is deed, 

but I; 30 

So many men as in hir tyme hir knewe, 
And yet she dyed not so sodeynly; 
For I have sought hir ever ful btaXiy 
Sith first I hadde wit or mannes mynde; 
But she was deed, er that I coude hir 

fynde, 35 

Aboute hir herse ther stoden lustily, 
Withouten any wo, as thoughte me, 
Bountce parfit, wel surmed and richely. 
And fresshe Beautee, Lust, and lolitee, 
Assured Maner, Youthe, and Honestee, 
Wisdom, Estaat, [and] Dreed, and Gov- 
emaunce, 41 

Confedred bothe by bonde and alliaunce. 

A compleynt hadde I, writen, in myn 

hond. 
For to have put to Pite as a bille, 44 
But whan I al this companye ther fond. 
That rather wolden al my cause spiUe 
Than do me help, I held my pleynte 

stiUe; 
For to that folk, withouten any faile, 
Witboute Pite may no bille availe. 

Then leve I al thise virtues, sauf Pite, 50 
Keping the corps, as ye have herd me 

•cyn, 
Confedred alle by bonde of Crueltee, 
And been assented that I shal be sleyn. 
And I hmve put my compleynt up ageyn; 



For to my foos my bille I dar not shewe, 

Theflfect of which seith thus, in wordes 

fewc : — 56 

^ * Humblest of herte, hyest of reverence, 
Benigne flour, coroune of vertues alle, 
Sheweth unto your rial excellence 
Your servaunt, if I durste me so calle, 60 
His mortal harm, in which he is y-falle. 
And noght al only for his evel fare. 
But for your renoun, as he shal declare. 

'Hit stondeth thus: your contraire, 

Crueltee, 
Allyed is ageynst your regalye 65 

Under colour of womanly Beautee. 
For men [ne] shuld not knowe hir 

tirannye. 
With Bountee, Gentilesse, and Curtesye, 
And hath depryved you now of your place 
That hight "Beautee, apertenant to 

Grace." 70 

* For kyndly, by your heritage right, 
Ye been annexed ever unto Bountee; 
And verrayly ye oughte do your might 
To helpe Trouthe in his adversitee. 

Ye been also the coroune of Beautee; 75 
And certes, if ye wanten in tbise tweyne. 
The world is lore; ther nis no more to 
seyne. 

% ' Eek what availeth Maner and Gentil- 
esse 

Withoute you, benigne creature ? 
Sbal Crueltee be your govemeresse? 80 
Alias ! what herte may hit longe endure ? 
Wherfor, but ye the rather take cure 
To breke that perilous alliaunce. 
Ye sleen hem that ben in your obei- 
saunce. 

* And further over, if ye suflre this, 85 
Your renoun is fordo than in a throwe ; 
Ther shal no man wite wel what Pite is. 
Alias! that your renoun shuld be so 

lowe ! 
Ye be than fro your heritage y-throwe 89 
By Crueltee, that occupieth your place; 
And we despeired, that seken to your 

grace. 
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'Have mercy on me, thon Herenus 

qaene. 
That you have sought so tenderly and 

yore; 
Let som streem of your light on me be 

sene 
That love and drede you, ty leiiger the 

more. 95 

For, sothly for to seyne, I here the sore, 
And, though I be not cunning for to 

pleyne, 
For goddes love, have mercy on my 

peyne! 

f My peyne is this, that what so I 
desire 99 

That have I not, ne no-thing lyk therto; 
And ever set Desire myn herte on fire; 
Eek on that other syde, wher-so I go. 
What maner thing Uiat may encrese wo 
That have I redy, unsoght, everywhere; 



Me [ne] lakketh but my deth, and this 
my here. 105 

'What nedeth to shewe pared of ay 

peyne? 
Sith every wo that herte may bethinke 
I suflfre, and yet I dar not to 700 pleyne; 
For wel I woot, al-though I iroke cr 

winke, 109 

Ye rekke not whether I flete or sinke. 
But natheles, my trouthe I shal sosteae 
Unto my deth, and that thai wel be seoc 

' This is to seyne, I wol be yoores ever; 
Though ye me slee by Grudtee, your fo^ 
Algate my spirit shal never dtSKver 115 
Fro your servyse, for any peyne or wo. 
Sith ye be deed— alias! that hit isso!~ 
Thus for your deth I may wd wepe and 

pleyne 
With herte sore and ful of besj peyne.' 



Here endetk the exclamacion of the Deth of PyU, 



III. THE BOOK OF THE DUCHESSE. 



The Proem, 

I HAVK gret wonder, by this lighte. 

How that 1 live, for day ne nighte 

I may nat slepe wel nigh noght; 

I have so many an ydel thoght 

Purely for defaute of slepe, 5 

That, by my trouthe, I take kepe 

Of no-thing, how hit cometh or goth, 

Ne me nis no-thing leef nor loth. 

Al is y-liche good to me — 

loye or sorowe, wherso hit be— 10 

For I have feling in no-thing, 

But, as it were, a mased thing, 

Alway in point to falle a-doun; 

For LsoryJ imaginacioun 

Is alway hooUy in my minde. 15 

And wel ye wite, agaynes kinde 
Hit were to liven in this wyse; 
For nature wolde nat sufTyse 
To noon erthely creature 
Not longe tyme to endure 20 

Withoute slepe, and been in sorwe; 
And I ne may, ne night ne morwe, 
Slepe; and thus melancolye, 



And dreed I have for to dye, 
Defaute of slepe, and hevin< 
Hath sleyn my spirit of quiknese^ 
That I have lost d lustihede. 
Suche fantasyes ben in myn hede 
So I not what b best to do. 

But men mighte axe me, why so 30 
I may not slepe, and what me is? 
But natheles, who aske this 
Leseth his asking trewely. 
My-selven can not telle why 
The sooth; but trewely, as I geve^ 55 
I holdfi hit be a siknesse 
That I have sufired this eight yere. 
And yet my bote is never the nere; 
For ther is phisicien but oon, 
That may me hele; but that is doon. 40 
Passe we over until eft; 
That wil not be, moot nede be left; 
Our first matere b good to kepe. 

So whan I saw I might not slepe, 
Til now late, this other night, 45 

Upon my bedde I sat upright. 
And bad oon reche me a book, 
A romaunce, and he hit me took 
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To rede and dryve the night away; 

For me Uioghte it better play 50 

Then playen either at chease or tables. 

And in this boke were writen fables 
That clerkes hadde, in olde tyme, 
And other poets, put in ryme 
To rede, and for to be in minde 55 

Whyl men loved the lawe of kinde. 
This book ne spak but of such thinges. 
Of queues l3rves, and of kinges. 
And many othere thinges smale. 
Amonge al this I fond a tale 60 

That me thoughte a wonder thing. 

This was the tale : Ther was a king 
That highte Seys, and hadde a wyi, 
The beste that mighte here lyf ; 
And this queue highte Alcyone. 65 

So hit befel, therafter sone. 
This king wolde wenden over see. 
To tellen shortly, whan that he 
Was in the see, thus in this wyse, 
Soche a tempest gan to ryse 70 

That brak hir mast, and made it falle. 
And clefte hir ship, and dreinte hem alle, 
That never was founden, as it telles, 
Bord ne man, ne nothing elles. 
Right thus this king Seys loste his lyf. 75 

Now for to speken of his wyf : — 
This lady, that was left at home, 
Hath wonder, that the king ne come 
Hoom, for hit was a longe terme. 
Anon her heite gan to erme; 80 

And for that hir thoughte evermo 
Hit was not wel [he dwelte] so, 
She longed so after the king 
That certes, hit were a pitous thing 
To telle hir heitely sorwful lyf 85 

That hadde, alas ! this noble wyf ; 
For him she loved alderbest 
Anon she sente bothe eest and west 
To seke him, but they founde nought 

' Alas ! ' quoth she, ' that I was wrought 1 
And wher my lord, my love, be deed? 91 
Certes, I nil never ete breed, 
I make a-vowe to my god here. 
But I mowe of my lorde here ! ' 
Such sorwe this lady to her took 95 

That trewely I, which made this book, 
Had swich pite and swich rowthe 
To rede hir sorwe, that, by my trowthe, 
I ferde the worse al the morwe 
After, to tbenken on her sorwe. 100 

So whan [she] conde here no word 



That no man mighte fynde hir lord, 
Ful oft she swouned, and seide ' alas ! ' 
For sorwe ful nigh wood she was, 
Ne she coude no reed but oon; 105 

But doun on knees she sat anoon. 
And weep, that pite was to here. vjL 

* A ! mercy ! swete lady dere ! ' 
Quod she to luno, hir goddesse; 
' Help me out of this distresse, no 

And yeve me grace my lord to see 
Sone, or wite wher-so he be. 
Or how he fareth, or in what wyse, 
And I shal make you sacrifyse, 
And holly youres become I shal 115 

With good wil, body, herte, and al; 
And but thou wilt this, lady swete, 
Send me grace to slepe, and mete 
In my slepe som certeyn sweven, 
Wher-through that I may knowen even 
Wh*ether my lord be quik or deed.' 121 
With that word she heng doun the heed. 
And fil a-swown as cold as ston; 
Hir women caughte her up anon. 
And broghten hir in bed al naked, 1 25 
And she, forweped and forwaked, 
Was wery, and thus the dede sleep 
Fil on her, or she toke keep, * 
Through luno, that had herd hir bone, 
That made hir [for] to slepe sone; 130 
For as she prayde, so was don. 
In dede; for luno, right anon. 
Called thus her messagere 
To do her erande, and he com nere. 
Whan he was come, she bad him thus : 
'Go bet,' quod luno, ' to Morpheus, 136 
Thou knowest him wel, the god of sleep; 
Now understond wel, and tak keep. 
Sey thus on my halfe, that he 
Go faste into the grete see, 140 

And bid him that, on alle thing. 
He take up Seys body the king, 
That lyth ml pale and no-thing rody. 
Bid him crepe into the body. 
And do it goon to Alcyone 145 

The quene, ther she lyth alone. 
And shewe hir shortly, hit is no nay, 
How hit was dreynt this other day; 
And do the body speke so 
Right as hit was wont to do, 150 

The whyles that hit was on lyve. 
Go now faste, and hy thee blyve 1 ' 

This messager took leve and wente 
Upon his wey, and never ne stente 
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Til he com to the derke valeye 155 

That stant bytwene roches tweye, 
Ther never yet grew com ne gras, 
Ne tree, ne nothing that ought wai, 
Beste, ne man, ne nothing elles. 
Save ther were a fewe welles 160 

Came renning fro the cliffes adoon, 
That made a deedly sleping soun. 
And ronnen doun right by a cave 
That was under a rokke y-grave 
Amid the valey, wonder depe. 165 

Ther thise goddes laye and slepe, 
Morpheus, and Eclympasteyre, 
That was the god of slepes heyre, 
That slepe and did non other werk. 

This cave was also as derk 1 70 

As helle pit over-al aboute ; 
They had good leyser for to route 
To envye, who might slepe beste; 
Some henge hir chin upon hir breste 
And slepe upright, hir heed y-hed, 175 
And some laye naked in hir bed. 
And slepe whyles the dayes laste. 

This messager com flying faste. 
And cryed, ' O ho ! awak anon ! * 179 
Hit was for noght ; ther herde him non. 
* Awak ! * quod he, * who is, lyth there? * 
And blew his horn right in hir ere. 
And cryed ' awaketh ! * wonder hyS. 
This god of slepe, with his oon yS 
Cast up, axed, ' who clepeth there?' 185 
' Hit am I,' quod this messagere; 
' luno bad thou shuldest goon ' — 
And tolde him what he shulde doon 
As I have told yow here-tofore; 
Hit is no need rcherse hit more; 190 
And wente his wey, whan he had sayd. 

Anon this god of slepe a-brayd 
Out of his slepe, and gan to goon. 
And did as he had bede him doon; 
Took up the dreynte body sone, 195 

And bar hit forth to Alcyone, 
His wyf the queue, ther-as she lay, 
Right even a quarter before day, 
And stood right at hir beddes fete, 
And called hir, right as she hete, 200 
By name, and seyde, ' my swete wyf, 
Awak ! let be your sorwful lyf ! 
For in your sorwe ther lyth no reed; 
For certes, swete, I nam but deed; 
Ye shul me never on lyve y-see. 205 

But good swete herte, [look] that ye 
Bury my body, [at whiche] a tyde 



Ye mowe hit finde the lee besyde; 
And fiur-wel, twete, my worides bfiMe! 
I praye god your lorwe Usse; 210 

To litd whyl our UiMe lasteth ! ' 

With that hir eycn op ahe caitetli, 
And saw noght; ' [A] 1 ' quod the, 'for 

sorwe 1' 
And deyed within the thridde morwe. 
But what the layde more in that twov 
I may not telle yow at now, 216 

Hit were to longe for to direDe; 
My first matere I wil yow telle, 
Wherfor I hare told thia thing 
Of Alcione and Seyt the king. 220 

For thus moche dar I saye wt^ 
I had be dolven everydel. 
And deed, right through defiante of deqn 
If I nad red and taken keep 
Of this tale next before : 225 

And I wol telle yow wherfore; 
For I ne might, for bote ne bale^ 
Slepe, or I had red this tale 
Of this dreynte Seyt the king. 
And of the goddes of tleping. tp 

Whan I had red thit tale weU 
And over-loked hit everydel, 
Me'thoughte wonder if hit were so; 
For I had never herd tpeke, or tho^ 
Of no goddes that coode make 135 

Men [fori to tlcpe, ne for to wake; 
For I ne knew never god but oon. 
And in my game I tayde anoon — 
And yet me list right evel to pleye — 
* Rather then that I thnlde deye 240 
Through defaute of tleping thos, 
I wolde yive thilke Molrpheua, 
Or his goddesse, dame luno^ 
Or som wight cUet, I ne roghte who— 
To make me tlepe and have som rate— 
I wil yive him the alder-beste 246 

Yift that ever he abood his lyre. 
And here on warde, right now, as htyve; 
If he wol make me tlepe a lyte. 
Of downe of pure dowves whyte 250 
I wil yive him a fether-bed, >^ 

Rayed with golde, and right wel ded 
In fyn blak satin doutremere. 
And many a pilow, and every here 
Of clothe of Reynet, to depe aofte; 255 
Him thar not nede to tumen ofte. 
And I wol yive him al that falles 
To a chambre; and al his halles 
I wol do peynte with pore golde^ 
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And tapite hem ful many folde 260 

Of 00 suite; this shal he have, 

If I wiste wher were his cave, 

If he can make me slepe sone, 

As did the goddesse Alcione. 

And thus this ilke god, Morpheus, 265 

May winne of me mo feSs thus 

Than ever he wan; and to luno. 

That is his goddesse, I shal so do, 

I trow that she shal holde her payd.' 

I hadde unncth that word y-sayd 270 
Right thus as I have told hit yow, 
That sodeynly, I niste how, 
Swich a lust anoon me took 
To slepe, that right upon my book 
I fil asiepe, and therwith even 275 

Me mette so inly swete a sweven. 
So wonderful, that never yit 
I trowe no man hadde the wit 
To conne wel my sweven rede; 
No, not loseph, withoute drcde, 280 
Of Egipte, he that rede so 
The kinges meting Pharao, 
No more than coude the leste of ns; 
Ne nat scarsly Macrobeus, 
(He that wroot al thavisioun . 285 

That he mette, king Scipioun, 
The noble man, the Affrican — 
Swiche mervayles fortuned than) 
I trowe, a-rede my drcmes even. 
Lo, thus hit was, this was my sweven. 290 

The Dream, 

Me thonghte thus : — that hit was May, 
And in the dawning ther I lay, 
Me mette thus, in my bed al naked : — 
[I] luked forth, for I was waked 
With smale foules a gret hepe, 295 

That had affrayed me out of slepe 
Through noyse and swetnesse of hir 

song; 
And, as me mette, they sate among, 
Upon my chambre>roof withoute, 
Upon the tyles, al a-boute, 500 

And songen, everich in his wyse, 
The moste solempne servyse 
By note, that evef man, I trowe. 
Had herd; for som of hem song lowe, 
Som hye, and al of oon acorde. 305 

To telle shortly, at 00 worde. 
Was never y-herd so swete a stevcn, 
But hit had be a thing of heven; — 



So mery a soun, so swete entunes. 

That certes, for the toune of Tewnes, 310 

I nolde but I had herd hem singe, 

For al my chambre gan to ringe 

Through singing of hir armonye. 

For instrument nor melodye 

Was nowher herd yet half so swete, 315 

Nor of acorde half so mete; 

For ther was noon of hem that fejmed 

To singe, for ech of hem him pejmed 

To findc out mery crafty notes; 

They ne spared not hir throtes. 320 

And, sooth to seyn, my chambre was 

Ful wel depeynted, and with glas 

Were al the windows wel y-glased, 

Ful clere, and nat an hole y-crased. 

That to beholde hit was gret loyc. 325 

For hooUy al the storie of Trove 

Was in the glasing y-wroght thus, 

Of Ector and king Priamus, 

Of Achilles and Lamedon, 

Of Medea and of lason, 330 

Of Paris, Eleyne, and Lavyne. 

And alle the walles with colours fjme 

Were peynted, bothe text and glose, 

rOf) iX the Romaunce of the Rose. 

My windowes weren shet cchon, 335 

And through the glas the sunne shon 

Upon my bed with brighte hemes. 

With many glade gilden stremes; 

And eek the welken was so fair, 

Blew, bright, clere was the air, 340 

And ful atempre, for sothe, hit was ; 

For nothcr cold nor hoot hit nas, 

Ne in al the welken was a cloude. 

And as I lay thus, wonder loude 
Me thoughte I herde an hunte blowe 345 
Tassaye his horn, and for to knowe 
Whether hit were clere or hors of soune. 

I herde goinge, up and doune. 
Men, hors, houndes, and other thing; 
And al men speken of hunting, 350 

How they wolde slee the hert with 

strengthe, 
And how the hert had, upon lengthe. 
So moche cmbosed, I not now what. 
Anon-right, whan I herde that. 
How that they wolde on hunting goon, 
I was right glad, and up anoon; 356 
[I] took my hors, and forth I wente 
Out of my chambre; I never stente 
Til I com to the feld withoute. 
Ther overtook I a gret route 360 
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Of huntes and eek of foresteres, 

With many relayes and lymeres. 

And hyed hem to the forest faste 

And I with hem; — so at the laste 

I asked oon, ladde a Ijrmere : — 365 

' Say, felow, who shal hunten here ' 

Quod I; and be answerde agejm, 

' Sir, themperour Octovien,* 

Quod he, < and is beer faste by.' 

< A goddes halfe, in good tyme,' quod I, 

* Go we faste ! * and gan to ryde. 371 

Whan we came to the forest-syde, 

Every man dide, right anoon, 

As to hunting fil to doon. 

The mayster-hunte anoon, fot-hoot, 375 

With a gret borne blew three moot 

At the uncoupling of bis houndes. 

Within a whyl the hert [y]-founde is, 

Y-halowed, and rechased raste 

Longe tyme; and at the laste, 380 

This hert rused and stal away 

Fro alle the houndes a prevy way. 

The houndes had overshote hem alle, 

And were on a defaute y-falle; 

Therwith the hunte wonder faste 385 

Blew a forloyn at the laste. 

I was go walked fro my tree. 
And as I wente, ther cam by me 
A whelp, that fanned me as I stood. 
That badde y-folowed, and coude no good. 
Hit com and creep to me as lo#e, 391 
Right as bit badde me y>knowe, 
Hild doun his heed and loyned his eres, 
And leyde al smothe doun his heres. 
I wolde ban caught hit, and anoon 395 
Hit fledde, and was fro me goon ; 
And I him folwed, and bit forth wente 
Doun by a floury grene wente 
Ful thikke of gras, ful softe and swete. 
With floures fele, faire under fete, 400 
And litel used, hit seemed thus; 
For bothe Flora and Zepbirus, 
They two that make floures growe. 
Had mad hir dwelling tber, I trowe; 
For bit was, on to beholde, 405 

As thogh the erthe envye wolde 
To be gayer than the beven, 
To have mo floures, swicbe seven 
As in the welken sterres be. 
Hit bad forgete the povertee 410 

That winter, through bis colde morwes, 
Had mad bit suffren, and his sorwes; 
Al was forgeten, and that was sene. 



For al the wode was waxen grene, 
Swetnease of dewe had mad it waxe. 415 

Hit is no need eek for to axe 
Wher ther were many grene greres* 
Or thikke of trees, so fnl of leves; 
And every tree stood by him-aehre 
Fro other wel ten foot or twelve. 4JO 
So grete trees, so huge of strengthe, 
Of fourty or fifty £uhne lengthe, 
Qene withoute bough or stikke. 
With croppes brode, and eek as thikke— 
They were nat an mche a-sonder — 425 
That hit was shadwe over-«l under; 
And many an hert and many an hiide 
Was both before me and bihinde. 
Of founes, soures, bokkes, doCs 
Was ful the wode, and many roCs, 43D 
And many squireUes that sete 
Ful bye upon the trees, and ete^ 
And in hir maner made festes. 
Shortly, hit was so ful of boatet, 
That thogh Argus, the noble ooontoai, 
Sete to rekene in his coantourf 436 

And rekened with his figures ten <— 
For by tho figures mowe al ken. 
If they be crafty, rekene and nomnbre, 
And telle of every thing the noombce^ 
Yet shulde he fayle to rekene even 441 
The wondres, me mette in my sweren 

But forth they romed wonder fii^ 
Doun the wode; so at the laste 
I was war of a man in blak, 445 

That sat and had y-tumed his bak 
To an oke, an huge tree. 
' Lord,' thoghte C ' who may that be?' 
What ayleth him to sitten here? 
Anoon-right I wente nere; 450 

Than fond I sitte even upright 
A wonder wel-faringe knight — 
By the maner me thoughte so — 
Of good mocbel, and yong therto. 
Of the age of four and twenty ycef . 455 
Upon his berde but Utel beer, 
And be was clothed al in blakke. 
I stalked even unto his bakke. 
And ther I stood as sdlle as ought. 
That, sooth to saye, he saw me nou^^t, 
For-why he beng his heed adoone. 461 
And with a deedly sorwful soune 
He made of ryme ten vers or twelve, 
Of a compleynt to bim-selve. 
The moste pite, the moste rowtbe, 465 
That ever I herde; for, by my trowtbe. 
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Hit was gret wonder that nature 
Might sufiren any creature 
To have swich sorwe, and be not deed. 
Ful pitous, pale, and nothing reed, 470 
He sayde a lay, a maner song, 
Withoute note, withoute song. 
And hit was this; for wel I can 
Rehene hit; right thus hit began. »- 
^ ' I have of sorwe so gret woon, 475 
That loye gete I never noon. 

Now that I see my lady bright. 

Which I have loved with al my might. 
Is fro me deed, and is a-goon. 479 

t Alias, [o] deeth ! what ayleth thee. 
That thou noldest have taken me, 482 

Whan that thou tokc my lady swetc? 
That was so fajrr, so fresh, so free, 
So good, that men may wel [y]-see 485 

Of al goodnesse she had no mete ! ' — 
Whan he had mad thus his complaynte. 
His sorowful herte gan faste faynte. 
And his spirites wexen dedc; 
The blood was fled, for pure drede, 490 
Doun to his herte, to make him warm — 
For wel hit feled the herte had barm — 
To wite eek why hit was a>drad 
By kinde, and for to make hit glad; 
For hit n membre principal 495 

Of the body; and that made al 
His hewe chaunge and wexe grene 
And pale, for no blood [was] sene 
In no maner lime of his. 

Anoon therwith whan I saw this, 500 
He ferde thus evel ther he sete, 
I wente and stood right at his fete. 
And grette him, but he spak noght. 
Bat argued with his owne thoght, 
And in his witte disputed faste 505 

Why and how his lyf might laste; 
Him thoughte his sorwes were so smcrte 
And lay so colde upon his herte; 
So, through his sorwe and hevy thoght, 
Made him that he ne herde me noght; 510 
For he had wel nigh lost his minde, 
Thogh Pui, that men clepe god of kinde, 
Were for his sorwes never so wrooth. 

But at the laste, to sayn right sooth. 
He was war of me, how I stood 515 

Before him, and dide of myn hood, 
And fs^ctte] him, as I best coude. 
Debonairly, and no-thing loude. 
He sayde, ' I prey thee, be not wrooth, 
I herde Chee not, to sayn the sooth, 520 



Ne I saw thee not, sir, trewely.' 

' A ! goode sir, no fors,' quod I, 
' I am right sory if I have ought 
Destroubled vow out of your thought; 
For-yive me if I have mis-take.' 525 

' Yis, thamendes is light to make/ 
Quod he, * for ther lyth noon ther-to; 
Ther is no-thing missayd nor do.' 

Lo ! how goodly spak this knight, 
As it had been another wight; 530 

He made it nouther tough ne queynte. 
And I saw that, and gan me aqueynte 
With him, and fond him so tretable. 
Right wonder skilful and resonable. 
As me thoghte, for al his bale. 535 

Anoon-right I gan finde a tale 
To him, to loke wher I might ought 
Have more knowing of his thought. 

' Sir,' quod I, ' this game is doon; 
I holde that this hert be goon; 540 

Thise huntes conne him nowher see.' 

' I do no fors therof,' quod he, 
' My thought is ther-on never a deL' 

* By our lord,' quod I, * I trow yow wel. 
Right so me thinketh by your chere. 545 
But, sir, 00 thing wol ye here? 
Me thinketh, in gret sorwe I yow see; 
But certes, [good] sir, yif that ye 
Wolde ought discure me your wo, 
I wolde, as wis god helpe me so, 550 
Amende hit, yif I can or may; 
Ye mowe preve hit by assay. 
For, by my trouthe, to make yow hool, 
I wol do id my power hool; 
And telleth me of your sorwes smerte, 
Paraventure hit may ese your herte, 556 
That semeth ful seke under your syde.' 

With that he loked on me asyde. 
As who sayth, ' nay, that wol not be.' 
' Graunt mercy, goode frend,' quod he, 
' I thanke thee that thou woldest so, 561 
But hit may never the rather be do. 
No man may my sorwe glade, 
That maketh my hewe to falle and fade. 
And hath myn understonding lorn, 565 
That me is wo that I was born 1 
May noght make my sorwes slyde, 
Nought the remedies of Ovyde; 
Ne Orpheus, god of melodye, 
Ne Dedalus, with playes slye; 570 

Ne hele me may phisicien, 
Noght Ypocras, ne Galien; 
Me is wo that I live houres twelve; 
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But who so wol assaye him-selve 
Whether his herte can have pite 575 
Of any sorwe, lat him see me. 
I wrecche, that deeth hath mad al naked 
Of alle blisse that was ever maked, 
Y-worthe worste of alle wightes, 
That hate my dayes and my nighte^ 
My lyf, my lostes be me loUie, 581 

For al welfare and I be wrothe. 
The pure deeth is so my fo, 
[Thogh] I wolde deye, hit wolde not so; 
For whan I folwe hit, hit wol flee; 585 
I wolde have [hit], hit nil not me. 
This is my peyne withoute reed, 
Alway deying, and be not deed. 
That Sesiphus, that lyth in helle, v 
May not of more sorwe telle. 590 

And who so wiste al, by my troothe, 
My sorwe, but he hadde routhe 
And pite of my sorwes smerte, 
That man hath a feendly herte. 
For who so seeth me first on morwe 595 
May seyn, he hath [y]-met with sorwe; 
For I am sorwe and sorwe is I. 

* Alias ! and I wol telle the why; 
My [song] is turned to pleyning. 
And al my laughter to weping, 600 

My glade thoghtes to hevinesse, 
In travaile is myn ydelnesse 
And eek my reste; my wele is wo. 
My good is harm, and ever-mo 
In wrathe is turned my pleying, 605 

And my delyt in-to sorwing. 
Myn hele is turned into seeknesse. 
In drede is al my sikernesse. 
Tu (lerke is turned al my light, 
My wit is foly, my day is night, 610 

My love is hate, my sleep waking. 
My mirthe and meles is fasting, 
My countenaunce is nycete. 
And al abaved wher-so I be, 
My pees, in pleding and in werre; 615 
Alias ! how mighte I fare werre ? 

' My boldnesse is turned to shame. 
For fals Fortune hath pleyd a game 
Atte ches with me, alias ! the whyle I 
The trayteresse fals and ful of gyle, 620 
That al behoteth and no-thing halt, 
She goth upryght and yet she halt, 
That baggeth foule and loketh faire, 
The dispitousg debonaire. 
That scorneth many a creature I 625 

An ydole of fals portraiture 



Is she, for she wil tone wiyen; 

She is the monstres heed y-wryen. 

As filth over y-strawed with floures; 

Hir moste worship and hir [flour is] 6^ 

To lyen, for that is hir nature; 

Withoute feyth, lawe, or memre 

She is fials; and ever laoghioge 

With oon eye, and that other wepioge. 

That is broght up, she set al donn. 635 

I lykne hir to the scorpioon. 

That is a fals flatering beste; 

For with his hede he nuJceth feste^ 

But al amid his flateringe 

With his tayle he wol stinge^ 6^0 

And envenymc; and so wol she. 

She is thenvyous charite 

That is ay fals, and semeth wele. 

So tumeth she hir false whele 

Aboute, for it is no-thing stable, 645 

Now by the fyre, now at tafcAe; 

Ful many oon hath she thus y-Uent 

She is pley of enchauntement. 

That semeth oon and is nat so. 

The false theef! what hath she do, 650 

Trowest thou? by our lord, I wol thee 

seye. 
Atte ches with me she gan to pleje; 
With hir false draughtes divers 
She stal on me, and took my fen. 
And whan I saw my fers aweye, 655 
Alas ! I couthe no lenger pleye. 
But seyde, " farwel, swete, y-wis, 
And farwel al that ever ther is ! " 
Therwith Fortune seyde, •* chek here ! ** 
And " mate ! " in mid pointe of the 

chekkere 660 

With a poune erraunt, alias ! 
Ful craftier to pley she was 
Than Athalus, that made the game 
First of the ches; so was his name. 
But god wolde I had ones or twyes 665 
Y-koud and knowe the leupardyes 
That coude the Grek Pithagores ! 
I shulde have pleyd the bet at ches. 
And kept my fers the bet therby; 
And thogh wherto ? for trewely 670 

I hold that wish nat worth a stree ! 
Hit had be never the bet for me. 
For Fortune can so many a wyle, 
Ther be but fewe can hir begyle. 
And eek she is the las to blame; 675 
My-self I wolde have do the same. 
Before god, hadde I been as she; 
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She ogbte the more excused be. 
For this I say yet more therto, 
Hadde I be god and mighte have do 
My wille, whan my fers she caughte, 681 
I wolde have drawe the same draughte. 
For, also wis god yive me reste, 
1 dar wel swere she took the bestc ! 
^ 'But through that draughte I have 
J lorn 685 

My blisse; alias I that I was bom! 
For evermore, I trowe trewly, 
For al my wil, my lust hoolly 
Is turned; but yet, what to done? 
By our lord, hit is to deye sone; 690 
For no-thing I [ne] leve it noght, 
But live and deye nght in this tboght 
Ther nis planete in firmament, 
Ne in air, ne in erthe, noon element. 
That they ne yive me a yift echoon 695 
Of weping, whan I am idoon. 
For whan that I avyse me wel. 
And bethenke me every-del. 
How that ther lyth in rekening, 
In my sorwe, for no-thing; 700 

And how ther leveth no gladnesse 
May gladde me of my distresse. 
And how I have lost suflSsance, 
And therto I have no plesance, 
Than may I say, I have right noght. 705 
And whan al this falleth in my thoght, 
Alias ! than am I overcome I 
For that is doon is not to come I 
I have more sorowe than Tantale.' 

And whan I herde him telle this tale 
Thns pitously, as I yow telle, 711 

Unnethe mighte I lenger dwelle, 
Hit dide myn herte so moche wo. 

' A ! good sir ! ' quod I, * say not so t 
Have som pite on your nature 715 

That formed yow to creature. 
Remembre yow of Socrates; 
For he ne counted nat three strces 
Of noght that Fortune coude do.' 

' No,' quod he, < I can not so.' 720 

' Why so? good sir ! parde I ' quod I; 
' Ne say noght so, for trewely, 
Thogh ye luid lost the ferses twelve, 
And ye for sorwe mordred your-selve. 
Ye sbolde be dampned in this cas 725 
By as good right as Medea was. 
That slow hir children for lason; 
And Phyllis als for Demophon 
Heng htr-self, so weylaway I 



For he had broke his terme-day 730 

To come to hir. Another rage 

Had Dydo, quene eek of Cartage, 

That slow hir-self, for Eneas 

Was fals; [a !] whiche a fool she was 1 

And Ecquo dyed for Narcisus 735 

Nolde nat love hir; and right thus 

Hath many another foly don. 

And for Dalida dyed Sampson, 

That slow him-self with a pilere. 

But ther is [noonj a-lyve here 740 

Wolde for a fers make this wo 1 ' 

' Why so?' quod he; < hit is nat so; 
Thou wost ful litel what thou menest; 
I have lost more than thou wenest.' 
' Lo, [siry] how may that be ? ' quod I ; 
' Good sir, tel me al hoolly 746 

In what wyse, how, why, and wherefore 
That ye have thus your blisse lore.' 

' Blythly,' quod he, ' com sit adoun; 
I telle thee up condicioun 750 

That thou hoolly, with al thy wit, 
Do thyn entent to herkene bit' 
* Yis, sir.' * Swere thy trouthe ther-to.' 
' Gladly.' • Do than holde her-to I ' 
' I shal right blythly, so god me save, 755 
Hoolly, with al the witte I have, 
Here yow, as wel as I can.' 

' A goddes half 1 ' c^uod he, and began : 
' Sir,' quod he, < sith first I couthe 
Have any maner wit fro youthe, 760 

Or k3mdely understonding 
To comprehende, in any thing. 
What love was, in myn owne wit, 
Dredeles, I have ever yit 
Be tributary, and yiven rente 765 

To love hoolly wiUi goode entente, 
And through plesaunce become his thral, 
With good wu, body, herte, and aL 
Al this I putte in his servage, 
As to my lorde, and dide homage; 770 
And ful devoutly prayde him to, 
He shulde besette myn herte so, 
That it plesaunce to him were. 
And worship to my lady dere. 

' And this was longe, and many a yeer 
Or that myn herte was set o-wher, 776 
That I did thus, and niste why; 
I trowe hit cam me kindely. 
Paraunter I was therto most able 
As a whyt wal or a table; 780 

For hit is redy to cacche and take 
Al that men wil therin make, 
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Wher-8o men wol portreye or peynte. 
Be the werkes never so queynte. 

* And thilke tyme I ferde so 785 
I was able to have lemed tho, 

And to have coud as wel or better, 

Paraunter, other art or letter. 

But for love cam first in my thought, 

Therfore I forgat it nought. 790 

I chees love to my firste craft, 

Therfor hit is with me [y]-laft« 

Forwhy I took hit of so yong age. 

That malice hadde my corage 

Nat that tyme turned to no-thing 795 

Through to mochel knowleching. 

For that tyme youthe, my maistresse. 

Governed me in ydelnesse; 

For hit was in my firste youthe. 

And tho ful litel good I couthe; 800 

For al my werkes were flittinge. 

And al my thoghtes varyinge; 

Al were to me y-liche good, 

That I knew tho; but thus hit stood. 

* Hit happed that I cam on a day 805 
Into a place, ther I say, 

Trewly, the fayrest company^! 

Of ladies, that ever man with y^ 

iiad seen togedres in 00 place. 

Shal I clepe hit hap other grace 810 

That broghte me ther ? nay, but Fortune, 

That is to lyen ful comune, 

The false trayteresse, pervers, 

God wolde I coude clepe hir wers ! 

For now she worcheth me ful wo, 815 

And I wol telle sone why so. 

' Among thise ladies thus echoon, 
Soth to seyn, I saw [ther] oon 
That was lyk noon of [al J the route ; 
For I dar swere, withoute doute, 820 
That as the someres sonne bright 
Is fairer, clerer, and hath more light 
Than any planete, [is] in heven. 
The mone, or the sterres seven. 
Fur al the worlde, so had she 825 

Surmounted hem alle of beaute. 
Of maner and of comlinesse, 
Of stature and wel set gladnesse, 
Of guodlihede so wel beseye — 
Shortly, what shal I more seye ? 830 

By god, and by his halwes twelve. 
It was my swete, right as hir-selve ! 
She had so stedfast countenaunce, 
So noble port and meyntenaunce. 
And Love, that had herd my bone, 835 



Had espyed me thns soncy 
That she ful sone, in my tboglit. 
As helpe me god, so was y-can^ 
So todenly, that I ne took 
No maner [reed] but at hir look 8|D 
And at myn herte; for-why hir eyea 
So gladly, I trow, myn herte seyea. 
That purely tho mjm owne thogfat 
Seyde hit were [bet] serve hir for nogfat 
Than with another to be weL &(5 

And hit was sooth, foi^ ererydel, 
I wil anoon-right telle thee why. 

' I saw hir daonce so comlily, 
Carole and singe so awetely, 
Laughe and pleye 10 womanly, 8^ 

And loke so debonairly. 
So goodly speke and so frendly. 
That certes, I trow, that evermore 
Nas seyn so blisful a tresore. 
For every heer [up]on hir hede, 855 
Soth to seyn, hit was not rede^ 
Ne nouther yelw, ne broun hit nas; 
Me thoghte, most lyk gold hit was. 
And whiche eyen my lady hadde ! 
Debonair, goode, glade, and sadde, 860 
Simple, of good mochel, noght to wyde; 
Therto hir look nas not a-ayde, 
Ne overthwert, but beset so wel. 
Hit drew and took up, everydel, 
Alle that on hir gan beholde. 865 

Hir eyen semed anoon she wolde 
Have mercy; fooles wenden so; 
But hit was never the rather dow 
Hit nas no countrefeted thing. 
It was hir owne pure loking, 870 

That the goddesse, dame Nature, 
Had made hem opene by mesnre. 
And close; for, were she never so glad, 
Hir loking was not foly sprad, 
Ne wildely, thogh that she pleyde; 875 
But ever, me thoghte, hir eyen seyde, 
" By god, my wrathe is al for-yive I " 

* Therwith hir liste so wel to Irre, 
That dulnesse was of hir a-drad. 
She nas to sobre ne to glad; 880 

In alle thinges more mesure 
Had never, I trowe, creature. 
But many oon with hir loke she herte. 
And that sat hir ful lyte at herte. 
For she knew no-thing of hir thoght; 885 
But whether she knew or knew hit nog^t, 
Algate she ne roghte of hem a stree 1 
To gete hir love no ner nas he 
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It home, than he in Inde; 

wzs alway behinde. 890 

Ik, over al other, 

man may do his brother; 
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::es that here charge. 
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;, thogh the pope hit songe, 
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IS trewe as any bonde, 935 

any mannes honde. 

coude never a del, 
1 al the world ful wel. 

a faimesse of a nekke 
te, that boon nor brekke 



Nas ther non sene, that mis-sat 941 

Hit was vrhyU smothe, streght, and flat, 

Withouten hole; [and] canel-boon. 

As by seming, had she noon. 

Hir throte, as I have now memoire, 945 

Semed a round tour of y voire, 

Of good gretnesse, and noght to grete. 

' And gode faire Whytk she hete, 
That was my lady name right. 
She was bothe fair and bright, 950 

She hadde not hir name wrong. 
Right faire shuldres, and body long 
She hadde, and armes, every lith 
Fattish, flesshy, not greet therwith ; 
Right whyte handes, and nayles rede, 
Rounde brestes; and of good brede 956 
Hir hippes were, a streight flat bak. 
I knew on hir non other lak 
That al hir limmes nere sewing. 
In as fer as I had knowing. 960 

' Therto she coude so wel pleye. 
Whan that hir liste, that I dar seye, 
That she was lyk to torche bright, 
That every man may take of light 
Ynogh, and hit hath never the lesse. 965 

' Of maner and of comlinesse 
Right so ferde my lady dere; 
For every wight of hir manere 
Might cacche ynogh, if that he wolde, 
If he had eyen hir to beholde. 970 

For I dar sweren, if that she 
Had among ten thousand be, 
She wolde have be, at the leste, 
A cheef mirour of al the feste, 
Thogh they had stonden in a rowc, 975 
To mennes eyen that coude have knowe. 
For wher-so men bad pleyd or waked. 
Me thoghte the felawship as naked 
Withouten hir, that saw I ones. 
As a coroune withoute stones. 980 

Trewely she was, to myn yS, 
The soleyn fenix of Arabye, 
For ther liveth never but oon; 
Ne swich as she ne knew I noon. 

'To speke of goodnesse; trewly she 
Had as moche debonairte 986 

As ever had Hester in the bible. 
And more, if more were possible. 
And, soth to seyne, therwith-al 
She had a wit so general, 990 

So hool enclyned to alle gode. 
That al hir wit was set, by the rode, 
Withoute malice, upon giadnesse; 
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Therto I saw nerer yet a lesse 
Harmful, than she was in doing. 995 
I sey nat that she ne had knowing 
What was harm; or elles she 
Had coud no good, so thinketh me. 

' And trewly, for to speke of troathe, 
But she had had, hit had be routhe. looo 
Therof she had so moche hir del — 
And I dar seyn and swere hit wel — 
That Trouthe him-self, over al and al, 
Had chose his maner principal 
In hir, that was his resting-place. 1005 
llicr-to she hadde the moste grace, 
To have stedfast perseveraunce, 
And esy, atempre govemaunce, 
That ever I knew or wiste yit; 
So pure sufTraunt was hir wit. lOIO 

And reson gladly she understood, 
Hit folowed wel she conde good. 
She used gladly to do wel; 
These were hir maners every-deL 

' Therwith she loved so wel right, 1015 
She wrong do wolde to no wight; 
No wight might do hir no shame, 
She loved so wel hir owne name. 
Hir luste to holde no wight in hondc; 
Ne, be thou siker, she nolde fonde loao 
To holde no wight in balaunce. 
By half word ne by countenaunce, 
But-if men wolde upon hir lye; 
Ne sende men in-to Walakye, 
To Pruyse and in-to Tartarye, 1025 

To Alisaundre, ne in-to Turkye, 
An bidde him faste, anoon that he 
Go hoodies to the drye see. 
And come hoom by the Carrenare; 
And seye, " Sir, be now right ware 1030 
That I may of yow here seyn 
Worship, or that ye come agejm ! " 
She ne used no suche knakkes smale. 

* Rut wherfor that I telle my tale? 
Right on this same, as I have seyd, 1035 
Was hoully al my love leyd; 

Fur certes, she was, that swete wyf. 
My suffisaunce, my lust, my Ijrf, 
Myn hap, myn hele, and al my blisse, 
My worldes welfare and my [lisse], 1040 
And I hirs hoolly, everydel.* 

* By our lord,* quod I, * I trowe yow 

wel! 
Hardely, your love was wel beset, 
I not how ye mighte have do bet.* 1044 
' Bet ? ne no wight so wel I ' quod be. 



' I trowe hit, lir,' quod I, ' parde ! ' 
<Nay, leve hit wdr *Sir, to do I; 
I leve yow wel, that trewely 
Yow thogfate, that ihe was the bcske^ 
And to Iwholde the alderfiureste, 1050 
Who so had loked with your eyen.' 

* With myn? nay, alle that lur leyai 
Seydc, and tworen hit was so. 

And thogh they ne hadde, I wolde dio 

Have loved bat mr lady fire^ 1055 

Thogh I had had al the beantee 

That ever had Aldpyades, 

And al the strengthe of E^rcnles, 

And therto had Uie worthinesM 

Of Alisaundre, and al the richesM 1060 

That ever was in Babiloyne, 

In Cartage, or in Macedoyne^ 

Or in Rome, or in Ninive; 

And therto al-so hardy be 

As was Ector, so have I loye^ 106$ 

That Achilles slow at Troye — 

And therfor was he slayn also 

In a temple, for bothc two 

Were slayn, he and Antilogns, 

And so seyth Dares Frigins, 1070 

For love of [hir] Polixena— 

Or ben as wys as Minerva, 

I wolde ever, withoutc drede. 

Have loved hir, for I moste nede I 

** Nede ! " nay, I gabbe now, 1075 

Noght "nede," and I wol tcUe bow, 

For of good wille myn herte hit wolde. 

And eek to love hir I was holde 

As for the fairest and the beste. 

* She was as good, so have I reste. 
As ever was Penelope of Gre^ 1081 
Or as the noble wyt Lucrece, 

That was the beste — he telleth thns. 
The Romain Tytus Livins — 
She was as good, and no-thing lyke, 
Thogh hir stories be autentyke; 1086 
Algate she was as trewe as she. 

* But wherfor that I telle thee 
Whan I first my lady sey? 1089 
I was right yong, [the] sooth to sey. 
And ful gret need I hadde to leme; 
Whan my herte wolde yeme 

To love, it was a greet empryse. 
But as my wit conde best snffywt^ 
After myyonge childly wit, 1095 

Withoute drede, I besette hit 
To love hir in my beste wyse. 
To do hir worship and servyse 
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That I tho coude, by my trouthe, 
Withoute feyniDg outher slouthe; 1 100 
For wonder fayn I wolde hir see. 
So mochel bit amended me, 
That, whan I saw hir first a-morwe, 
I was warisbed of al my sorwe 
Of al day after, til hit were eve; 1 105 
Me thoghte no-thing mighte me greve. 
Were my sorwes never so smerte. 
And yit she sit so in myn herte, 
That, by my trouthe, I nolde noght, 
For al this worlde, out of my thoght II lo 
Levc my lady; no, trewly 1 ' 

' Now, by my trouthe, sir,' quod I, 
' Me thinketh ye have such a chaunce 
As shrift withoute repentaunce.' 

' Repentaunce! nay fy,* quod he; 1 1 15 
' Shulde I now repente me 
To love? nay, certes, than were I wd 
Wers than was Achitofel, 
Or Anthenor, so have I loye. 
The traytour that betraysed Troye, 1 120 
Or the false Genelon, 
He that purchased the treson 
Of Rowland and of Olivere. 
Nay, whyl I am a-lyve here 
I nil foryete hir never-mo.' 1 1 25 

* Now, goode sir,* quod I [right] tho, 
' Ye ban wel told me her-before. 
It is no need reherse hit more 
How ye sawe hir first, and where; 
But wolde ye telle mc the manere, 1130 
To hir which was your firstc speche — 
Thcrof I wolde yow be-seche — 
And how she knewe first your thoght. 
Whether ye loved hir or noght, 
And telleth me eek what ye have lore; 
I herde yow telle her-before.' 11 36 

' Ye,' seyde he, * thou nost what thou 
men est; 
I have lost more than thou wenest.' 

« What los is that, [sir]? ' quod I tho; 
' Nil she not love yow? is hit so? 1140 
Or have ye oght [y-]doon amis, 
That she hath left yow? is hit this? 
For goddes love, tel me al.' 

' &fore god,' quod he, * and I shal. 
I saye right as I have seyd, 1 145 

On hir was al my love leyd; 
And yet she niste hit never a del 
Noght longe tyme, leve hit wel. 
For be right siker, I durste noght 1 149 
For al this worlde telle hir my thoght. 



Ne I wolde have wratthed hir, trewly. 
For wostow why? she was lady 
Of the body; she had the herte. 
And who hath that, may not asterte. 

' But, for to kepe me fro ydelnesse, 
Trewly I did my besinesse 11 56 

To make songes, as I best coude. 
And ofte tyrae I song hem loude; 
And made songes a gret del, 
Al-thogh I coude not make so wel 11 60 
Songes, ne knowe the art al. 
As coude Lamekes sone Tubal, 
That fond out first the art of songe; 
For, as his brothers hamers ronge 
Upon his anvelt up and doun, 1165 

Therof he took the firste soun; 
But Grekes seyn, Pictagoras, 
That he the firste finder was 
Of the art; Aurora telleth so, 
But therof no fors, of hem two. I170 
Algates songes thus I made 
Of my feling, myn herte to glade; 
And lo I this was [the] alther-firste, 
I not whcr [that] hit were the werste. — 
^ " Lord, hit maketh m3m herte light, 
Whan I thenke on that swete wight 11 76 

That is so semely on to see; 

And wisshe to god hit might so be. 
That she wolde holde me for hir knight. 
My lady, that is so fair and bright ! " — 

' Now have I told thee, sooth to saye. 
My firste song. Upon a daye 
I bethoghte me what wo 
And sorwe that I suffred tho 
For hir, and yet she wiste hit noght, 1 1 85 
Ne telle hir durste I nat my thoght. 
"Alias ! " thoghte I, " I can no reed; 
And, but I telle hir, I nam but deed; 
And if I telle hir, to seye sooth, 
I am a'Kired she wol be wrooth; 1 190 
Alias ! what shal I thanne do? " 

' In this debat I was so wo. 
Me thoghte myn herte braste a-tweyn ! 
So atte laste, soth to se3m, 
I me bethoghte that nature 1195 

Ne formed never in creature 
So moche beaute, trewely. 
And bounte, withouten mercy. 

' In hope of that, my tale I tolde 
With sorwe, as that I never sholde, 1200 
For nedes; and, maugree my heed, 
I moste have told hir or be deed. 
I not wel how that I began, 
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Fill evel rehersen hit I can; 

And eek, as hclpe me god with-al, 1 205 

I trowe hit was in the dismal. 

That was the ten woundes of Egipte; 

For many a word I over-skipte 

In my tale, for pure fere 

Lest my wordes mis-set were. 1210 

With sorwcful herte, and woundes dede, 

Softe and quaking for pure drede 

And shame, and stinting in my tale 

P'or ferde, and myn hewe al pale, 

Ful ofte I wex bothe pale and reed; 1215 

Ho wing to hir, I heng the heed; 

I durste nat ones loke hir on, 

For wit, manere, and al was gon. 

I seyde ** mercy I " and no more; 

Hit nas no game, hit sat me sore. 1220 

* So atte laste, sooth to seyn, 

Whan that myn herte was come ageyn. 

To telle shortly al my speche. 

With hool herte I gan hir beseche 

That she wolde be my lady swete; 1225 

And swor, and gan hir hertely hete 

Ever to be stedfast and trewe. 

And love hir alwey freshly newe, 

And never other lady have. 

And al hir worship for to save 1 230 

As 1 best coude; I swor hir this — 

** For youres is al that ever ther is 

For evermore, myn herte swete ! 

And never false yow, but I mete, 

I nil, as wis god helpe me so ! " 1 235 

* And whan I had my tale y-do, 
God wot, she acounted nat a stree 
Of al my tale, so thoghte me. 

To telle shortly as hit is, 

Trewly hir answere, hit was this; 1 240 

I can not now wel counterfete 

Hir wordes, but this was the grete 

Of hir answere ; she sayde, ** nay " 

Al-outerly. Alias ! that day 

The sorwe I sufTred, and the wo! 1 245 

That trewly Cassandra, that so 

Be way led the destruccioun 

Of Troyc and of Ilioun, 

Had never swich sorwe as I the. 

I durste no more say therto 1250 

For pure fere, but stal away; 

And thus I lived ful many a day : 

That trewely, I hadde no need 

Ferther than my beddcs heed 

Never a day to sechc sorwe; 1 255 

I fond hit redy every morwe, 



For-why I loved hir in no gere. 

< So hit befel, another yere, 
I thougbte ones I wolde fonde 
To do hir knowe and undentonde ia6o 
My wo; and she wel understood 
That I ne wilned thing bat good. 
And worship, and to kepe Inr name 
Over al thing, and drede hir ihame. 
And was so besy hir to serve; ~ 1265 
And pite were I shiilde sterve, 
Sith that I wilned noon harm, y-wis. 
So whan my lady knew al thu^ 
My lady yaf me al hooUy 
The noble yift of hir merqr, 1270 

Saving hir worship, by id weyes; 
Dredles, I mene noon other weyes. 
And therwith she yaf me a ring; 
I trowe hit was the firste thing; 
But if myn herte was y-waxe 1275 

Glad, that is no need to axe ! 
As helpe me god, I was as blyre, 
Reysed, as firo dethe to Ijrve, 
Of alle happes the alder-beste. 
The gladdest and the moste at reste. 1280 
For trewely, that swete wight. 
Whan I had wrong and she the right, 
She wolde alwey so goodely 
For-yeve me so debonairly. 
In alle my youthe, in alle channce, 1285 
She took me in hir govemaunce. 

' Therwith she was alway so trewe. 
Our loye was ever y-liche newe; 
Our hertes wem so even a pajrre. 
That never nas that oon contrayre 1290 
To that other, for no wo. 
For sothe, y-liche they suffired tho 

00 blisse and eek 00 sorwe bothe; 
Y-liche they were bothe gladde and 

wrothe; 
Al was us oon, withoute were. 1295 

And thus we lived ful many a yere 
So wel, I can nat telle how.' 

* Sir,* quod I, * wher is she now?' 
< Now ! ' quod he, and stinte anoon. 1299 

Therwith he wex as deed as stoon. 
And seyde, ' alias ! that I was bore ! 
That was the los, that her-before 

1 tolde thee, that I had lorn. 
Bethenk how I seyde her-befom, 1304 
" Thou wost ful litel what thou menest; 
I have lost more than thou wenest '* — 
God wot, alias ! right that was she ! ' 

'Alias! sir, how? what may that be?' 
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•She is deed!' 'Nayl' <Yis, by my 

titmtbc!' 1309 

* Is that your los? by god, hit is routhe ! ' 

And with that worde, right anoon, 
They gan to strake forth; al was doon. 
For tluit tyme, the hert-honting. 

With that, me thoghte, that this king 
Gan [quikly] boomward for to ryde 1315 
Unto a place ther bes3rde, 
Which wts from us bat a lyte, 
A long castel with walles whyte, 
By seynt lohan ! on a riche hil, 
As me mette; but thus it fit 1330 

Right thus me mette, as I yow telle. 

Explicit ihi Boki 



That in the castel was a belle, 

As hit had smiten houres twelve. — 

Therwith I awook my-selve, 
And fond me lying in my bed ; 1 325 

And the book that I had red. 
Of Alcyone and Seys the king. 
And of the goddes of sleping, 
I fond it in myn honde ful even. 

Thoghte I, ' this is so queynt a sweven. 
That I wol, by processe of tyme, 133 1 
Fonde to putte this sweven in ryme 
As I can best ' ; and that anoon. — 
This was my sweven; now hit is doon. 

of the Duchesse, 



IV. THE COMPLEYNT OF MARS. 



The Proem. 

' Gladkth, ye fonles, of the morow gray, 
Lo ! Venas risen among yon rowes rede ! 
And floores fresshe, honoureth ye thb 

day; 
For when the sonne uprist, then wol ye 

sprede. 
Bat ye lovers, that lye in any drede, 5 
Fle€th, lest wikked tonges yow e^ye; 
Lo I yond the sonne, the candel of lel- 

osye! 

With teres Uewe, and with a wounded 

herte 
Taketh yoar lere; and, with seynt lohn 

to borow, 
Apeseth somwhat of yoar sorowes 

smerte, 10 

Tyme cometh eft, that cese shal yoar 

sorow; 
The glade night b worth an hevy 

morow ! * — 
(5)eynt Valentynel a foal thas herde I 

singe 
Upon thy day, er sonne gan up- 

springe).— 

Yet sang this fool — <I rede yow al 
a-wake, 15 

And ye, that han not chosen in hamble 
wyse. 



Without repenting cheseth yow yoar 

make. 
And ye, that han fal chosen as I devyse. 
Yet at the leste renoveleth your servyse : 
Confermeth it perpetucly to dure, 20 
And paciently taketh your aventure. 

And for the worship of this hye feste, 
Yet wol I, in my briddes wyse, singe 
The sentence of the compleynt, at the 

leste, 24 

That woful Mars made atte departinge 
Fro fresshe Venus in a morweninge. 
Whan Phebus, with his fyry torches 

rede, 
Ransaked every lover in his drede. 

The Story, 

^ Whylom the thridde hevenes lord 

above. 
As wcl by hevenish revolucion 30 

As by desert, hath wonne Venus his love. 
And she hath take him in subieccioun, 
And as a maistresse taught him his les- 

soun, 
Comaunding him that never, in hir 

servyse, 
He nere so bold no lover to despyse. 35 

For she forbad him lelosye at alle. 
And cruelte, and host, and tirannye; 
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She made him at hir lust so humble and 

talle, 
That when hir deyned caste on him her yS, 
He took in pacience to live or dye; 40 
And thus she brydeleth him in hir 

manere, 
With no-thing but with scourging of hir 

chere. 

Who regneth now in blisse but Venus, 
That hath this worthy knight in gover- 

naunce ? 
Who singeth now but Mars, that serveth 

thus 45 

The faire Venus, causer of plesaunce? 
He bynt him to perpetual obeisaunce. 
And she bynt hir to luven him for ever, 
But so be that his trespas hit dissever. 

Thus be they knit, and regncn as in 

heven 50 

By loking most; til hit fil, on a tydc, 
That by hir bothe assent was set a 

Steven, 
That Mars shal entre, as faste as he may 

glyde. 
Into hir nexte paleys, to abyde, 
Walking his cours til she had him 

a>take, 55 

And he preyde hir to haste hir for his 

sake. 

Then seyde he thus — •* myn hertes lady 

swete, 
Ye knowe wel my mischef in that place; 
For sikerly, til that 1 with yow mete, 59 
My lyf stant ther in aventure and grace; 
But when I see the beaute of your face, 
Ther is no dreed of deth may do me 

smerte. 
For al your lust is ese to myn herte.*' 

She hath so gret compassion of hir 
knight, 64 

That dweileth in solitude til she come; 

For hit stood so, that ilke tyme, no 
wight 

Counseyled him, ne seyde to him wel- 
come. 

That nigh hir wit for wo was overcome; 

Wherforc she speddc hir as faste in hir 
weye, 69 

Almost in oon day, as he dide in tweye, 



The grete lore that was bctwfac hem tvo^ 
Whan they be met, ther may no tm^ 

telle 
Ther is no more, but onto bed they go, 
And thus in loje and blisse I Idte has 

dwelle; 
This worthy Msis, that is of knig^itbod 

wcUe, 75 

The flour of Humes lappeth in his axBOk 
And Venus kiiseth Maxa» the god d 

armes. 

Soionmed hath this Maia, of whid I 

rede. 
In chambre amid the paleys privdy 
A certe3m tyme, til him fd a drede, 80 
Through Phebus, that was comen haitelj 
Within the paleys-vates stnrdely, 
With torche in honde, of which the 

stremes brighte 
On Venus chambre knokkeden fhl h^blbt. 

The chambre, ther as lay this fireabe 

queue, 85 

Depeynted was with whyte boles grete^ 
And by the light she knew, that shooa 

so shene, 
That Phebus cam to brewie hem with bii 

hete; 
This sely Venus, dreynt in teres wete, 89 
Enbraceth Mars, and seyde, " alas ! I dye ! 
The torch is come, that al this world wol 

wrye." 

Up sterte Mars, him liste not to ilepe. 
Whan he his lady herde so compleyne; 
But, for his nature was not for to wepe. 
In stede of teres, fro his eyen tweyne 95 
The fyry sparkes brosten out for peyne; 
And hente his hauberk, that Uy him 

besyde; 
Flee wolde he not, ne mighte him-sdrca 

hyde. 

He throweth on his helm of huge wigbte, 
And girt him with his swerde; and in 

his honde 100 

His mighty spere, as he was wont to 

fighte. 
He shaketh so that almost it to-wonde; 
Ful hevy he was to walken over londe; 
lie may not holde with Venus companye. 
But bad hir fleen, lest Phebus hir espye. 
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O woiol Hull alul whtt miTit thoa 

llial in tbe palcTi of ttf dittuibaunce 
Art left behmde, in perU to be ileyn ? 
And ytt tber-to b double thy penaonce. 
For the, that hath Ihyn bette in gpvtt- 



Forw 



Man dwcUeth forth in hn advenile, 
Complcyning ctcc on hit departioge; 
And what hit compleynl iraa, rcmembieth 



Now fleeth Venm nn-to Cyknini tour, 
With Toide conn, for fete of Fheboi li£hl. 
Alaal and thet ne hath ihe no foconr, 115 
Foe *he ne fond ne law no manet wi^t; 
And eek aa thei the had bat litil mighli 
WbCT-foT, hir-KlTcn for to hyde and latt, 
Whliin the gate ahe fledde into a care. 

Deik wu thii cave, and imoking ai the 
belle, ISO 

Not bol two puirithia tbe gale hit ttood; 
A natonl day in derk 1 Icte bit dwelle. 
Now wol 1 ipeke of Man, fnrioni and 



And Ibetfote, in thi* luMy ni 
A> I belt can, I wol bit seyn and linge. 
And after that I wol my lere take; 
And God yere ereiy wight loye of hia 



:el 

Thi CoupLxyNT or Maks. 

Tie Pratm »f Uu CtmfUynt. 

1 Tbe ordie of compleynt requiieth ikil- 

fnHy, 1- 

That if a wight ibal pleync pitouily. 
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w he wolde have leea bit berte 



So feble he wea, foi hete and foe hi* wo. 
That nigh be iwelt, he mighte nnnethe 

He pa»etb but 00 Heyrc in dayet two. 
But net tbe Id, foe al hii bery anniue, 
He folowetb hit that ii hit lyrei cure; Ijt 
Fo( whoa depaiting be took gtetter yre 
Tbanae for al hii farenning in the ^rte. 

After be walkcth toftety a paa, 134 

Compleyning, that hit pile wai to bete. 
He leyde, " O lady bright, Venm I alai 1 
That ever lo wyde a compM if my tpcie I 
Ala* ! whan thai I mete yow, hertc dere, 
Thk twelfte day of April I endure, 1 39 
ThroBKb leloa FbebiB,tbiB miiaventnie." 

Now god heipe aely Venm aHone I 
Bat. ai god wolde, bit httppeA for to be. 
That, wbyl that Venm weping made bir 



lliece mot be came wherfor that men 
picyne; 
Or men may deme he pleyneth folily 
And canielei; alu 1 that am not 1 1 
Wherfor the groond and came of ■] 
my peyne, 160 

So ai my troubled wit may bit ateyn^ 
I wol rehene ; not for to have redrene. 
But to declare my ground of bcvineMe. 

Develum. 

5 The linle tyme, alaa t that I wu wroght, 
And for certeyn efiectei bidet broght 

By him that lordctb edt intelligence, 

I yaf my ttewe cerviie and my tboghl. 

For evennore — how dere 1 have bit 

bo^ht I — 

To bir, that ii of lo gret excellence. 

That what wight that firat ibcwetb 

fail pretence, 170 

When ihe is wroth and takelb of him 

He may not longe in loye of love en- 

This ia no feyned mater that I telle; 
My lady ii the verrey *oun and welle 
Of beanie, Imt, fredom, and genlil- 

Of riche aray — how dere men ml 

telle 1 — 
CK al ditport ia vrtiicb men firendlr 

dwelle. 
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Of love and plqr, and of benigne 

humblesse, 
Of soune of instruments of al iwet- 
nesse; 
And therto so wel fortuned and 
thewed, 180 

That through the world hir goodnesse 
is y>shewed. 

What wonder is then, thogh that I be- 

sette 
My servise on suche oon, that may me 

knette 
To wele or wo, sith hit lyth in hir 

might? 
Therfor my hcrte for ever I to hir 

hette; 185 

Ne trewly, for my dethe, I shal not 

lette 
To ben hir trewest servaunt and hir 

knight 
I flater noght, that may wite every 

wight; 
For this day in hir servise shal I dye; 
But grace be, I see hir never with yg. 

A Lady in fear and woe, 

^ To whom shal 1 than pleyne of my dis- 

tresse? 191 

Who may me helpe, who may my harm 

rcdresse? 

Shal I compleyne unto my lady free? 

Nay, certes! for she hath such hevi- 

nesse. 
For fere and eek for wo, that, as I 
gcssc, 19s 

In litil tyme hit wol hir bane be. 
But were she sauf, hit wer no fors 
of me. 
Alas ! that ever lovers mote endure. 
For love, so many a perilous aventure ! 

For thogh so be that lovers be as trewe 

As any metal that is forged newe, 201 

In many a cas hem tydeth ofte sorowe. 

Somtyme hir ladies will not on hem 

rewe, 
Somtyme, yif that lelosye hit knewe. 
They mightcn lightly leyc hir heed 
to horowc; 205 

Somtyme envyous folk with tunges 
horowe 



Depraven hem; alaa! whom may they 

plese? 
But be be fida» no lover hadi his ck. 

But what availeth tuche a long so- 

moon 
Of aventures of love, up and doon? 210 
I wol retome and apeken of B17 
pejme; 
The point is this of my destmcciMD, 
My nghte lady, my salvadoun. 
Is in afiBray, aiui not to whom to 

pleyne. 
Oherteswete^Oladyao'vereyBe! 315 
For your diieie, wel oghte I swonae 

and twelte, 
Thogh I DOQ other harm ne dnde 
felte. 

JnUaHHiy of ffappituss. 

To what fyn made the god that at 10 

hye, 

Benethen him, love other companye. 

And streyneth folk to love, malgre 

hir hede? 220 

And then hir loye, for oght I can espje, 

Ne lasteth not Uie twinkeltng of an yC 

And somme ban never loye tfl diey 

be dede. 
What menitfa this? what it this mi>> 
tihede? 
Wherto constreyneth he his folk 10 
faste 225 

Thing to desyre, but hit shulde laste? 

And thogh he made a lover love a 

thmg. 
And maketh hit seme stedfut and dar- 
ing. 
Yet puttith he in hit such misaveB- 
ture, 229 

That reste nis ther noon in his yeviog. 
And that is wonder, that so lust a kiag 
Doth such hardnesse to his creature. 
Thus, whether love breke or dies 
dure, 
Algates he that hath with love to done 
Hath ofter wo then changed is the 
mone. 235 

Hit semeth he hath to lovers enmite. 
And lyk a fissher, as men alday may see. 
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Buteth hit uigle-hook with i 



be 240 

Al hii deirt, and thn-with il mit- 

And tbogh the I^tb^ brcke, he h«tb 
pcDuiDce; 
Fm with the hoke he wotuided » to 

That he hit wages hath fot ever-more. 

Tlr SrvoiJi e/ Thtbci. 

^ Tlie broche ofThebet wu of wche a 

kinde, 345 

So fill of rnbia and of (tone* Inde, 

Tliat eretr wigbt, that letu on hit 

an ye. 

He wende aoon to wortbe oat of bit 

So aoR the beante wolde hb herte 

bindc, 

in he bit bubk, bim thoghte he 

moete Aft; 350 

Aikd whan that hit waa hit, tbao 

ihnlde he diyc 

Snch wo for drede, ay whyl that he hit 

haddc. 
That welniji^ tbi the feie be tholde 

And whan hit wai Ua hii poMeaiioan, 
Than had he doable wo and pawoun 

Foe he to tail a treaoi had forga; 356 
BdI yet tbii broche, ai in conchuioDD, 
Wat not the came of thii confmiouD ; 

Bat he that wioghle hit cnfortuned 
hit to. 

That eray wight that had hit ahuld 

And therfoT in the wotcbet wai the vyce. 
And m the coretouT that wat to nji 

So Euelh bit by lo*eit and by me; 

For tb<^i my lady have to gtet beante. 

That 1 wat mad tU I had gctc hir 

grace, 365 

She wat not caute of myn advenite, 

Bat he that wtoghle hir, alia mot I 

thee, 

That pnlte niche a beante in bli (ace, 



That made me to covete and patchace 
Myn owne deth; him wyte I that I 

And myn unwil, that ever I domb lo 
bye. 

An Apptal for SymfaAy. 

f Bat to yow, hardy knightet of renoun. 
Sin that ye be of my diviiioun, 
A] be I not worthy to to grete a 

Yet, leyn theie clerket, 1 am yonr pa- 

trouni 375 

Thet-for ye c^hte have tom compat- 

Of my ditete, and and lake it nogbt 

The prondcat of yow may be mad fol 



And ye, my Indict, that ben trewe and 

tuble, 281 

By way of kinde, ye oghten to be able 

To have [nte of folk that be in 

pcyne; 

Now have ye canae to clothe yow in 

tabic; 
Sith that yonr emperice, the honorable. 
It dcaalal, wel oghte ye to pleyne; 
Now ihuld your holy terei falle and 

Alai I your honour and yonr emperice. 
Nigh deed for drede, ne can hir not 

Compleyneth eek, ye loveit, al in-fere. 

For hir that, wiUi nnfeyned hnmble 

chere, 191 

Wu ever redy to do yow locour; 

Compleyneth bir that ever hath had 

Compleyneth beante, fredom, and man- 

Compleyneth hir that endetb yont 
laboor; 39c 

Compleyneth tbilke entaraple of al 
honour, 
Tbat Dcver dide but al geotilcste; 
Kytheth therfor on hu' torn kinde- 
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The Proem. 

The lyf so short, the craft so long to 

leme, 
Thassay so hard, so sharp the conquering, 
The dredful loy, that alwey slit so yeme, 
Al this mene I by love, that my feling 4 
Astonyeth with his wonderful worching 
So sore y-wis, that whan I on him thinke, 
Nat wot I wel wher that I wake or 

winke. 

For al be that I knowe not love in dede, 
Ne wot how that he qnyteth folk hir 

hyre, 9 

Yet happeth me ful ofte in bokes rede 
Of his miracles, and his cruel yre; 
Ther rede I wel he wol be lord and 

syre, 
I dar not seyn, his strokes been so sore. 
But God save swich a lordl I can no 

more. 

Of usage, what for luste what for lore, 15 
On bokes rede I ofte, as I yow tolde. 
But wherfor that I speke al this? not 

yore 
Agon, hit happed me for to beholde 
Upon a boke, was write with lettres olde; 
And ther-upon, a certeyn thing to leme. 
The longe day ful faste I radde and 

yerne. 21 

For out of olde feldes, as men seith, 
Cometh al this newe corn fro yeer to 

yere; 
•And out of olde bokes, in good feith, 
Cometh al this newe science that men 

lere. 25 

But now to purpos as of this matere — 
To rede forth hit gan me so delyte, 
That al the day me thoughte but a lyte. 

This book of which I make mencioun, 
Entitled was al thus, as I shal telle, 30 
'Tullius of the dreme of Scipioun'; 
Chapitres seven hit hadde, of hevene and 

helle. 
And erthe, and soules that therinne 

dwellc. 



Of whiche, as ihoctty as I cmn hit 
Of his sentence I wol joa tcyn the 
g«te. 35 



First telleth hit, wlian Sdaioan 
In Afrik, how he mette MaMuui 
That him for loye in annes hath y 
Than telleth [hit] hir H>eche mad al the 

blisse 
That was betwix hem, til the day gaa 

misse; 40 

And how his anncestre, African so dere, 
Gan in his slepe that nigjit to him sp- 

pere. 

Than telleth hit that, fro a ateny place, 
How African hath him Cartage saewed, 
And warned him before of al his graces 
And seyde him, what man^ kred other 
lewed, 46 

That loveUi comon orofit, wel y-diewei^ 
He shal unto a bliafm place weade^ 
Ther as loye b that last withonteii code. 

Than asked he, if folk that heer be dede 
Have lyf and dwelling in another place; 
And African seyde, < ye, withoute drede,' 
And that our present worldea lyves space 
Nis but a maner deth, what wey we tiaoe^ 
And rightful folk shal go, a^r tiicy 
dye, 55 

To heven; and shewed him the galnye. 

Than shewed he him the litel eithe, thst 

heer is. 
At regard of the hevenes qnantite; 
And after shewed he him the njne speieii 
And after that the melodye herde he 60 
That Cometh of thilke speres thryes three, 
That welle is of musyke and melodye 
In this world heer, and cause of armonfe. 



Than bad he him, sin erthe was so lyte. 
And ful of torment and of harde graces 
That he ne shulde him in the world 

delyte. 66 

Than tolde he him, in c e rte y n yeres 

space. 
That every sterre shulde come into his 

place 
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Ther hit was first; and al sholde out of 

minde 
That in this worlde is don of al man- 

kinde. 70 

Than prayde him Scipionn to telle him al 
The wey to come on-to that hevene 

blisse; 
And he seyde, *know thy-ielf first im- 
mortal. 
And loke ay besily thou werke and wisse 
To comun profit, and thou shalt nat 
misse 75 

To comen swiftly to that place dere, 
That ful of blisse is and of sooles dere. 

But brekers of the lawe, soth to seyne, 
And lecherous folk, after that they be dede, 
Shul alwey whirle abonte therthe in 

peyne, 80 

TH many a world be passed, out of drede. 
And than, for-yeven alle hir wikked dede. 
Than shul they come unto that blnful 

place, 
To which to comen god thee sende his 

grace!' — 

The day gan fallen, and the derke night. 
That reveth bestes firom hir besinesse, 86 
Berafte me my book for lakke of light. 
And to my bedde I gan me for to ckesse, 
Fulfild of thought and besy hevinesse; 
For bothe I hadde thing which that I 

nolde, 90 

And eek I ne hadde that thing that I 

wolde. 

But fynaUy my spirit, at the Uste, 
For-wery of my labour al the day. 
Took rest, that made me to slepe £ute, 
And in my slepe I mette, as I lay, 95 
How Afirican, right in that selfe aray 
That Sdpioun faLn saw before that tyde, 
Was comen, and stood right at my beddes 
syde. 

The wery hunter, slepinge in his bed, 99 
To wode ayein his minde goth anoon; 
The Inge dremeth how his plees ben 

aped; 
The carter dremeth how his cartes goon; 
The riche, of gold; the knight fight with 
fidoiiy 



The seke met he drinketh of the tonne; 
The lover met he hath his lady wonne. 

Can I nat sejm if that the cause were 106 

For I had red of African befom. 

That made me to mete that he stood 

there; 
But thus seyde he, 'thou hast thee so 

wel bom 
In loking of mjm olde book to-torn, 1 10 
Of which Macrobie roghte nat a lyte. 
That somdel of thy labour wolde I 

quyte ! * — 

Citherea I thou blisful lady swete. 

That with thy fyr-brand dauntest whom 

thee lest, 114 

And madest me this sweven for to mete. 
Be thou my help in this, for thou mayst 

best; 
As wisly as I saw thee north-north-west, 
When I began my sweven for to wryte, 
So yif me might to ryme hit and endyte 1 

Thi Story, 

This forseid African me hente anoon, 120 
And forth with him unto a gate broghte 
Right of a parke, walled with grene 

stoon; 
And over the gate, with lettres large 

y-wroghte, 
Ther weren vers y-writen, as me thoghte, 
On eyther halfe, of ful gret difference, 
Of which I shal yow sey the pleyn sen- 
tence. 126 

' Thorgh me men goon in-to that blisful 
place 

Of hertes hele and dedly woundes cure; 

Thorgh me men goon unto the welle of 
Grace, 

Ther grene and lusty May shal ever en- 
dure; 130 

This is the wey to al good aventure; 

Be glad, thou reder, and thy sorwe of- 
caste, 

Al open am I; passe in, and hy thee 
faste ! ' 

'Thorgh me men goon,' than spak that 
other syde, 134 

* Unto the mortal strokes of the spere. 
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Of which Disdajm and Daunger Is the 

gyde, 
Ther tree shal never fniyt ne leres here, 
lliis Btreem yon ledeth to the sorwfnl 

were, 
Ther as the 6sh in prison is al drye; 
Theschewing is only the remedye.' 140 

Thise vers of gold and blak y-writen 

were, 
The whiche I gan a stounde to beholde, 
For with that oon encresed ay my fere, 
And with that other gan myn herte 

bolde; 
That oon me hette, that other did me 

colde, 145 

No wit had I, for errour, for to chese, 
To entre or flee, or me to save or lese. 

Right as, betwixen adamauntes two 
Of even might, a pece of iren y-set, 149 
That hath no might to meve to ne fro — 
For what that on may hale, that other 

let — 
Ferde I, that niste whether me was bet. 
To entre or leve, til African my gyde 
Me hente, and shoof in at the gates 

¥7de. 

And seyde, 'hit stondeth writen in thy 

face, 155 

Thyn errour, though thou telle it not to 

me; 
But dred thee nat to come in-to this 

place. 
For this wryting is no-thing ment by 

thee, 
Ne by noon, but he Loves servant be; 
For thou of love hast lost thy tast, I 

gesse, 160 

As seek man hath of swete and bitter- 

nesse. 

But natheles, al-though that thou be 

duUe, 
Yit that thou canst not do, jrit mayst 

thou see; 
For many a man that may not stonde a 

pulle, 164 

Yit lyketh him at the wrastling for to be, 
And dcmeth yit wher he do bet or he ; 
And if thou haddest cunning for tendyte, 
I siml thee shewen mater of to wryte.' 



With that my bond in his lie took anoon. 
Of which I comfort cangfate, and wente 

in lisste; 170 

But lord ! so I was glad and wd begooo! 
For over-al, wher that I myn eyen caste, 
Were treSs clad with leves that ay ihal 

laste, 
Eche in his Idnde, of coloiir fresh and 

grene 
As emeraode, that loye was to tene. 175 

The bilder 00k, and eek the hardy aahe; 
The pfler elm, the cofre unto careyne; 
The boxtree piper; hohn to whipga 

The sayling firr; the dprea* deth to 

pleyne; 
The sheter ew, the asp for ahaftes pleyne; 
The olyve of pees, and eek the dmnkea 

vyne, 181 

The victor palm, the lanrer to devyne. 

A garden saw I, fhl of blosmy bowcs» 

Upon a river, in a grene mede, 

Ther as that swetnesM evermoie y-nov 

is. «»S 

With floures whyte, blewe, ydowe, and 

rede; 
And colde welle-stremes, no-thing de^ 
That swonunen fol of smale fiaahes li^ite. 
With finnes rede and scales sQver- 

brighte. 

On every bough the briddes herde I 

singe, 190 

With voys of aungel in hir annonye, 
Som besyed hem hir briddes forth to 

bringe; 
The litel conyes to hir pley gnnne hye, 
And further al aboute I gan espye 
The dredful roo, the bvkp the hert and 

hinde, I95 

Squerels, and bestes imale of geiml 

kinde. 

Of instruments of strenges in acord 
Herde I so pleye a ravushing swetnesse, 
That god, that maker is of al and lord, 
Ne herde never better, as I gesse; 200 
Therwith a wind, unnethe hit ndght be 

lesse, 
Made in the leves grene a noise softe 
Acordant to the foules songe on-lofte. 
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Tlie air of that place to attempre was 
That never was greraance of hoot ne 

cold; 205 

Ther wez eek erery holsom ipyce and 

gras, 
Ne no man may ther wexe seek ne old; 
Yet was ther loye more a thousand fold 
Then man can telle; ne never wolde it 

nighte, 
Bnt ay cleer day to any mannes sighte. 

Under a tree, besyde a welle, I say 21 1 
Cnpyde our lord his arwes forge and fyle; 
And at his fete his bowe al redy lay. 
And wel his doghter tempred al the whyle 
The hedes in the welle, and with hir wyle 
She couched hem alter as they lAiuide 

serve, 216 

Som for to slee, and iom to wounde and 

kerve* 

Tbo was I war of Flesaunce anon-right, 
And of Aray, and Lust, and Curtesye; 
And of the Craft that can and hath the 
might 220 

To doon by force a wight to do folye — 
Disfigurat was she, I nil not lye; 
And by him-self, under an oke, I gease, 
Sawe I Delyt, that stood with Gentil- 



I saw Beautee, withouten any atyr, 225 
And Yonthe, ful of game and lolyte, 
Fool'hardinesse, Flatery, and Desyr, 
Mrwagerye, and Mede, and other three — 
Hir names shui noght here be told for 
me — 229 

And upon pilers grete of laaper longe 
I saw a temple of bras y>founded stronge. 

Aboute the temple daunceden alway 
Wommen y-nowe, of whiche somme ther 

were 
Faire of hem-self, and somme of hem 

were gay; 
In kirtels, al disshevele, wente they 

there — 235 

That was hir office alwey, yeer by yere — 
And on the temple, of doves whyte. and 

fure 
Saw I sittinge many a hundred paire. 

Before the temple-dore ful soberly 



Dame Pees sat, with a curteyn in hir 
bond : 240 

And hir besyde, wonder discretly, 
Dame Pacience sitting ther I fond 
With face pale, upon an hille of sond; 
And alder-next, within and eek with-oute. 
Behest and Art, and of hir folke a route. 

Within the temple, of syghes bote as fyr 
I herde a swogh that gan aboute renne; 
Which syghes were engendred with 

desyr. 
That maden every auter for to brenne 
Of newe flaume; and wel aspyed I 

thenne 250 

That al the cause of sorwes that they 

drye 
Com of the bitter goddesse lalousye. 

The god Priapus saw I, as I wente. 
Within the temple, in soverayn place 

stonde. 
In swich aray as whan the asse him 

shente 255 

With crye by night, and with his ceptre 

in honde; 
Ful besily men gunne assaye and fonde 
Upon his hede to sette, of sondry hewe, 
Garlondes ful of fresshe floures newe. 

And in a privee comer, in disporte, 260 
Fond I Venus and hir porter Richesse, 
That was ful noble and hauteyn of hir 

porte; 
Derk was that place, but afterward light- 

nesse 
I saw a lyte, unnethe hit might be lesse, 
And on a bed of golde she lay to reste. 
Til that the bote sonne gan to weste. ^56 

Hir gilte heres with a golden threde 
Y-bounden were, untressed as she lay, 
And naked fro the breste unto the hede 
Men might hir see; and, sothly for to 
say, 270 

The remenant wel kevered to my pay 
Right with a subtil kerchef of Valence, 
Ther was no tbikker cloth of no defence. 

The pli^e yaf a thousand savours swote. 
And Bachus, god of wyn, sat hir besyde. 
And Ceres next, that doth of hunger 
bote; 276 
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And, as I seide, amiddes lay Qpryde, 
To whom on knees two yonge folket 

cryde 
To ben hir help; but thus I leet hir lye. 
And ferther in the temple I gan espye 

That, in ditpyte of Diane the chaste, 281 
Ful many a bowe y-broke heng on the 

wal 
Of maydens, suche as gonne hir tymet 

waste 
In hir servyse ; and pejmted over al 
Of many a story, of which I touche shal 
A fewe, as of Calixte and Athalaunte, 286 
And many a mayde, of which the name 

I wante; 

Semyramns, Candace, and Ercnles, 
Biblis, Dido, Tisbe and Piramus, 
Tristram, Isoude, Paris, and Achilles, 990 
Eleyne, Cleopatre, and Troilus, 
Silla, and eek the moder of Romulus — 
Alle these were peynted on that other 

syde. 
And al hir lore, and in what plyte they 

dyde. 

Whan I was come ajren into the place 
That I of spak, that was so swote and 



So fill wa% thit mmedie 
Fc« me to stonde^ to M, 



grene, 



296 



Forth welk I tho, my-selven to solace. 
Tho was I war wher that ther sat a qaene 
That, as of light the somer-sonne shene 
Passeth the sterre, right so over mesure 
She fairer was than any creature. 301 

And in a launde, upon an hille of floures, 
Was set this noble goddesse Nature; 
Of braunches were hir halles and hir 

boures, 
Y- wrought after hir craft and hir mesure; 
Ne ther nas foul that cometh of engen- 

drure, 306 

That they ne were prest in hir presence. 
To take hir doom and yeve hir audience. 

For this was on seynt Valentynes day. 
Whan every foul cometh ther to chese 

his make, 310 

Of every kinde, that men thenke may; 
And that so huge a noyse gan they make. 
That erthe and see, and tree, and evetV 

Uke 



tiicr naoe 
altfieplioe. 



And right n Aleya* m the Fleynt of 

Kinde, 
Devyseth Nature of asay and fiwe^ 
In swich aray men wiffiiteD. hir ther 

finde. 
This noble emperesse, fid of graoe^ 319 
Bad every foul to take hit owne jdace. 
As they were wont alwey firo yeer to ycre^ 
Seynt Valentynes day to stondea tfaoe. 

That b to sey, the fooles oi ravyae 
Were hyest set; and than die foaia 

smale, 
That eten as hem nature wolde eadyac^ 
As worm, or thing of whiche I teUe do 

tale; 326 

But water-foul sat lowest in the dale; 
And foul that liveth by seed sat on the 

grene, 
And that so fde, that wonder was to 

sene. 

Ther mighte men the royal egle finde, 
That with hia sharpe look peiceth the 

Sonne; 331 

And other egles of a lower kinde, 
Of which that clerkes wel devysea conne. 
Ther was the tyraunt with hb fedircs 

donne 
And greye, I mene the goahaok, diat 

doth pyne 335 

To briddes for his outrageous lavyne. 

The gentil faucon, that with his feet dis* 

treyneth 
The kinges hond; the hardy q>cihaak 

eke. 
The quayles foo; the meifion that 

pejmeth . 
Him-self ful ofte, the larke for to seke; 
Ther was the douve, with hir eyen meke; 
The lalous swan, ayens his deth that 

singeth; 
The oule eek, that of dethe the bode 

bringeth; 

The crane the geaunt, with hn trompes 

soune; 
The theef, the chogh; and eek the lang- 

ling pye; 545 



f 



346^16.] 



V. THE PARLEMENT OF FOULES. 



103 



The Korning lay; the eles foo, the 

heroone; 
Tlie fiiJse lapwing, fol of trecherye; 
The stare, that the counseyl can bewrye; 
The tame niddok; and the covrard 

kyte; 
The cok, that orloge is of thorpet lyte; 

The sparow, Venns sone; the nightin- 
gale. 351 
That clepeth forth the fresshe leves newe; 

The swaiow, mordrer of the flySs smale 
That maken hony of floures fresshe of 

hewe; 
The wedded tartel, with hir herte trewe ; 
The pecok, with his anngeto fethres 

bJrighte; 356 

The fesaont, scomer of the cok by nighte; 

The waker goos; the cnkkow ever on- 

kinde; 
The popiniay, fol of delicasye; 
The drake, stroyer of his owne kinde; 360 
The stork, the wreker of avouterye; 
The hote cormeraunt of glotonye; 
The rayenwys, the crow with Tob of 



The throstel olde; the frosty feldefrure. 

What shidde I seyn? of Ibnles erery 
kinde 365 

That in this worlde han fethres and 
stature. 

Men mighten in that place assembled 
finde 

Before the noble goddesse Nature. 

And ererich of hem did his besy cure 

Benignely to chese or for to take, 370 

By hir aoord, his formel or his make. 

B«t to the poynt — Nature held on hir 

honde 
A formel egle, of shap the gentileste 
That ever &e among hir werkes fonde, 
The most benigne and the goodlieste; 
In hir was every vertu at his reste. 
So ferforth, that Nature hir-self had 

blisse 
To loke on hir, and ofte hir bek to kisse. 

Nature, the vicaire of tbalmyffhty lorde. 
That hoot, cddt hevy, light, [and] moist 
and dreye 3S0 



7 



Hath knit by even noumbre of acorde, 
In esy vois began to speke and seye, 
' Fooles, tak hede of my sentence, I preye. 
And, for your ese, in furthering of your 

nede, 
As faste as I may speke, I wol me spede. 

Ye know wel how, seynt Valentynes 
day, 386 

By my statut and through my govern- 
aunce. 

Ye come for to chese — and flee your 
way — 

Your makes, as I prik yow with plesaunce. 

But natheles, my rightful ordenaunce 390 

May I not lete, for al this world to winne. 

That he that most is worthy shal beginne. 

The tercel egle, as that ye knowen wel. 
The foul royal above yow in degree. 
The wyse and worthy, secree, trewe as 

•tel, 395 

The which I formed have, as ye may see. 
In every part as hit best lyketb me. 
Hit nedeth noght his shap yow to devyse. 
He shal first chese and speken in his 

gyse. 

And after him, by order shul ye chese, 400 
After your kinde, everich as yow lyketh. 
And, as your hap is, shul ye winne or 

lese; 
But which of yow that love most en- 

tryketh, 
God sende him hir that sorest for him 

syketh.' 
And therwith-al the tercel gan she calle, 
And seyde, ' my sone, the choys is to thee 

falle. 
But natheles, in this condicioun 
Mot be the choys of everich that is here, 
That she agree to his eleccioun, 
Who-so he be that shulde been hir fere; 
This is our usage alwey, fro yeer to yere; 
And who so may at this time have his 

grace, 
In blisful tyme he com in-to this place.' 

With hed endjmed and with fill humble 

chere 
This royal tercel spak and taried nought; 
*■ Unto my wovcttyn lady, and noght my 

fere, 416 
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I chese, and chese with wille and herte 

and thought. 
The formel on yourhond so wel y-wronght, 
Wbos I am al and ever wol hir serve, 
Do what hir list, to do me live or sterve. 

Beseching hir of mercy and of grace, 421 
As she that is my lady sovereyne; 
Or let me dye present in this place. 
For certes, long may I not live in peyne; 
For in myn herte is corven every ve3me; 
Having reward only to my troathe, 426 
My dere herte, have on my wo som 
routhe. 

And if that I to hir be foande untrewe, 
Disobeysaunt, or wilful negligent, 
Avauntour, or in proces love a newe, 450 
I pray to you this be my lugement. 
That with these foules I be al to-rent, 
That ilke day that ever she me finde 
To hir untrewe, or in my gilte unkinde. 

And sin that noon loveth hir so wel as I, 
Al be she never of love me behette, 436 
Than oghte she be myn thourgh hir 

mercy, 
For other bond can I noon on hir knette. 
For never, for no wo, ne shal I lette 
To serven hir, how fer so that she wende; 
Sey what yow list, my tale is at an ende.' 

Right as the fresshe, rede rose newe 442 
Ayen the somer-sonne coloured is. 
Right so for shame al wexen gan the 

hewe 
Of this formel, whan she herde al this; 
She neyther answerde 'wel/ ne seyde 

amis. 
So sore abasshed was she, til that Nature 
Seyde, * doghter, drede yow noght, I yow 

assure.* 

Another tercel egle spak anoon 

Of lower kinde, and seyde, * that shal not 
be; 450 

I love hir bet than ye do, by seynt lohn, 

Or atte leste I love hir as wel as ye; 

And lenger have served hir, in my de- 
gree. 

And if she shulde have loved for long 
loving. 

To me allone had been the guerdoning. 



I dar eek Kye, if the me finde bh, 456 
Unkinde, lajig^er, or rebel any wyte. 
Or lalous, do me hongen by the hab! 
And but I here me in hir serryie 
As wel as that my wit can me sii%ie,46o 
Fro pojmt to poynt, hir honour for to 

save, 
Tak ihe my lyf, and al the good I have.* 

The thridde tercel egle answerde tho, 
* Now, sirs, ye teen the litd leyser here; 
For every fool cryeth ont to been a-go 46$ 
Forth with his make, or with his bdy 

dere; 
And eek Nature hir-self ne wol nooght 

here, 
For tarying here, noght half that I wolde 

■eye; 
And but I speke, I mot for sorwe deyt. 



Of long servyse avaunte I me no-thing, 
But as possible is me to dye to-day 471 
For wo, as he that hath ben langmKh- 

ing 
Thise twenty winter, and wd happen 

may 
A man may serven bet and more to pay 
In half a yere, al-thongfa hit were no 

more, 49c 

Than som man doth that hath served m 

yore. 

I ne say not this by me, for I ne can 
Do no servyse that may my lady plese; 
But I dar seyn, I am hir trewest man 
As to my dome, and feyneat wolde hir 

ese; 480 

At shorte wordes, til that deth me sese, 
I wol ben hires, whether I wake or 

winke. 
And trewe in al that herte may bethinke.' 

Of al my lyf, sin that day I was bom. 
So gentil plee in love or other thing 485 
Ne herde never no man me befom. 
Who- [so] that hadde Ie3r8er and can- 
ning 
For to reherse hir chere and hir spek- 

ing; 
And from the morwe gan this speche 

laste 
Til dounward drow the sonne wonder 
faste. 490 



491-563-] 



V. THE PARLEME^^■ OF FOULES. 



«»S 



The oajte of fonlei for to ben delivered 
So londe rone, 'have doon and let oi 

Tb*t wel weode I the wode bad al to- 

'Come ofl' theyciyde, 'allail yewil na 

■bende 1 
Wban thai jom cnned pleding have an 

ende? 495 

How thalde a Inge eytbcr partj lere, 
For yee 01 naj, wUb-oaten any prere?' 

The gooa, the coltkow, and the doke alio 
So cTTden ' kek, kek I ' ' knkkow 1 ' ' qaek, 

qnck I ' hye. 
That thotgh myn eret th« nojw wente 

The COM lerde, 'al tbia nia not worth 

a Bye! 
But I can tbape hereof a remedye. 
And I wol ley my verdit Ituie and iwythe 
For wun^feul, lrho-«o be wroolb or 

blythc* 

'And I for irorm-fbal,' teyde the fool 
cnkkow, 505 

' Fof 1 wol, of myn owne anctotitt. 
For comone ipede, take the cbaige 

Foe to deliTeie 01 b gtet cbarltt.' 
' Ye may abydc a wbyle yet, paidc I ' 
SeidetbeloTtel, 'ifhit beyoar wiUe 510 
A wwht may ^ekc, him were ai good 
SertiUe. 

I am a leed-fan], oon the anworthiette, 
That wot I wel, and litel of kanninge; 
But bet ia that a wighta tonge rertc 514 
Than entremelen him of tucti doinge 
Of which he neytber rede can nor linge. 
And who-to doUi, fnl fuule higuelf acloy- 

eth. 
For office tucomuitted ofle anoyelh.' 

Naisr«, which that alway bad an ere 519 
To mnrmonr of the tewednei behiode. 
With facoand voyt Mide, 'hold your 

tongei there I 
And I thai tone, I hope, a connaeyl Unde 
Yua to deUvcTC, and fro thil noyte nn- 

1 Inge, of cTcry folk men thai oon caUe 
To aeyn the Tcrdit for 70a fbala aUe.' 



Assented were ta lhi» concluiioun 526 
The briddei alle; and foulet of ravyne 
Han chosen first, by picyn eleccioun. 
The tercelet of the fancon, to di%ne 
Al hir sentence, and as him list, termyne; 
And to Nature him gonnen to preaente, 
And the acccpteth him with glad entente. 



Who loTeth belt this gentil formel here: 
For everich hath awich replicacioun, 536 
That noon by skillet may be broipit 

a-doun; 
I can not seen that argnmentt avayle; 
Than temelb bit tbei motte be hatayle.' 

' Al redy I ' quod theie egles tercelt Ibo. 
' Nay, Slit 1 ' quod he, ' if thai I donte it 
■«y=. 54" 

Ye doon me wrong, my tale is not y-do I 
For lira, oe laketfa noght a-gref, 1 preye. 
It may noght gon, aa ye wolde, in this 

Onre is the *oyt that bati the charge in 

honde, 54J 

And to the lugei dome ye motcn slonde ; 

And therfor peei ! I leye, as to my wit. 
Me wolde tbinke how that the worthieite 
Of knigbthode, and lengeat hath uaed hit, 
Motte of eatat, of blodc the gentilelle. 
Were sittingest for hir, if that hir lette; 
And of thete three ibt wot hir-telf, I 

Which that be be, for hit it light to 



The water-fonlet han her bedet Icyd 
Tugeder, and of short avyiement, 555 
Whan everich had his large golee seyti. 
They leyden lolhly, al by oon attent. 
How (bat ' Che gooa, with hir ^oonde 

That to deayretb to pronounce our cede, 
Sbal telle our tale,' and preyde ' god hir 

And for Ihete waler-fbolet Iho began 
The goos to speke, and in hir cakelinge 
She leyde, 'pe«*l now tak kepe ereiy 
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And herkeneth which a reson I shal 
bringe; 

My wit is sharp, I love no taiyinge; 565 

I seye, I rede him, though he were my 
brother, 

But she wol lore him, lat him lore an- 
other!' 

* Lo here ! a parfit reson of a goos ! ' 
Quod the sperhauk ; ' never mot she thee ! 
Lo, swich hit is to have a tonge loos ! C70 
Now parde, fool, yet were hit bet for thee 
Have holde thy pees, than shewed thy 

nycete 1 
Hit lyth not in his wit nor in his wille. 
But sooth is seyd, " a fool can noght be 

stille." ' 

The laughter aroos of gentil foules alle. 

And right anoon the seed-fool chosen 
hadde 576 

The turtel trewe, and gunne hir to hem 
calle. 

And preyden hir to seye the sothe sadde 

Of this matere,and asked what she radde; 

And she answerde, that plejmly hir en- 
tente 580 

She wolde shewe, and sothly what she 
mente. 

'Nay, god forbede a lover shulde 

chaunge ! ' 
The turtel seyde, and wez for shame al 

reed; 
'Thogh that his lady ever-more -be 

straunge, 
Yet let him serve hir ever, til he be deed; 
For sothe, I preyse noght the gooses 

reed; j86 

For thogh she deyed, I wolde non other 

make, 
I wol ben hires, til that the deth me take.' 

* Wcl bourded ! ' quod the doke, • by my 

hat! 
That men shulde alwey loven, causeles. 
Who can a reson finde or wit in that? 
Daunceth he mury that is mirtheles? 
Who shulde rccche of that is reccheles? 
Ye, quek ! * yit quod the doke, ful wel 

and faire, 
'There been mo sterres, god wot, than 

a paire ! ' 595 



'Now fy, cheri I'qood the gentil tercdd, 
'Out of the dnnghil com that word M 

right, 
Thon canst noght see which tUng is «d 

be-set: 
Thon fareit by lore «i onles doon by 

ligbt, 
The day hem bkntt fid wd they tee by 

night; 600 

Thy kind b of so lowe a wrechedncae, 
That what love u, thorn canst nat see ae 



Tho gan the cukkow pntte him ibctii is 

prees 
For fool that eleth wocm, and scide 

blyve, 
' So I,' quod he, 'may have my nake is 

pees, 605 

I recche not how kmge that ye stiyve; 
Lat ech of hem be scueyn al hir lyve^ 
This is my reed, sin they may not acofde; 
This shorte lesson nedeth noght reoocde.' 

'Ye! have the g^toun fild ynog^ loi 

paunche, 610 

Than are we wel ! ' seyde the mertiovB; 
' Thou mordrer of the heytnggt on the 

braunche 
That broghte thee forth, thon [rewtlie- 

lees] glotoun ! 
Live thou soleyn, wormes corrapdoun! 
For no fors is of lakke of thy nature; 615 
Go, lewed be thon, whyl the world may 

dure!' 

' Now pees,' qnod Nature, * I comaande 

here; 
For I have herd al yonr opinioun. 
And in effect yet be we never the nere; 
But fynally, this is my condusiomi, 630 
That she hir-self shal han the elecdosn 
Of whom hir list, who-so be wrooCh or 

blythe. 
Him that she cheest, he shal hir have ss 

swythe. 

For sith hit may not here discnssed be 
Who loveth hir best, as seide the tercdet. 
Than wol I doon hir this finrour, that 

she 636 

Shal have right him on idioai hir hcrte 

is set. 
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And he hir that his herte hath on hir knet. 
This luge I» Nature, for I may not lyS; 
To noon estat I have non other yS. 650 

Bat as for connseyl for to chese a make, 
If hit were reson, certes, than wolde I 
Connseyle yow the royal tercel take, 
As seide the tercelet ful skilfoUy, 
As for the gentilest and most worthy, 635 
Which I have wroght so wel to my 

plesaunce; 
That to yow oghte been a sufiisaance.' 

With dredfol vois the formel hir answerde, 
* My rightful lady, goddesse of Nature, 
Soth is that I am ever under your yerde, 
Lyk as is everiche other creature, 641 
And moot be youres whyl my lyf may dure ; 
And therfor graunteth me my firste bone. 
And myn entente I wol yow ley right 
sone.' 

' I graunte it you,' quod she ; and rifht 
anoon 045 

This formel egle spak in thb degree, 

' Almighty quene, unto this yeer be doon 

I aske respit for to avysen me. 

And after that to have my choys al free; 

This al and som, that I wolde speke and 
seye; 650 

Ye gete no more, al-though ye do me 
deye. 

I wol noght serven Venus ne Cupyde 
For sothe as jret, by no manere wey.' 
' Now sin it may non other wjrse betyde,' 
Quod tho Nature 'here is no more to 

•ey; 655 

Than wolde I that these foulet were 

a-wey 
Ech with his make, for tarying lenger 

here* — 
And seyde hem thus, as ye shul after here. 

'To you speke I, ye tercelets,' quod 

Nature, 
'Beth of good herte and serveth, alle 

three; 660 

A yeer is not to longe to endure, 
And ech of yow peyne him, in his degree. 
For to do wel; for, god wot, quit is she 



Fro yow this yeer; what after so befalle. 
This entremes is dressed for you alle.' 665 

And whan this werk al broght was to an 

ende. 
To every foule Nature yaf his make 
By even acorde, and on hir wey they 

wende. 
A! lord! the blisse and loye that they 

make! 669 

For ech of hem gan other in winges take, 
And with hir nekkes ech gan other windc. 
Thanking alwey the noble goddesse of 

kinde. 

But first were chosen foules for to singe, 
As yeer by yere was alwey hir usaunce 
To singe a roundel at hir departinge, 675 
To do Nature honour and plesaunce^ 
The note, I trowe, maked was in Fraunce; 
The wordes wer swich as ye may beer 

finde. 
The nexte vers, as I now have in minde. 

Qui hUn ainu a tardoublie, 

'Now welcom somer, with thy Sonne 

softe, 680 

That hast this wintres weders over-shake, 

And driven awey the longe nightes blake ! 

Seynt Valentyn, that art fill hy on-lofte ; — 
Thus singen smale foules for thy sake — 
Now welcom somer ^ with thy Sonne sofie^ 
That hast this wintres weders over-shake, 

Wel han they cause for to gladen ofte, 
Sith ech of hem recovered hath his make; 
Ful blisfol may they singen whan they 

wake; 
Now welcom somer ^ with thy sonne softe, 
That hast this wintres weders over-shake. 
And driven awey the longe nightes blake* 

And with the showting, whan hir song 

was do, 
That foules maden at hir flight a-way, 
I wook, and other bokes took me to 695 
To rede upon, and yet I rede alway; 
I hope, y-wis, to rede so som day 
That I shal mete som thing for to fare 
The bet; and thus to rede I nil not spare. 
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I. (/if seuen^iine sianuu,) 

The longe night, whan erery creature 
Sholde have hir rest in somwhat, as by 
kinde, 
Or elles ne may hir lyf nat long endure, 
Hit falleth most in-to my wofol minde 
How I so fer have broght my-self 
behinde, 5 

That, sauf the deeth, ther may no-thing 

me lisse, 
So desespaired I am from alle blisse. 

This same thoght me lasteth til the 

^morwe. 

And from the morwe forth til hit be 

eve; 

Ther nedeth me no care for to porwe, 10 

For bothe I have good leyser and good 

Icvc; 
Ther is no wight that wol me wo 
bcrcve 
To wepe y-nogh, and wailen al my fille ; 
The sore spark of peyne doth me spille. 

II. (/» Terza Rima ; imperfect,) 

[The sore spark of peyne doth me 

spille;] ic 

This Love hath [eek] me set in swich 

a place 
That my desyr [he] never wol fiil- 
mie; 
For neither pitee, mercy, neither grace 
Can I nat finde; and [fro] my sorw- 

ful herte, 
For to be deed, I can hit nat arace. 20 
The more I love, the more she doth me 
smerte ; 
Through which I see, with-oute reme- 

dye, 
That from the deeth I may no wyse 
asterte; 
[For this day in hir servise shal I dye]. 

III. (/li Terta Rima ; imperfect^ 

[Thus am I slain, with sorwes ful dy- 

25 



Ful knige agoon I oghte have tskci 

bedej. 
Now sothly, what the highl I vol 
reherae; 
Hir name is Bonnteef let in womanhedc^ 
Sadnesse In yonthe, and Beautee piy- 

delees, 
And Fletaunce, under g o^rem aa ace 
and drede; 3D 

Hir surname eek b Faire Rewtbdeei^ 
The Wyse, v-knit un-to Good Avcntsie^ 
That, for I love hir, sleeCh me gihelea. 
Hir love I best, and thai, whyl I m^ 
dure, 
Bet than my-aelf an handled thooHad 
deeU IS 

Than al this worldes richeiM or crs- 
ture. 
Now hath nat LovS me bestowed wed 
To lovS, ther I never shal have pait? 
Alias! right thus is tamed me the 
wheel. 
Thus am I slayn with loves fyiy dart. 40 
I can but love hir best, my swete fo; 
Love hath me taught no more of his 
art 
But serve alwey, and stinte for no wo. 

IV. (Jn ien^ine sta$9Mas,) 

[With]-in my trewe careful herte ther ii 
So moche wo, and [eek] so litd blis, 45 

That wo is me that ever I was bore; 
For al that thing which I desyre I mil, 
And al that ever I wolde nat, I-wis, 

That finde I redy to me evermore; 49 
And of al this I not to whom me pleyae. 

For she that mighte me out of Uub 
bringe 

Ne reccheth nat whether I wepe or 
singe; 
So litel rewthe hath she upon my peyne. 

Alias ! whan sleping-time is, than I wake, 
Whan I shulde daunce, for fere than I 

quake; 55 

[Yow rekketh never wher I flete or 

sinke;] 
This hevy lyf I lede for your take, 
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Thogh ye thet-of in no wyte hede take, 
[For on my wo yow deyneth not to 
thinke.] 
My hertet lady, and hool my lyves 
qnene ! 60 

For trewly dorste I aeye, as that I fele. 
Me semeth that your iwete herte of 
itele 
Is whetted now ageynes me to kene. 

My dere herte, and best beloved fo, 
Why lyketh yow to do me al this wo, 65 
What have I doon that greveth yow, 
or sayd, 
But for I serve and love yow and no mo? 
And whylst I live, I wol do ever so; 
And therfor, swete, ne beth nat evil 
apayd. 69 

For so good and so fair as [that] ye be. 
Hit were [a] right gret wonder but ye 

hadde 
Of alle servants, bothe goode and 
badde; 
And leest worthy of alle hem, I am he. 

But never-the-les, my righte lady swete, 
Tbogh that I be nnconning and unmete 
To serve as I best conde ay your 
hynesse, 76 

Yit is ther fayner noon, that wolde I 

hete. 
Than I, to do yow ese, or elles bete 
What-so I wiste were to [yow dis- 
tressed. 
And hadde I might as good as I have 
wiUe, 80 

Than sholde ye fele wher it wer so or 

noon; 
For in thh worlde living is ther noon 
That fajmer wolde your hertes wil fulfiUe. 

For bothe I love, and eek dreed yow so 

sore. 
And algates moot, and have doon yow, 
fal yore, 85 

That bet loved is noon, ne never shal; 
And yit I wolde beseche yow of no more 
But leveth wel, and be nat wrooth ther- 
fore. 
And lat me serve yow forth; lo! this 
is al. 
For I am nat so hardy ne so wood 90 
For to desire that yt sholde love me; 



For wel I wot, alias ! that may nat be; 
I am so litel worthy, and ye so good. 

For ye be oon the worthiest on-lyve. 
And I the most unlykly for to thryve; 95 
Yit, for al this, [now] witeth ye right 
wele. 
That ye ne shol me from your service 

dryve 
That I nil ay, with alle my wittes fyve, 
Serve yow trewly, what wo so that I 
fele. 
For I am set on yow in swich manere 100 
That, thogh ye never wil upon me 

rewe, 
I moste yow love, and ever been as 
trewe 
As any can or may on-lyve [here]. 

• 
The more that I love yow, goodly free. 
The lasse fynde I that ye loven me; 105 
Alias! whan shal that harde wit 
amende? 
Wher is now al your wommanly pitee, 
Your gentilesse and your debonairtee, 
Wil ye no thing ther-of upon me 
spende? 109 

And so hool, swete, as I am youres al, 
And so gret wil as I have yow to serve. 
Now, certes, and ye lete me thus sterve, 
Yit have ye wonne ther-on but a smal. 

For, at my knowing, I do no-thing why, 
And this I wol beseche yow hertely, 115 
That, ther ever ye finde, whyl ye live, 
A trewer servant to yow than am I, 
Leveth [me] thanne, and sleeth me 
hardely. 
And I my deeth to you wol al forgive. 
An^ if ye finde no trewer [man than me], 
[Why] will ye sufiire than that I thus 
spille, 121 

And for no maner gilt but my good 
wille? 
As good wer thanne untrewe as trewe 
to be. 

But I, my lyf and deeth, to yow obeye. 
And with right buxom herte hoolly I 

preye, 12c 

As [is] your moste plesure, so doth 

by me; 
Wel lever is me lyken yow and deje 
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Than for to any thing or thinke or scye 
That mighte yow offende in any tyme. 
And therfur, swete, rewe on my peynes 
smerte, 130 



And of your grace granteth me loai 

drope; 
For elles may me laste ne blis ne bope^ 
Ne dwellen in my trouble careful herte. 



VII. ANELIDA AND ARCITE. 



The compleynt of feire Anelida and 

FALS ARCITE. 

Proem, 

Thou fcrsc god of armes, Mars the rede, 
That in the frosty country called Trace, 
"Within thy grisly temple ful of drede 
Honoured art, as patroun of that place ! 
With thy Bellona, Pallas, ful of grace, 5 
Be present, and my song continue and 

gye; 

At my beginning thus to thee I crye. 

For hit ful depe is sonken in my minde, 
With pitous herte in English for tendyte 
This olde stone, in Latin which I finde. 
Of queue Anelida and fals Arcite, 1 1 
That elde, which that al can irete and 

byte, 
As hit hath freten mony a noble stone, 
Hath nigh devoured out of our memorie. 

Be favorable eek, thou Polymnia, 15 

On Pamaso that, with thy sustres glade, 
By Elicon, not fer from Cirrea, 
Singest with vois memorial in the shade. 
Under the laurer which that may not fade, 
And do that I my ship to haven winne; 
First folow I Stace, and after him Corinne. 

The Story. 

lamque domos patrias, 6r*c, ; Statii The- 
bais, xii. 519. 

Whan Theseus, with werres longe and 

grcte. 
The aspre folk of Cithe had over-come, 
With laurer crouned, in his char gold- 
bete, 
Hoom to his contre-houses is y-come ; — 
For which the peple blisful, al and somme. 
So crydcn, that unto the sterres hit wente, 
And him to honouren dide al hir en- 
tente; — 



Befom tbis duk, in signe of by Tictorie, 
The trompes come, and in his baiier 

large 30 

The image of Mars; and, in token of 

glorie, 
Men mighten seen of tresor many a 

charge, 
Many a bright helm, and many a spere 

and targe. 
Many a fresh knight, and many a \I6M 

route, 34 

On hors, on fote, in al the felde abottte. 

Ipolita his wyf, the hardy quene 
Of Cithia, that he conquered hadde. 
With Emelye, hir yonge suster shene, 
Faire in a char of golde he with him 

ladde. 
That al the ground aboute hir char she 

spradde 40 

With brightnesse of the beautee in hir 

face, 
Fulfild of largesse and of alle grace. 

With his triumphe and laurer-croiined 

thus. 
In al the floure of fortunes yevinge, 
Lete I this noble prince Theseus 45 
Toward Athenes in his wey rydinge. 
And founde I wol in shortly for to bringe 
The slye wey of that I gan to wryte, 
Of quene Anelida and fals Arcite. 

Mars, which that through his liirioss 

course of yre, 5P 

The olde wrath of luno to fiilfille. 
Hath set the peples hertes bothe on fjit 
Of Thebes and Grece, everich other to 

kille 
With blody speres, ne rested never stille, 
But throng now her, now ther, among 

hem bothe, 55 

That everich oUier slough, so wer they 

wrothe. 
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For whan Amphiorax and Tydeus, 

Ipomedon, Parthonopee also 

Were dede, and ilayn [was] proad Cam- 

paneus, 
And whan the wrecches Thebans, breth- 

eren two, 60 

Were slayo, and king Adrastns hoom 

«-go, 
So desolat stood Thehes and so bare. 
That no wight coude remedie of his care. 

And whan the olde Creon gan espye 
How that the blood roiid was broght 

adonn, 65 

He held the cite by his tirannye, 
And did the gentils of that regionn 
To been his frendes, and dwellen in the 

toan. 
So what for lore of him, and what for awe, 
The noble folk wer to the toone y-drawe. 

Among al these, Anelida the qnene 71 
Of Ermony was in that toun dwellinge, 
'lliat fairer was then is the sonne shene; 
Throngh-out the world so gan hir name 
springe, 74 

That hir to seen had every wight lykinge; 
For, as of trouthe, is ther noon hir liche, 
Of al the women in this worlde riche. 

Yong was this quene, of twenty yeer of 

elde. 
Of midel stature, and of swich faimesse, 
That nature bad a loye hir to behelde; 
And for to speken of hir stedfutnesse, 81 
She passed hath Penelope and Lacresse, 
And shortly, if she shal be comprehended, 
In hir ne mighte noting been amended. 

ThisTheban knight [Arcite] eek, sooth 

to sejm, 85 

Was yong, and ther-with-al a lusty knight. 

But he was double in love and no-thing 

pleyn, 
And subtil in that crafte over any wight, 
And with his cunning wan this lady 
bright; 89 

For so ferforth he gan hir trouthe assure, 
lliat she him [trust] over any creature. 

What shuld I seyn? she loved incite so. 
That, whan that he was absent any throwe. 
Anon hir thoghte hir herte brast a-two; 



For in hir sight to hir he bar him lowe. 
So that she wende have al his herte 
y-knowe; 96 

But he was fals; it nas but fe3med chere. 
As nedeth not to men such ciaft to lere. 

But never-the-les ful mikel besinesse 99 
Had he, er that he mighte his lady winne, 
And swoor he wolde dyen for distresse, 
Or from his wit he seyde he wolde twinne. 
Alas, the whyle ! for hit was routhe and 

sinne. 
That she upon his sorowes wolde rewe. 
But no-thing thenketh the fads as doth 

the trewe. 105 

Hir firedom fond Arcite in swich manere, 
That al was his that she hath, moche or 

lytc, 

Ne to no creature made she chere 
Ferther than that hit lyked to Arcite; 
Ther was no lak with which he mighte 
hir wyte, 1 10 

She was so ferforth yeven him to plese, 
That al that lyked him, hit did hir ese. 

Ther nas to hir no maner lettre y-sent 
That touched love, from any maner wight, 
That she ne shewed hit him, er hit was 

brent; 115 

So pleyn she was, and did hir fulle might. 
That she nil hyden nothing from hir 

knight. 
Lest he of any untrouthe hir upbreyde; 
Withouten bode his heste she obeyde. 

And eek he made him lelous over here. 
That, what that any man had to hir seyd, 
Anoon he wolde preyen hir to swere 
What was that word, or make him evel 

apayd; 
Than wende she out of hir wit have 

brayd; 
But al this nas but sleight and flaterye, 
Withouten love he feyned lelosye. 126 

And al this took she so debonerly, 
lliat al his wiUe, hir thoghte hit skilful 

thing. 
And ever the lenger loved him tenderly. 
And did him honour as he were a king. 
Hir herte was wedded to him with a ring; 
So ferforth upon trouthe is hir entente, 
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That wher he goth, hir herte with him 
wente. 

Whan she shal ete, on him is so hir thoght, 
That wel onnethe of mete took she keep ; 
And whan that she was to hir reste 

broght, 136 

On him she thoghte alwey til that she 

sleep; 
Whan he was absent, prevely she weep; 
Thus liveth fair Anelida the quene 139 
For fals Arcite, that did hir al this tene. 

This fals Arcite, of his new-fangelnesse, 
For she to him so lowly was and trewe, 
Took lesse deyntee for hir stedfastnesse, 
And saw another lady, proud and newe, 
And right anon he cladde him in hir 

he we — 145 

Wot I not whether in whyte, rede, or 

grene — 
And falsed fair Anelida the quene. 

But never-the-les, gret wonder was hit 

noon 
Thogh he wer fals, for hit is kinde of 

man, 149 

Sith Lamek was, that is so longe agoon. 
To been in love as fals as ever he can; 
He was the firste fader that began 
To loven two, and was in bigamye; 
And he found tentes first, but-if men lye. 

This fals Arcite sumwhat moste he feyne. 
Whan he wex fals, to covere his traitorye. 
Right as an hors, that can both byte and 

pleyne; 157 

For he bar hir on honde of trecherye. 
And swoor he coude hir doublenesse 

espye. 
And al was falsnes that she to him mente ; 
Thus swoor this theef, and forth his way 

he wente. 161 

Alas ! what herte might enduren hit. 
For routhe or wo, hir sorow for to telle? 
Or what man hath the cunning or the 

wit? 
Or what man might with-in the chambre 

dwelle, 165 

If I to him rehersen shal the helle. 
That sufireth fair Anelida the quene 
For fals Arcite, that did hir al this tene? 



She wepeth, waileth, swowneth pitoos^, 
To grounde deed she falleth as a stoon; 
Al crampissheth hir limes crokedly, 171 
She speketh as hir wit were al agooa; 
Other colour then asshen hath she noo^ 
Noon other word she speketh mocbe or 

lyte. 
But ' mercy, cruel herte myn, Arcite ! ' 175 

And thus endureth, til that the was 10 

mate 
That she ne hath foot on which she maj 

sustene; 
But forth languisshing ever in this estate, 
Of which Arcite hath nother routhe ne 

tene; 
His herte was elles-where, newe tad 

grene, 180 

That on hir wo ne de]meth him not to 

thinke. 
Him rekketh never wher she flete or 

sinke. 

His newe lady holdeth him so narowe 
Up by the brydel, at the staves ende. 
That every word, he dradde hit as ta 

arowe; 185 

Hir daunger made him bothe bowe and 

bende. 
And as hir liste, made him tume or 

wende; 
For she ne graunted him in hir livinge 
No grace, why that he hath lust to sioge; 

But drof him forth, unnethe liste bir 
knowe 190 

That he was servaunt to hir ladyshippe, 
But lest that he wer proude, she held him 

lowe; 
Thus serveth he, withouten fee or shipe, 
She sent him now to londe, now to 
shippe; 194 

And for she yaf him daunger al his fiUe, 
Therfor she had him at hir owne wille. 

Ensample of this, ye thrifty wimmen aUe, 
Take here Anelida and fals Arcite, 
That for hir liste him ' dere herte ' calle. 
And was so meek, therfor he loved bir 

lyte; aoo 

The kinde of mannes herte is to deljrte 
In thing that straunge is, also god me 

savel 
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Fw wlwt he BUiy not K'tc> tt><>t woUe be 

Now tnmc we lo Anelida *gejn, 304 
Hat mmelh day by day in tangoiMbiiiK; 
Bat whan ihe law that hit ne gat no geyn. 
Upon a daf, ful lorowfiilly wepine, 
Sbe caite hir for to make a comfdeyninK, 
And with hii owne honde abe gan hit 

AndienlebittohirTbeban knigbtAicite. 

Thk GOHflevht of Ankuda thi 
qUENI UPON FAU Akcitb. 

So tbirlelh with the poynt of remem- 

brauDce, 
The iwerd of torowe, y-whet with &1* 

plesaunce, 
Myn herte, bate of blk and blak of 



That turned i 
Hj lUTetee i 



ID quaking al my 

a-whaped coonte- 
naunce; 31 J 

Sith bit availeth not for to ben 

For who-*a trewett ii, hit ihal bii 

That lerretb lore and doth hir obaerr- 

Ahrey to ooa, and channgeth lot 

I. I wot my-wlf ai wel ai any wight; 
For 1 loved oon with al my herte and 

More then my-iel^ an hundred 
tboDtand tytbe, 
And caUed him my heitei lyf, my 

And was al hii, a* fer a* hit wa* 
right; 
And whan that he waa glad, than 
wa* I btythe, 235 

And hia diwK waa my deeth aa 
■wytbe; 
And he ayein hia tTODthe me had 
plight 
For ever-more, hb lady me to kythe. 



. Now ii he fall, alai I and cauaelei. 
And of my wo be ii 10 routheles, 230 
That with a worde him liu not ones 

To bring ayeiD my lorowful herte in 

For be i* caught up in a-nothei lees. 
Right aa him lut, be laugbelh at 

my peyne. 
And I ne can myn herte not re- 
■Ireyne, 335 

That I ne love him alwey, never-thc- 



3. And ihal I pleyne — alul the harde 
•tonnde — 
Un-to my foo that yaf my herte a 

And yet deiyreth that myn harm be 

more? 240 

Nay, certeit ferther wol I never 

Nod other help, my toret for to 

My deitinee hath ihipeo it fal yore; 

1 wQ Don other medecyne ne lore; 

I wii ben ay ther I wa* one* bounde, 

That 1 have leid, be seid fiir evet- 



4. Alas! wber ia become your gentil- 

Your wordes fulle of pleiaunce and 
bumblewe? 
Your observauncei in lo low nun- 



Vonr loveteyn lady in this woilije 

here? 
Alas I and is ther notber word ne 

chere 
Ye voochesauf upon myn hevinetsc? 
Alas t youi love, I bye hit al lo 

Now certei, swete, thogh that ye 
Thus caoselcs the cause be 
Of my dedly adversitee, 
Your manly reson ogble it to respyte 
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To slee your frend, and namely me. 
That never yet in no degree 261 
Offended yow, as wisly he, 
That al wot, out of wo my soule quyte I 

^ But for I shewed yow, Arcite, 
Al that men wolde to me wryte, 265 
And was so besy, yow to delyte — 

My honour save — meke, kinde, and 
free, 
Therfor ye putte on me the wyte, 
And of me recche not a myte, 269 
Thogh that the swerd of sorow byte 

My woful herte through your crueltee. 

6. My swete foo, why do ye so, for 
shame? 
And thenke ye that furthered be 
your name. 
To love a newe, and been un- 
trewc? nay! 
And putte yow in sclaunder now 
and blame, 275 

And do to me adversitee and 
grame. 
That love yow most, god, wel 

thou wost ! alway? 
Yet turn ayeyn, and be al pleyn 
som day, 
And than shal this that now is mis 
be game, 
And Si for-yive, whyl that I live 
may. 280 

1. Lo ! herte myn, al this is for to seyne, 
As whether shal 1 preye or elles 

pleyne? 
Whiche is the wey to doon yow to 
be trewe? 
For either mot I have yow in my 

cheyne. 
Or with the dethe ye mot departe us 
tweyne; 285 

Ther ben non other mene weyes 

newe; 
For god so wisly on my soule rewe, 
As verily ye sleen me with the peyne; 
That may ye see unfeyned of myn 
hewe. 

2. For thus ferforth have I my deth 

[y]-soght, 290 



My-self I mordre wiHi mf pcevy 
thoght; 
For sorow and routhe of your n- 
kindenesie 
I wepe, I wake, I fiute; al helpdk 

noght; 
I weyve Icy that is to tpcke of of^ 
I Yoyde compaaye, I flee gUdnoK; 
Who may avaunte hir bet of hen- 
nesse J96 

Then I? and to this plyte hare ye ac 
broght, 
Withoute gilt; me nedeth no wil- 



3. And sholde I preye, and wepe 

womanhede? 
Nay ! rather deth then do ao foal i 
dede, 300 

Andaxemercygilteieal wkataede? 
And if I pleyne what Ijpf that I kde, 
Yow rekketh not; that know I, 08t 
of drede; 
And if I unto yow myn okhcs bede 
For myn excuse, a scorn aU be mf 
mede; 30$ 

Your chere flometh, but hit vol not 
sede; 
Ful longe agoon I oghle have tske 
hede. 

4. For thogh I hadde yow to-momw 

ageyn, 
I might as wel holde ATcriU fro rejn, 
As holde yow, to make yow sted- 
fast 310 

Almighty god, of trouthe sorereyn, 
Wher is the trouthe of man? who 
hath hit sleyn? 
Who that hem loreth ahal hem 

fynde as fast 
As in a tempest is a roten mast 
Is that a tame beat that is ay fcyn 31$ 
To renne away, when lie is luA 
agast? 

5. Now mercy, swete, if I misBeye, 
Have I seyd oght amis, I preye? 
I not; my wit is al aweye. 

I fare as doth the song of CkMuUt- 
pUure, yo 

For now I pleyne, and now I 
pleye. 
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I am M nitf^ Um^I I d^e, 
Arcite bath born awey the keye 
OC al w woride« and mj good 
aventur^l 

5 For in this vorlde nia creature 325 
Wakinge, in more diacomfittire 
Then I, ne more forow cmdore; 

And if I depe a forlongtwej or tw^re, 
Than thinketb me, that your figure 
Before me atant. clad in asurc^ 530 
To profren eft a newe aaanre 

For to be trawe, and m(9rcy m* tQ 
pieye. 

The longe nighl this wondflf tight 

I d^re. 
And on the day lor Ihia afiny I 

dy«. 334 

And of al this right noght, y-wis, 

yereochf. 
Ne never mo ag^ y€n two be 

drye. 
And to your loqlbe und to your 

troothe I ciy^ 
But welawey I lo fer be they 

to fecche; 
Thus holdeth me my deatinee 

a wieeohe. 
Bat me to rede out of this drede 

orgya 340 



Ne may my wit, «q weyk is hit, 
not strecche. 

Than ende I thm^ sith I may do no 

more, 

I yeve hit iu> for now and eyer-more; 

For I shal never eft putten in bal- 

aunce 344 

My sekemes, ne leme of love the lore. 

But as the swan* I have herd scyd 

fill yore, 

Ayeins his deth shal singe in his 

penaunce. 
So singe I here my destiny or 
chaunce. 
How that Ardte Anelida so sore 
Hath thirled with the poynt of 
remembraunce I 350 

7^ s/ory conHnuid, 

Whan that Anelida this woful ouenf 
Hath of hir handc writen in this wyse. 
With face deed, betwixe pale and grene. 
She fel a-swQwe; and sith she gan to 

ryse, 
And unto Mars avoweth sacrifyse 355 
With-in the temple, with a sorowful chere, 
That shapen was as ye shal after bore. 



{UnfinUhed.) 



VIII. CHAUCERS WORDES XJNTO ADAM, HIS OWNE 

SCRIVEYN. 



Adam scrive^ if ever it thee bifaUe 
Boece or Troilus to wryten newe. 
Under thy lokkes thou most have the 

scalle. 
But after my making thon wryte trewe. 



So ofte a daye I mot thy werk renew, 5 
Hit to correcte and eek to rubbe and 

scrape; 
And al is trough thy negligence and 

rape. 



IX. THE FORMER AGE. 



A BLISFOL lyf, a paiaible and a swete 
Ledden the peples in the former age; 
They helde hem payed of firuitoi^ that 
they ete» 



Which that the feldes yave hem by 
usage; 

They ne were nat forpampred with out- 
rage; 5 
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Unknowen was the quern and eek the 

melle; 
They eten mast, hawes, and swich pounage. 
And dronken water of the colde welle. 

Yit nas the ground nat wounded with 

the plough, 
But com up-sprong, unsowe of mannes 

hond, lo 

The which they gniden, and eete nat 

half y-nough. 
No man yit knew the forwes of his lond ; 
No man the fyr out of the flint yit fond; 
Un-korven and un-grobbed lay the vyne; 
No man yit in the morter spyces grond 15 
To darre, ne to sause of galantyne. 

No mader, welde, or wood no litestere 
Ne knew; the flees was of his former 

hewe; 
No flesh ne wiste offence of egge or 

spere; 
No coyn ne knew man which was fals or 

trewe; 20 

No ship yit karf the wawes grene and 

blewe ; 
No marchaunt yit ne fette outlandish 

ware; 
No trompes for the werres folk ne knewe, 
No toures heye, and walles rounde or 

square. 

What sholde it han avayled to werreye? 
Ther lay no profit, ther was no richesse, 
But cursed was the tyme, I dar wel seye, 
That men first dide hir swety bysinesse 
To grobbe up metal, lurkinge in dark- 
nesse, 29 

And in the riveres first gemmes soghte. 
Alias ! than sprong up ad the cursednesse 
Of covetyse, that &nt our sorwe broghte ! 



Thise tyraunts pntte hem gladly oat ia 

pres, 
No wildnesse, ne no bunhes for to wiane 
Ther poverte is, as teitk Diogenes, 35 
Ther as vitaile is eek so akan and thinne 
That noght but mast or apples is ther-inoe. 
But, ther as bagges been and fat ^Mk, 
Ther wol they gon, and nmre for no saie 
With al hir ost the die tor ftwtile 40 

Yit were no palei»«haambret, ne Boa 

halles; 
In caves and Tin] wodes softe and wwdtt 
Slepten this bussed folk with-onte wtSk% 
On gras or leves in parfit quiete. 44 
No doun of fetheres, ne no bleched shcie 
Was kid to hem, but in senrtee they *i^: 
Hir hertes were al oon, with-onte gula^ 
Eyerich of hem his feith to other keptc 

Unforged was the hauberk and the plate; 
The liunbish peple, Toyd of alle rjct, 50 
Hadden no fantasye to debate. 
But ech of hem wolde other wel cheiyoe; 
No pryde, non envye, non avmryce. 
No lord, no taylage by no tyrannye; 
Humblesse and pea^ good foth, die 
emperice, 55 

[Fulfilled erthe of olde cnrtesye.] 

Yit was not lupiter the likerom, 
That first was fader of delicacye. 
Come in this world; ne Nembrot, deor- 

ous 59 

To reynen, had nat maad his tonres bye. 
Alias, alias ! now may men wepe and crye ! 
For in our dayes nis but covetyse 
[And] doublenesse, and treionn snd 

envye, 
Poysoun, manslauhtre, and moidre ia 

sondry wyse. 64 



Finit Elas prima. Chaucers. 

X. FORTUNE. 
Walades de visage sanz peiniure. 



I. Le Pleintip countre Fortune. 

This wrecched worldes transmutacioun. 
As wele or wo, now povre and now honour, 
With-outen ordre or wys discrecioun 



Governed is by Fortunes erronr; 
But natheles, the lak of hir favour 5 
Ne may nat don me singen, though I dye, 
* lay tout perdu mon temps ei mom tab^ur:* 
For fynally, Fortune, 1 thee defye 1 
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Yit is me left the light of my resoun. 
To knowen frend fro fo in thy mirour. lo 
So muche hath yit thy whirling up and 

doon 
Y-taught me for to knowen in an hoar. 
But trewely, no force of thy reddoor 
To him that over him-self hath the 

maystrye ! 
My sufi^once shal be my socoor : 15 
For fynally, Fortune, I thee defye t 

Socrates, thou stedfast champioun, 
She never mighte be thy tormentour; 
Thon never dreddest hir oppressioun, 
Ne in hir chere founde thou no savour. 20 
Thou knewe wel deceit of hir colour, 
And that hir moste worshipe is to lye. 

1 knowe hir eek a fals dissimulour : 
For fynally, Fortune, I thee defye t 

II. La mesfounsb db Fortunb au 
Plsintif. 

No man is wrecched, but him-self hit 

wene, 25 

And he that hath him-self hath suffi- 

saunce. 
Why seystow thanne I am to thee so kene, 
That hast thy-self out of my govemaunce? 
Sey thus : * Graunt mercy of tbyn habound- 

aunce 
That thou hast lent or this.' Why wolt 

thou ttryve? 50 

What wostow yit, how I thee wol avaunce ? 
And eek thou hast thy beste frend aly ve ! 

I hare thee taught divisioun bi-twene 
Frend of effect, and frend of counte- 

naunce; 34 

Thee nedeth nat the galle of noon hyene, 
That cureth eyen derke fro hir penaunce; 
Now seestow cleer, that were in igno- 

raunce. 
Yit halt thyn ancre, and yit thou mayst 

arr)rve 
Ther bountee berth the keye of my 

substaunce : 
And eek thou hast thy beste frend alyve. 

How many have I refused to sustene, 41 
Sin I thee fostred have in thy plesaunce ! 
Woltow than make a atatut on thy queue 



That I shal been ay at thyn ordinaunce? 
Thou born art in my regne of variaunce, 
Aboute the wheel with other most thou 
dryve. 46 

My lore is bet than wikke is thy grevaunce, 
And eek thou hast thy beste frend alyve. 

III. La resfounsb du Pleintif 
couNTRE Fortune. 

Thy lore I dampne, hit is adversitee. 
My frend maystow nat reven, blind god- 

desse! 50 

That I thy frendes knowe, I thanke hit 

thee. 
Tak hem agayn, lat hem go lye on presse ! 
The negardye in keping hir richesse 
Prenostik is thou wolt hir tour assay le; 
Wikke appetyt comth ay before sek- 

nesse : 55 

In general, this reule may nat fayle. 

La respounse de Fortune countre U 

Pleintif. 

Thou pincbest at my mutabilitee. 
For I thee lente a drop of my richesse. 
And now me lyketh to with-drawe me. 
Why sholdestow my realtee oppresse ? 60 
The see may ebbe and flowen more or 

lesse; 
The welkne hath might to sb3me, reyne, 

or hayle; 
Right so mot I kythen my brotelnesse. 
In general, this reule may nat fayle. 

Lo, thexecucion of the magestee 65 

That al purveyeth of his rigbtwisnesse, 
That same thing ' Fortune ' clepen ye, 
Ye blinde bestes, full of lewednesse ! 
The hevene hath propretee of sikernesse. 
This world hath ever resteles travayle; 
Thy laste day is ende of myn intresse : 71 
In general, this reule may nat fayle. 

Lenvoy de Fortune. 

Princes, I prey you of your gentilesse, 
Lat nat this man on me thus crye and 

pleyne, 
And I shall quyte you your bisinesse 75 
At my requeste, as three of you or tweyne; 
And, but you list releve him of his peyne, 
Preyeth his beste frend, of his noblesse, 
That to som beter estat he may atteyne. 



MxpHcU. 
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XI. MERCILES BEAUTE: A TRIPLE ROUNDEL. 



I. Caftivity. 

Your ydn two wol dee me sodealy, 
I may the beaut^ of hem not sustene, 
So woundeth hit through-out my herte 
kene. 



And but your word wol helea haitily 
My hertes wounde, whyl that hit 
grene, 
Your yen two wol slee me sodenfy^ 
I may the beatsii ofkem mrt sustene. 



IS 

s 



Upon my trouthe I sey yow feithfully. 
That ye ben of my lyf and deeth the 

queue; 
For with my deeth the trouthe ihal be 
sene. lo 

Your yen ttdo wol slee me sodenfy, 
I may the beau^ of hem not sustene^ 
So woundeth hit throt^gh^cut my herte 
hene, 

II. RijECnoN. 

So hath your beauti fro your herte 

cbaced 
Pitee, that me ne availeth not to pleyne; 
For Daunger halt your mercy in his 

cheyne. i6 

Giltles my deeth thus han ye me pur- 

chaced; 
I sey yow sooth, me nedeth not to 

feyne; 



So hath your beauU fro yomr kerk 

chaced 
Pitee, that me ne avmiletk net tefieymu 

Alias! that nature hath in yow con- 
passed 21 
So greet beauty that no man my 

atteyne 
To mercy, tlKMigh he sterre for tk 
peyne. 
So hath your heam& fro your kerk 

chaced 
PiteCf that me ne ovaileA net to pUyme; 
For Daunger halt your mercy m Ids 
cheyne, s6 

III. Escape. 

Sin I fro Love escaped am so £at, 

I never thenk to ben in his prison lene; 

Sin I am finee^ I coonte him not a beie. 

He may answere, and teye thb or that; 

I do no fors, I speke right as I mene. 31 
5*111 1 fro Love escaped am sofrt^ 
I never thenh to hen in his prison km* 

Love hath my name y-strike out of hit 

sclat. 
And he is strike out of my bokes dene 35 
For ever-mo; [ther] is non other mene. 
Sin I fro Lave escaped am sofat^ 
J never thenh to ben in his prison lent; 
Sin I am free, I comnte him mt 
bene* 



ExplicU. 



XII. TO ROSEMOUNDE. A BALADE. 



Madame, ye ben of al beauts shryne 
As fer as cercled is the mappemounde; 
For as the cristal glorious ye shyne. 
And lyke ruby ben your chekes rounde. 
Therwith ye ben so mery and so iocounde, 
That at a revel whan that I see you 
daunce, 6 

It is an oynement unto my wounde, 
Thogh ye to me ne do no daliaunce. 



For thogh I wepe of teres fill a tyne. 
Yet may that wo myn herte nat cob- 

founde; . 10 

Your seemly Toys that ye to snal o«t- 

twyne 
Maketh my thogfat In Ituft mObA Mil ha- 

bounde. 
So curteisly I go, with lov€ boaiKie^ 
That to my-self I sey, in my penannce, 
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Snffyseth me to lore you, Rosemonnde, 
Thogh ye to me ne do no daliaance. 16 

Nas nerer pyk wtlwed in galanntyne 
As I in love am walwed and y-wounde; 
For which ful ofte I of my-ielf divyne 

Tregentil, 



That I am trewe Tristam the secounde. 20 
My love may not refreyd be nor afounde; 
I brenne ay in an amorous plesaunce. 
Do what you list, I wil your thral be 

founde, 
Thogh ye to me ne do no daliaunce. 
Chaucer, 



XIII. TRUTH. 



BALADB DB BON CX>NSSYL. 

Flxb fro the prees, and dwelle with soth- 

fastneflse, 
Snfl^ce unto thy good, though hit be 

smal; 
For hord hath hate, and climbing tikel- 



Prees hath envye, and wele blent overal ; 
Savour no more than thee bihove shal ; 5 
Werk wel thy-self, that other folk canst 

rede; 
And trouUie shal delivere, hit is no drede. 

Tempest thee noght al croked to re- 

dresse. 
In trust of hir that tumeth as a bal : 
Gret reste stant in litelbesinesse; 10 

And eek be war to spome ageyn an al; 
Stryve noght, as doth the crokke with 

the wal. 
Daunte thy-self, that dauntest otheres 

dede; 
And trouthe shal delivere, hit is no drede. 



«5 

a faL 



That thee is sent, receyve in buxum- 

nesse. 
The wrastling for this worlde axeth 
Her nis non hoom, her nis but wilder- 

nesse: 
Forth, pilgrim, forth ! Forth, beste, out 

of thy stal! 
Know thy contree, look up, thank God 

of al; 
Hold the hye wey, and lat thy gost thee 

lede : 20 

Aud trouthe shal delivere, hit is no drede. 

Envoy. 

Therfore, thou vache, leve thyn old 

wrecchednesse 
Unto the worlde; leve now to be thral; 
Crye him mercy, that of his hy goodnesse 
Made thee of noght, and in especial 25 
Draw unto him, and pray in general 
For thee, and eek for other, hevenlich 

mede; 
And trouthe shal delivere, hit is no drede. 



ExpHcU Le bon counseill dt G, Chauttr, 



XIV. GENTILESSE. 



MOBAL BALADB op CHAUCBB. 

Thb finte stok, fiukr of gentilesse — 
What man that daymeth gentil for to be. 
Must folowe his trace, and alle his wittes 

dresse 
Vertu to tewt, and vyces for to flee. 
For unto vertu longeth dignitee, 5 

And noght the reveiii sanfly dar I deme, 
Al were he mytre, croune, or diaidcme. 



This firste stok was (ul of rightwisnesse, 
Trewe of his word, sobre, pitous, and 

free. 
Gene of his goste, and loved besinesse, 10 
Ageinst the vyce of slouthe, in honestee ; 
And, but his heir love vertu, as dide he. 
He is noght gentil, thogh he riche seme, 
Al were he mytre, croune, or diademe. 

Vyce may wel be heir to old richesse; 15 
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But ther may no man, as men may wel 

see, 
Bequethe his heir his vertuous noblesse; 
That is appropred unto no degree, 



But to the firste fiuler in magestee. 
That maketh him hii heir, that can htm 
queme, ao 

Al were he mytre, crouncy or djadrmf. 



XV. LAK OF STEDFASTNESSE. 



Balade. 

SoM tyme this world was so stedfiast and 

stable 
That mannes word was obligacioun. 
And now hit is so fals and deceivable. 
That word and deed, as in conclusioun, 
Ben no-thing lyk, for turned up so doun 5 
Is al this world for mede and wilful- 

nesse, 
That al is lost for lak of stedfastnesse. 

What maketh this world to be so variable 
But lust that folk have in dissensioun? 
Among us now a man is holde unable, 10 
But-if he can, by som coUusioun, 
Don his neighbour wrong or oppres- 

sioun. 
What causeth this, but wilful wrecched- 

nesse. 
That al is lost, for lak of stedfastnesse? 



Trouthe is put doan, retoun it hojiw 
fable; 15 

Verttt hath now no dominacioiui, 

Pitee exyled, no man is merciable. 

Through covetyse is blent discrectom; 

The world hath mad a permotadoon 

Fro right to wrong, fro trootbe to QbA- 
nesse, SB 

That al is lost, for lak of stedfastnesK. 

Lenvoy to King Richard. 

O prince, desyre to be honourable. 
Cherish thy folk and hate extordoun! 
SufiPre no thing, that may be reprevabk 
To thyn estat, don in thy regionn. 25 
Shew forth thy swerd of castigacioim, 
Dred God, do law, lore trouthe ind 

worthinesse. 
And wed thy folk agein to ttedtet- 

nesse. 



Explicit, 



XVL LENVOY DE CHAUCER A SCOGAN. 



To-broken been the status hye in hevene 
That creat were eternally to dure, 
Sith that I see the brighte goddes sevene 
Mow wepe and wayle, and passioun en- 
dure, 
As may in erthe a mortal creature. 5 

Alias, fro whennes may this thing procede? 
Of whiche errour I deye almost for drede. 

By worde eterne whylom was hit shape 
That fro the Bfte cercle, in no manere, 
Ne mighte a drope of teres doun escape. 10 
But now so wepeth Venus in hir spere. 
That with hir teres she wol drenche us 

here. 
Alias, Scogan ! this is for thyn offence I 
Thou causest this deluge of pestilence. 



Hast thou not teyd, in blaspheme of this 

goddes, 15 

Through pryde, or through thy giete 

rakelnesse, 
Swich thing as in the lawe of love focbode 

is? 
That, for thy lady saw nat thy diatreae, 
Therfor thou jrave hir up at Michd- 

messe! 
Alias, Scogan ! of olde folk ne yonge ao 
Was never erst Scogan blamed for his 

tonge ! 

Thou drowe in scorn Cupyde eek to re- 
cord 

Of thilke rebel word that thou hatf 
spoken, 
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For which he wol no lenger be thy lord. 
And, Scogan, thogh his bowe be nat 
broken, 25 

He wol nat with his arwes been y-wroken 
On thee, ne me, ne noon of our figure; 
We shul of him have neyther hurt ne cure. 

Now certes, frend, I drede of thyn un- 
happe, 

Lest for thy gilt the wreche of Lore pro- 
cede 30 

On alle hem that ben hore and rounde of 
shape, 

That ben so lykly folk in love to spede. 

Than shul we for our labour han no mede; 

But wel I wot, thou wilt answere and 
»cye: 34 

' Lo ! olde Grisel list to ryme and pleye I ' 

Nay, Scogan* sey not so, for I mexcuse, 



God help me so ! in no rym, doutelees, 
Ne thinke I never of slepe wak my muse. 
That rusteth in my shethe stille in pees. 
Whyl I was yong, I putte hir forth in 
prees, 40 

But al shal passe that men prose or ryme; 
Take every man his turn, as for his tyme. 

Envoy. 

Scogan, that knelest at the stremes heed 
Of grace, of alle honour and worthinesse. 
In thende of which streme I am dul as 

deedy 45 

Forgete in solitarie wildemesse; 
Yet, Scogan, thenke on Tullius kinde- 

nesse, 
Minne thy frend, ther it may fructifye ! 
Far-wel, and lok thou never eft Love de- 

fye! 



XVII. LENVOY DE CHAUCER A BUKTON. 



The cx)unseil op Chaucer touching 
Mariage, which was sent to 

BUKTON. 

My maister Bukton, whan of Criste our 

kinge 
Was axed, what is trouthe or lothfast- 

nesse. 
He nat a word answerde to that axinge. 
As who saith : ' no man is al trewe,' I 

gesse. 
And therfor, thogh I highte to expresse 5 
The sorwe and wo that is in manage, 
I dar not wryte of hit no wikkednesse. 
Lest I my-self falle eft in swich dotage. 

I wol nat seyn, how that hit is the cheyne 
Of Sathanas, on which he gnaweth ever, 10 
But I dar seyn, were he out of his peyne. 
As by his wille, he wolde be bounde never. 
But thilke doted fool that eft hath lever 
Y-cheyned be than out of prisoun crepe, 
God lete him never fro his wo dissever, 15 
Ne no man him bewayle, though he wepe. 



But yit, lest thou do worse, tak a wyf; 
Bet is to wedde, than brenne in worse 

wyse. 
But thou shalt have sorwe on thy flesh, 

thy lyf. 
And been thy wyves thral, as seyn these 

wyse, 20 

And if that holy writ may nat sufiyse. 
Experience shal thee teche, so may 

happe. 
That thee were lever to be take in Fryse 
Than eft to falle of wedding in the trappe. 

Envoy. 

This litel writ, proverbes, or figure 25 
I sende you, tak kepe of hit, I rede : 
Unwys is he that can no wele endure. 
If thou be siker, put thee nat in drede. 
The Wyf of Bathe I pray you that ye 

rede 
Of this matere that we have on honde. 30 
God graunte you your lyf frely to lede 
In fredom; for ful hard is to be bonde. 



Explicit. 
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XVIII. THE COMPLEYNT OF VENUS. 



I. (The Lover's worthiness.) 

Ther nis so hy comfort to my plesamict!, 
Whan that I am in any hevineate, 
As fur to have leyser of remembraunce 
Upon the manhod and the worthinesse, 
Upon the trouthe, and on the stedfast- 
nesse J 

Of him whos I am al, wbyl I may dare; 
Ther oghte blame me no creature, 
For every wight preiseth his gentileise. 

In him is bountee, wisdom, goTemaoiictt 
Wei more then any mannes wit can 

gesse; lo 

For grace bath wold so ferfbrth him 

avaunce 
That of knighthode he is parBt richesse. 
Honour honoureth him for his noblesse; 
Therto so wel hath formed him Nature, 
That I am his for ever, I him assure, 15 
For every wight preiseth his gentilesse. 

And not-withstanding al bis suffisaUnce, 
His gentil herte is of so greet humblesse 
To me in worde, in werke, in contenaunce. 
And me to serve is al his besinesse, 00 
That I am set in verrey sikernesse. 
Thus oghte I hlesse wel myn aventore, 
Sith that him list me serven and honoure; 
For every wight preiseth his gentilesse. 

II. (Disquietude caused by Jealousy.) 

Now certes, Love, hit is right coven- 
able 25 

That men ful dere bye thy noble thing. 

As wake a-bedde, and fasten at the 
table, 

Weping to laughe, and singe in compleyn- 

ingi 

And doun to caste visage and loking. 

Often to chaungen hewe and conte- 
naunce, 30 

Pleyne in sleping, and dremen tt the 
daunce, 

Al the revers of any glad feling. 

lalousye be hanged by a cable ! 

She wolde al knowe through hir espying; 



Ther doth no wigfat no-thing to 

able, 35 

That al nit harm in hir imngening. 
Thus dere thought is love in yeving. 
Which ofte he yireth with-onten ot& 

naunce. 
At sorow ynogli, tad litel of plettmce^ 
Al the rcYers of any glad feling. 40 

A litel tyme his yift it agreable. 
But ful encomberoos it the using; 
For sotel laloutye, the deceyrable^ 
Ful often-tyme cauteth destoorbing. 
Thus be we ever in drede and sufl^ing 
In nouncerteyn wt langmtthe in pea- 

aunce, 46 

And ban ful often many an hard mes* 

chaunce, 
Al the revert of any glad feling. 

III. (Satisfaction in Constancy.) 

But certes, Love, I tey nat in tuch wyse 
That for tetcape out of your lace I 

mente; 50 

For I so longe have been in yonr servyse 
That for to lete of wol I never aasente; 
No force thogh laloutye me tonnente; 
Suffyceth me to see him whan I may, 
And therfore certes, to zayn endingndsy 
To love him best ne thai I never re- 

pente. 56 

And certet. Love, whan I me wd avyse 
On any estat that man may represente. 
Than have ye maked me, through your 

franchyse, 
Chese the best that ever on erthe wente. 
Now love wel, herte, and look thou never 

stente; 61 

And let the lelout putte hit in attay 
That, for no peyne wol I nat tey nay; 
To love him beat ne thai I never repente. 

Herte, to thee hit oghte y-nogfa tuffyse. 
That Love so hy a grace to thee tente, 
To chese the worthiest in alle wyse 
And most agreable unto myn entente. 
Seche no ferther, neyther wey ne wente, 
Sith I have suffisaunce unto my pay. 70 
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Thus wol I ende this comple3mt or lay; 
To love him best ne shal I never repente. 

LXNVOY. 

Princess, receyveth this comple3mt in gree, 
Unto yoor excellent benignitee 

Direct after my litel siSisaance. 75 
For eld, that in my spirit dulleth me, 



Hath of endyting al the soteltee 
Wei ny bereft out of my remem- 

braunce; 
And eek to me hit is a greet pen- 
aunce, 79 

Sith rym in English hath swich scarsitee, 
To folowe word by word the curiositee 
Of Graunson, flour of hem that make 
in Fraunce. 



taMUi^^H 



XIX. THE COMPLEINT OF CHAUCER TO HIS EMPTV 

PURSE. 



To yon, my purse, and to non other wight 
Coropleyne I, for ye be my lady dere I 
I am so sory, now that ye be light; 
For certes, but ye make me hevy chere. 
Me were as leef be leyd up-on my here; 5 
For whiche un-to your mercy thus I crye : 
Beth bevy ageyn, or eiles mot I dye ! 

Now voucheth sauf this day, or hit be 

night. 
That I of you the blisful soun may here. 
Or see your colour lyk the sonne bright, 
That of yelownesse hadde never pere. 1 1 
Ye be my lyf, ye be myn hertes stere, 
Quene of comfort and of good companjre : 
Beth hery ageyiH or elles mot I dye 1 14 



Now purs, that be to me my lyves light, 
And saveour, as doun in this worlde here, 
Out of this toune help me through your 

might, 
Sin that ye wole nat been my tresorere; 
For I am shave as nye as any frere. 
But yit I pray un-to your curtesye : 20 
Beth hevy ageyn, or elles mot I dye ! 

Lenvoy de Chaucer. 

O conquerour of Brutes Albioun ! 
Which that by lyne and free eleccioun 
Ben verray king, this song to you I sende; 
And ye, that mowen al our harm amende, 
Have minde up-on my supplicacioun ! 26 



Provsrbb of Chaucsr. 

I. 

What shul thise clothes many-fold, 
Lo ! this bote somers day? — 

After greet heet cometh cold; 
No man caste his pilche away. 



PROVERBS. 



II. 



Of al this world the wyde compas 
Hit wol not in myn armes tweyne. 

Who-so mochel wol embrace 
Litel therof he shal distreyne. 
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[ The following Poems are also probably genuine ; but lack external evidence.] 

XXI. AGAINST WOMEN UNCONSTANT. 
Balade. 



Madame, for your newe-fangelnesse, 
Many a servaunt have ye put out of 

grace, 
I take my leve of your unstedfastnesse, 
For wel I wot, whyl ye have lyvei 

space. 
Ye can not love ful half yeer in a place; 
To newe thing your lust is ever kene; 6 
In stede of blew, thus may ye were al 

grene. 

Right as a mirour nothing may enpresse, 
But, lightly as it cometh, so mot it pace, 
So fareth your love, your werkes bereth 

witnesse. lo 

Ther is no feith that may your herte 

enbrace; 



But, as a wedercok, that tameth his hat 
With, every wind, ye fare, and that ii 

sene; 
In stede of blew, thus may ye were al 

grene. 

Ye might be shryned, for your bcotd- 

nesse, 15 

Bet than Dalyda, Creseide or Candace; 
For ever in chaunging stant your sika- 

nesse. 
That tache may no wight fro your hate 

arace; 
If ye lese oon, ye can wel tweya par- 

chace; 
Al light for lomer, ye woot wel what I 

mene, 20 

In stede of blew, thna may ye were al 

grene. 



Explicit, 



XXII. AN AMOROUS COMPLEINT. 
(COMPLEINT DAMOURa) 



An amorous Complkint, made at 
Windsor. 

I, WHICH that am the sorwefulleste man 
That in this world was ever yit livinge, 
And leest recoverer of him-selven can, 
Beginne thus my deedly compleininge 
On hir, that may to lyf and deeth me 

bringe, $ 

Which hath on me no mercy ne no 

rewtbe 
That love hir best, but sleeth me for my 

trewthe. 

Can I noght doon ne seye that may yow 

lyke, 
[For] certes, now, alias! alias! the 

whyle ! 
Your plesaunce is to laughen whan I 

syke, 10 

And thus ye me from al my blisse exyle. 
Ye ban me cast in thilke spitous yle 



Ther never man on lyve mighte asteite; 
This have I for I lovS you, swete herte! 

Sooth is, that wel I woot, by lyklinesae. 
If that it were thing possible to do 16 
Tacompte youre beutee and goodnesae, 
I have no wonder thogh ye do me wo; 
Sitb I, thunworthiest that may ryde or go, 
Durste ever thinken in so hy a place, 20 
What wonder is, thogh ye do me no 
grace? 

Alias ! thus is my Ijrf brought to an ende. 
My deeth, I see, is my conclusioan; 
I may wel singe, ' in sory tyme I spende 
My lyf; ' that song may have confusioun ! 
For mercy, pitee, and deep affeccioun, 26 
I sey for me, for al my deedly chere, 
Alle thise diden, in that, me love yow dere. 

And in this wyse and in dispayre I live 
In lovS; nay, but in dispayre I dye t jo 
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But shal I thus [to] yow my deeth for- 
give. 

That causeles doth me this sorow drye? 

Ye, certes, I ! For she of my folye 

Hath nought to done, although she do 
me sterve; 34 

Hit is nat with hir wil that I hir serve ! 

Than sith I am of my sorowe the cause 
And sith that I have this, withoute hir 

reed, 
Than may I seyn, right shortly in a 

clause. 
It is no blame unto hir womanheed 
Though swich a wrecche as I be for hir 

deed; 40 

[And] yet alwey two thinges doon me 

dy«. 
That is to seyn, hir beutee and myn yS. 

So that, algates, she is the verray rote 
Of my disese, and of my dethe sdso; 
For with oon word she mighte be my 

bote, 45 

If that she vouched sauf for to do so. 
But [why] than is hir gladnesse at my 

wo? 
It is hir wone pleasaunce for to take. 
To seen hir servaunts dyen for hir sake ! 

But certes, than is al my wonderinge, 50 
Sithen she is the fayrest creature 
As to my dome, that ever was livinge, 
The benignest and beste eek that nature 
Hath wrought or shal, whyl that the 

world may dure. 
Why that she lefte pite so behinde? 55 
It was, y-wis, a greet defaute in kinde. 

Yit is al this no lak to hir, pardee. 
But god or nature sore wolde I blame; 
For, though she shewe no pite unto me, 
Sithen that she doth othere men the 

same, 60 

I ne oughte to despyse my ladies game; 
It is £r pley to langhen whan men 

syketh, 



And I assente, al that hir list and 
lyketh ! 

Yit wolde I, as I dar, with sorweful 

herte 
Biseche un-to your meke womanhede 65 
That I now dorste my sharpe sorwes 

smerte 
Shewe by worde, that ye wolde ones rede 
The ple3mte of me, the which ful sore 

drede 
That I have seid here, through myn 

unconninge. 
In any worde to your displesinge. 70 

Lothest of anything that ever was loth 
Were me, as wisly god my soule save ! 
To seyn a thing Uirough which ye might 

be wroth; 
And, to that day that I be leyd in grave, 
A trewer servaunt shulle ye never have; 
And, though that I on yow have pleyned 

here, 76 

Forgiveth it me, myn owne lady dere I 

Ever have I been, and shal, how-so I 

wende, 
Outher to live or dye, your humble trewe; 
Ye been to me my ginning and myn 

ende, 80 

Sonne of the sterre bright and clere of 

hewe, 
Alwey in oon to love yow freshly newe. 
By god and by my trouthe, is myn 

entente; 
To live or dye, I wol it never repente I 

This compleynt on seint Valentynes day. 
Whan every foul [ther] chesen shal his 

make, S6 

To hir, whos I am hool, and shal alwey, 
This woful song and this compleynt I 

make. 
That never yit wolde me to mercy take; 
And yit wol I [for] evermore her serve 
And love hir best, although she do me 

sterve. 91 



Explicit, 
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XXIII. A BALADE OF COMPLEYNT. 



CoMPLEYNE ne coude, ne might myn 

herte never 
My peynes halve, ne what tonnent I 

have, 
Though that I sholde in your presence 

ben ever, 
My hertes lady, as wisly he me save 
That bountee made, and beutee list to 

grave 5 

In your persone, and bad hem bothe 

in-fere 
Ever tawayte, and ay be wher ye were. 

As wisly he gye alle my loyes here 
As I am youres, and to yow sad and 
trewe 



And ye, my lyf and cause of my good 

chere, lo 

And deeth also, whan ye my pcjmes neire, 

My worldes loye, whom I wci serve sad 

My heven hool, and ml my soflbaance, 
Whom for to serve n set id my pksamioe. 

Beseching yow in my most humble wjwe 
Taccepte in worth this litel povre dyte, i6 
And for my trouthe my aerrice nst 

despyse, 
Myn obaervaonce eek have nat in despjte, 
Ne yit to long to suffiren in this plyte, 
I yow besech, myn hertes Udy dere, ao 
Sith I yow serve, and so wil yeer by yeie. 



XXIV. WOMANLY NOBLESSE. 



Baiade that Chaucier made. 

So hath my herte caught in remembraunce 

Your beauti hool, and stedfast gover- 

naunce, 

Your vertues all^, and your hy noblesse. 

That you to serve is set al my plesaunce; 

So wel me lykth your womanly conte- 

naunce, 5 

Your fresshe fetures and your comli- 

nesse, 
That, whyl I live, my herte to his 
maistresse, 
You hath ful chose, in trew pers^er- 
aunce, 
Never to chaunge, for no maner dis- 
tresse. 

And sith I [you] shal do this obser- 
vaunce 10 

Al my lyf, withouten displesaunce, 

You for to serve with al my besinesse, 

[Taketh me, lady, in your ubeisaunce,] 

And have me somwhat in your souve- 

naunce. 

My woful herte sufTretb greet duresse; 

And [lokc] how humbl[el]y, with al 

simplesse, 16 



My wil I c6nforme to your ordeoaimee^ 
As you best list, my peynes to redresse. 

Considring eek how I hange in balansce 
In your servysi; swich, lo! is mj 
chaunce, ao 

Abyding grace, whan that jroor gentil- 
nesse 
Of my gret wo list doon allegesonce. 
And with your pit^ me som wyse avaonce, 
In ful rebating of my hevinesse; 
And thinkth, by reson, wommanly 
noblesse 25 

Shuld nat desyre for to doon ontrance 
Ther-as she findeth nooa unbnziun- 
nesse. 

Lbnvoye. 

Auctour of norture, lady of plesmonce, 
Soveraine of beauti, floor of womman- 
hede, 29 

Take ye mon hede unto myn ignoraunce, 
But this receyveth of your goodlihede. 
Thinking that I have caught in remem- 
braunce 
Your beautd hool, your stedfast gover- 
naunce. 
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XXV. COMPLAINT TO MY MORTAL FOE. 



Al booUy youres, withoaten otheres 
parti 
Wnerefore? y-wis, that I ne can ne 
may 
My service chaungen; thus of al sache 
art 
The leminge I desyre for ever and 

ay. 
And evermore, whyl that I live may, 5 
In trouthe I wol your servante stOle 
abyde. 
Although my wo encresi day by day, 
TQ that to me be come the dethes tyde. 

Seint Valentyne ! to you I r^novele 
My woful lyf, as I oan, compleyn- 
inge; 10 

But, as me thinketh, to you a quarele 
Right greet I have, whan X remem- 

beringe 
Bitwene, how kinde, ayeins the yeres 
springe. 
Upon your day, doth ech foul chese his 
make; 
And you list not in swich comf6rt me 
bringe, 15 

That to her grace my lady shulde me 
take. 



Wherfor unto you, Cupide, I beseche, 
Furth with Vends, noble lusty god- 
desse, 
Sith ye may best my sorowe lesse and 
eche; 
And I, your man, oppressed with dis- 
tresse, 20 

Can not crye ' help ! ' but to your gen- 
tilnesse : 
So voucheth sauf, sith I, your man, wol 
dye, 
My ladies herte in piti folde and 
presse. 
That of my peyne I finde remedye. 

To your conning, my hertes right prin- 
cesse, 25 

My mortal fp, whiche I best love and 
serve, 
I recommaunde my boistous lewednesse. 
And, for I can not altherbest deserve 
Your grace, I preye, as he that wol nat 
swerve. 
That I may fare the better for my trouthe; 
Sith I am youres, til deth my herte 
kerve, 31 

On me, your man, now mercy have and 
routhe. 



XXVI. COMPLAINT TO MY LODE-STERRE. 



Of gretter cause may no wight him com- 
pleyne 
Than I; for love hath set me in swich 



That lasse loye and more encrees of 

peyne 
Ne hath no man; wherfore I crye 

'alias!' 
A thousand tyme, whan I have tyme 

and space. 5 

For she, that is my verray sorowes 

grounde, 
Wol with her grace no wyse my sorowes 

sonnde. 

And that, shulde be my sorowes hertes 
leche. 



Is me ageins, and maketh me swich 
wcrrc. 
That shortiy, [in] al maner thought and 
speche, 10 

Whether it be that I be nigh or ferre, 
I misse the grace of you, my lode- 
sterre. 
Which causeth me on you thus for to 

crye; 
And al is it for lakke of remedye. 

My soverain loye thus is my mortal fo ; 15 
She that shulde causen al my lustinesse. 

List in no wyse of my sorowes saye ' ho ! ' 
But let me thus darraine, in hevinesse, 
With woful thoughtes and my grete 
distresse. 
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The which she might right wele, [at] 
every tyde, 20 

If that her liste, out of my herte gyde. 

Bat it is so, that her list, in no wyse, 
Have pit^ on my woful besinesse; 
And I ne can do no maner servyse 
That may me tome out of my hevi- 
nesse; 25 

So wold^ god, that she now wolde 
impresse 
Right in her herte my trouthe and eek 

good wille; 
And let me not, for lakke of mercy, spille. 

Now wele I woot why thus I smerte 

sore; 

For couthe I wele, as othere folkes, 

feyne, 30 

Than neded me to live in peyne no more. 

But, whan I were from you, unteye my 

reyne. 



And, for the tyme, drawe in another 

cbeyne. 
But vfoXdh god that alle swicfa wexe 

y-knowe. 
And duely punisshed of hye and lowe. 35 

Swich lyf defye I, bothe in thonglite and 
worde, 
For yet me were wel lever for to stenre 

Than in my herte for to make an horde 
Of any falshood; for, til deth to-kerre 
My herte and body, ahal I never swerve 

From you, that best may be my final one, 

But, at your Uste, abyde mjm aventure; 

And preye to yon, noble seint Valentjne, 
My ladies herte that ye wolde enbnce, 

And make her piti to me more endyne 
That I may stonden in her noble grue 
In hasty time, whyl I have Ijrves wp^ct: 

For yit wiste I never noon, of my lyve^ 

So litel hony in so fayre hyve. 49 



BOETHIUS DE CONSOLATIONE 
PHILOSOPHIE. 



Hnu I. 

C«n*liM ftd quondam ilwHe fie- 

rtHtt p€Tigi, 

AlUtS I I, weping, un conitreincd 

to tngianen ven of torowliil matcre, 

that why lorn in flodiching itadie 

made delitable diteoL For lo I ren- 

j dinge MoKS of pocta eadyteD to 

me thinget Co be writen; tuid dreiy 

Ten of vrecchedDene weten mv face 

with vena; teret. At the leale, 

no diede ae mighte OTercomen tho 

lo Mnaei, that they oe weren feUwea, 
and folweden my wey, lAai ii it 
styn, 'wkan I mai ixyUd ; they that 
weren glarie of my youthe, whylom 
welefol and grene, cotnforten now 

I J the Kirowrnl wetdei of me, olde man. 
For elde U comen onwarly upon me,, 
hasted by tbe bannei that 1 have, 
and lorow hatb comannded bis age 
to be JD me. Hetei bore ben ahad 

>o overtymeliche upon myn beved, and 
tbe lUke ikin trembleth npon myn 
empted body. Thilke deeth of men 
is weleful thit ne comelh not in 
yetei that ben iwete, but Cometh 

a; to HTccchei, often y-cleped. 

Alias! alias 1 with bow deef an 
ere dceth, crnel, lometh awey fro 
wtecchei, and naitelh lo doicn 
wepinge eyeni Whyl Fortune, un- 

30 feithfol, favoTcde tne with lighte 
goodea, Ibc sorowfnl honre, Ihaf it 
tt ityn, tlu dttA, hadde alnioit 
dreyot myn bered. But now, for 
Fortime doudy hath chaiuged hir 

3S deceyvable cmk to mc-wwd, myn 



nnpitona lyf draweth a-long nnagre* 
able dwellinges in me. O ye, my 
frendea, what or wberto aTauntede 

Ce me to ben weleful? for he that 
ath fallcD stood nat in itedefast de- 40 



PROSB I. 
Mte dmm mtcttm lacilm ifst refu- 

Whyle that I stille recordede Ihise 
thingea with tny-icir, and markede 
my weeply compleynte with office of 

Gintel, I saw, stondinge aboven the 
igbte of myn bevcd, a woman of j 
ful greet reverence by setnblaunt, hir 
eycn brenninge and clcer-aeinge over 
the comune might of men; with a 
lylly colour, and with swicb vigour 
and strengthe that it ne mighte nal m 
ben empted; ol were it to that she 
was ful of 10 greet age, that men ne 
wolde nat trowcn, in no manere, that 
ahe were of oure elde. The stature 
of hir was of a dontous lugcment; ij 
for lom-tyme she conitreinede and 
shrank hir-aelven lyk la the comune 
mesure of men, and sum-tyme it 
lemede that she toncbede the beveoe 
with the heighte of hir beved; and 10 
whan ibe beef hir beved byer, ihe 
percede the selve hevene, 10 that 
the sighte of men looking waa in 
ydel. Hir clothes weren maked of 
right dclye Ibredes and subtil crafte, jj 
of perdurable matere; the whiche 
clothes she hadde woven with hir 
owene bondcs, as I knew wel after 
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by hir-self, declaringe and shewinge 

30 to ,me the bcaulee; the whiche 
clothes a derknesse of a forleten and 
dispysed elde hadde dusked and 
derked» as it is wont to derken bi- 
smokede images. 

35 In the nethereste hem or bordnre 
of thise clothes men redden, y-woven 
in, a Grekissh P, that signifyeth the 
lyf Actif; and aboven that lettre, in 
the heyeste bordure, a Grekissh T, 

^othat signifyeth tfu lyf Contemplatif 
And bi-twixen these two lettres ther 
weren seyn degrees, nobly y-wroght 
in manere ofladdres; by whiche de- 
grees men mighten climben fro the 

45 nethereste lettre to the uppereste. 
Natheles, handes of some men hadde 
corven that cloth by violence and by 
strengthe; and everiche man of hem 
hadde born awey swiche peces as he 

50 mighte geten. And forsothe, this 
forseide woman bar smale bokes in 
hir right hand, and in hir left hand 
she bar a ceptre. 

And whan she say thise poetical 

55 Muses aprochen aboute my bed, and 
endytinge wordes to my wepinges, 
she was a litel amoved, and glowede 
with cruel eyen. *Who,* quod she, 
' hath suB'red aprochen to this syke 

60 man thise comune strompetes of swich 
a place that men clepen the thea- 
tre? The whiche nat only ne 
asswagen nat hise sorwes with none 
remedies, but they wolden feden and 

65 norisshen hem with swete venim. 
Forsothe, thise ben tho that with 
thornes and prikkinges of talents or 
affecciouns, whiche that ne ben no- 
thing fructefyinge nor profitable, 

70 destroyen the com plentevous of 
fruites of resoun; for they holden 
the hertes of men in usage, but they 
ne delivere nat folk fro maladye. But 
if ye Muses hadden withdrawen fro 

75 me, with your fiateryes, any uncun- 
ninge and unprofitable man, as men 
ben wont to finde comunly araonges 
the poeple, I wolde wene suffre the 
lasse grevously; for-why, in swiche an 

80 unprofitable man, myn ententes ne 
weren no-thing endamaged. But ye 



withdrawen me this man, that hath 
be norisshed in the studies or scolei 
of Eleatids and of Achftdemids ts 
Crete. But goth now rather awey, ^ 
ye mennaidenes, whiche that ben 
swete til it be at the laste, and stf> 
freth this man to be cured and heled 
by myne Muses,' that is to seyn^ iy 
noteful sciences. 90 

And thus this companye of Muses 
y-blamed casten wrothly the chere 
dounwardtotheerthe; and, shewinge 
by reednesse hir shame, they passcdea 
sorowfully the threshfold. 95 

And I, of whom the sigfate, 
plounged in teres, was derked so 
that I ne mighte not knowen what 
that womman was, of so imperial 
auctoritee, I wez il abaiaahed and 100 
astoned, and caste my sighte doon 
to the erthe, and bigan stille for to 
abyde what she wolde don afterward. 
Tho com she ner, and sette hir dooa 
up-on the uttereste comer of my bed; 105 
and she, biholdinge my chere, that 
was cast to the er^e, hevy and grer- 
ous of wepinge, compleinede, with 
thise wordes that I shal seyen. the 
perturbacioun of my thought. "^ 

Metrb n. 

//eu quam precipiti mersa profimda, 

'Alias! how the thought of man, 
dreint in over-throwinge deepneve, 
dulleth, and forleteth his propre cleer- 
nesse, mintinge to goon m-to foreine 
derknesses, as ofte as his anoyoos 5 
bisinesse wexeth with-oute mcsnrev 
that is driven to and fro with 
worldly windes! This man, that 
whylom was free, to whom the hevene 
was open and knowen, and was wont ro 
to goon in heveneliche pathes» and 
saugh the lightnesse of the rede 
Sonne, and saugh the sterres of the 
colde mone, and whiche sterre in 
hevene useth wandering recomsca, iS 
y-flit by dyverse speres — this man, 
overcomer, hadde comprehended al 
this by noumbre of acountit^ in 4M- 
tronomye. And over this, he was 
wont to seken the causes wbennes so 
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the •oDiilpg wlndei taacTcn and 
biiiea the imothe witer of the tee; 
■nd what iplril li»neth the liable 
heveoei and vihj the itene aiyicth 

15 oBt of the nde ecM, to fallen in the 
weittene wawei; and what atempreth 
the lufty hourM of Che hnte aomer 
leioaa, that higbtetb and appaialleth 
Ibe erthc with roaeDe Sowcei-, and 

jowho mahelh that plentcToiuc an- 
tompne. io fnlle jrerei, fleteth with 
bevy grape*. Aod eek thii man wai 
wont to telle the dyrene caoiea of 
Dalare Ihal wercn jr-bidde. Allail 

35 DOW lycth he empted of light of 
hii thought; and bii nekke It pretied 
with hery cheynes; and beteth h(a 
cbeic enclyned adonn for the grete 
weighte, and ii conatteined to looken 

40 on tb« fool erthe I 



PROS! II. 



Se( nudidni 
Bat I 



inijuit, Umfut a 



medicine more than of compleinle.' 
Fonothe than ihe, enteadinge to 
roe-waid with aHe the lookinge of hir 
J cyen, wide: — 'Ait nat thou he,* 
quod the, 'that whylom y-norinhed 
with my milk, and foitered with myne 
metes, were etcaped and cornea to 
corage of a parlit roan? Certn, I 

10 yaf thee iwiche armoret that, ylf thon 
thy-aelf oe baddest fint ca*t bem 
a-wey, they ihulden han defended thee 
in likemcue that may oat ben o*cr- 
comen. Knowett thon me nat? 

ij Why ait thou nille? It it foi ihame 
or for attoninge? It were me lever 
that it weie for thame; but it lemelh 
IDC that aitoninge hath opprened 
thee.' Aod whan the lay me nat 

so only iCille, bat with-onten office of 
tango and al donmb, the leide hir 
hand toftely npon my breit, and 
•cidc : ' Here nit no peril,* qaod ihe; 
■ be ii fallen into a lilaigie, wbiche 

15 thai it a comune ijkenei to bertei 
that ben deceired. He hath a litel 
foryeten him-aelf, bnt certei he sbal 
lightly TCDtentbren bim-tetf, yif to be 
t^t be bath knowen me or acm; 



and that he may 10 don, I wil wypen 3° 
a litel hit eyen, that ben derked by 
the cloude of mortal thinge*.' Thiae 
woides leide she, and with the lappe 
of bir gannent, y-plytcd in a frounce, 
the dryede myn eyen, that weren 35 
fuUe of the wtwei of my wepinget. 

Metre III. 



Tbna, whan that night wat dii- 
cuned and chtaed a-wey, dcrkncste* 
forlcftcn me, and to niyn eyen le- 
peitede ayein bir finte ttrengtbe. 
And, right by eniaumple at the tonne 
it hid whao the tterrei bco cluatred 
(lAai is Io ttyn, leAun tUrrii tin 
eeverid viilk douJit) by a iwifte 
winde that highte Chorui, and that 
the firmament ttant derked by wcte > 
ploongy clondea, and that the iteiret 
nat apperen np-on hevene, to that 
the night aemeth iprad up-on erthe: 
yif thanne the wind that highte Bo- 
riat, y-tent out of the cavei of the i 
contiee of Trace, beteth this night 
(Jkalis Io ttyn, cAaielA il a-vify), and 
dcacovcrcth tbe closed day: than 
thyneth Phebut y-ihaken with lodein 
light, and HnyleUi with his bemet in ' 
merrclinge eyen. 

Prosb III. 



Right so, and non other wyse, the 
cloudet of torwe dissolved and don 
a-wey, I took hevene, and receivede 
mindc to knowen the face of my 
fy«cien; so that I setle myn cycn on 
hir, and fastnede my lookinge. I 
beholde my nonce Fhiloiophie, in 
whoa homes I hadde conversed and 
haunted fro my youthe; and I leide 
that. 'O thou maistresse of alle 1 
venues, descended from the soverein 
sete, why arlow comcn in-to this toli- 
tarie place uf myn exil? Artow comen 
for tliuu art niaked conpaUe with me 
uf bile bUinct? ' i 
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' O,* quod she, ' my norry, sholde 
I forsaken thee now, and sholde I 
nat parten with thee, by comune 
travaile, the charge that thou hast 

20 sufTred for envie of my name ? Certes, 
it nere not leveful ne sittinge thing 
to Philosophie, to leten with-outen 
companye the wey of him that is 
innocent. Sholde I thanne redoute 

25 my blame, and agrysen as though ther 
were bi fallen a newe thing? fuasi 
diceretf non. For trowestow that 
Philosophie be now alderfirst assailed 
in perils by folk of wikkede maneres? 

30 Plave I nat striven with ful greet 
stryf, in olde tyme, bifore the age of 
my Plato, ayeines the foolhardinesse 
of folye? And eek, the same Plato 
livinge, his maister Socrates deservede 

3$ victorie of unrightful deeth in my 
presence. The heritage of which 
Socrates — the heritage is to seyn the 
doctrine of the whiche Socrates in his 
opinioun of Felicitee^ that I clepe 

40 welefulnesse — whan that the poeple 
of Epicuriens and Stoiciens and many 
othre enforceden hem to go ravisshe 
everich man for his part — that is to 
seyn, that everich of hem wolde drawen 

45 to the defence of his opinioun thewordes 
of Socrates — they, as in partie of hir 
preye, to-drowen me, cryinge and de- 
batinge ther-ayeins, and corven and 
to-renten my clothes that I hadde 

50 woven with myn handes; and with 
tho cloutes that they hadden araced 
out of my clothes they wenten awey, 
weninge that I hadde gon with hem 
every del. 

55 In whiche Epicuriens and Stoi- 
ciens, for as moche as ther semede 
some traces or steppes of myn habite, 
the folye of men, weninge tho Epi' 
curiens and Stoiciens my famuleres, 

60 perverted (^sc. persegnendo) some 

through the errour of the wikkede 

or uncunninge multitude of hem. 

This is to seyn tkatt for they semede 

phibsophres, they weren pursued to 

65 the deeth and slayn. So yif thou hast 
nat knowen the exilinge of Anax- 
ogore, ne the enpoysoninge of Si)c- 
rates, ne the tourments of 2/exio, fur 



they weren stranngeres : yit might- 
estow han knowen the Seneccieos 70 
and the Canios and the SocmnSy of 
whiche folk the renonn is neither 
over-olde ne unsolempne. The 
whiche men, no-thing eDes ne 
broughte hem to the deeth but only 75 
for they weren enfonrmed of myne 
maneres, and semeden most nnlyke 
to the studies of wikkede folk. And 
forthy thou oughtest nat to wondren 
though that I, in the bittre see of 80 
this lyf, be fordriven with tempestes 
blowinge aboute, in the whiche tem- - 
pestes this is my most porpos, that 
is to seyn., to displesen to wikkede 
men. Of whiche ahrewea, al be the S5 
ost never so greet, it is to dispyse; 
for it nis governed with no leder of 
resoun, but it is ravisshed only by 
fletinge errour folyly and lightly. 
And if they som-tyme, makinge an ost 90 
ayeins us, assaile us as strenger, our 
leder draweth to-gidere hise ricbesses 
in-to his tour, and they ben ententif 
aboute sarpulers or sachels unprofit- 
able for to taken. But we that ben 95 
heye aboven, siker fro alle tnmulte 
and wode noise, warnestored and en- 
closed in swich a palis, whider as that 
chateringe or anoyinge folye ne 
may nat attayne, we scorne swicheioo 
ravineres and henteres of fonleste 
thinges. 

Metrb IV. 

Quisquis composito serenus euo, 

Who-so it be that is deer of vettn, 
sad, and wel ordinat of livinge, that 
hath put under foot the pronde 
werdes and looketh upright np-on 
either fortune, he may holde his $ 
chere undiscomfited. The rage ne 
the manaces of the see, conmioev- 
inge or chasinge upward hete fro 
the botme, ne shal not moeve that 
man; ne the unstable mountaigne 10 
that highte Vesevus, that wrytheth 
out through his brokene chiminees 
smokinge fyres. Ne th^ wey of thon- 
der leit, that is wont to smyten heye 
toures, ne shal nat moeve that man. 15 
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Wher-to thanne, o wrecches, drede 
ye tirauntes that ben wode and felu- 
nous with-oute any ttrengthe ? Hope 
after northing, ne drede nat; and so 

aoshaltow desarmen the ire of thilke 
unmighty tiraunt But who-so that, 
quakinge, dredeth or desireth thing 
that nil nat stable of his right, that 
man that so doth hath cast awey his 

25 sheld and is remoeved fro his place, 
and enlaceth him in the cheyne with 
the which he may ben drawen. 

Prosb IV. 

Senfism, inquit^ he€. 

* Felestow,' quod she, ' thise thinges, 
and entren they aught in thy corage? 
Artow lyke an asse to the harpe? 
Why wepestow, why spillestow teres? 
SYif thou abydest after help of thy 
leche, thee bihoveth discovere thy 
wounde.' 

Tho I, that hadde gadered strengthe 
in my corage, answerede and seide : 

10 ' And nedeth it yit,' quod I, ' of re- 
hersinge or of amonicioun; and shew- 
eth it nat y-nough by him-self the 
sharpnesse of Fortune, that wexeth 
wood ayeins me? Ne moeveth it nat 

15 thee to seen the face or the manere 
of this place (i, prisoun)? Is this 
the librarie whiche that thou haddest 
chosen for a right certein sete to thee 
in myn hous, ther-as thou desputedest 

20 ofte with me of the sciences of thinges 
tottchinge divinitee and touchinge 
mankinde? Was thanne myn habite 
swich as it is now? Was than my 
face or my chere swiche as now 

25 {quasi dicer et^ non), whan I soughte 
with thee secrets of nature, whan thou 
enformedest my maneres and the 
resoun of alle my lyf to the ensaumple 
of the ordre of hevene? Is nat this 

30 the guerdoun that I referre to thee, 
to whom I have be obeisaunt? Certes, 
thou confermedest, by the mouth of 
Plato, this sentence, tka/ is to seyn, 
that comune thinges or comunalitees 

35 weren blisful, yif they that hadden 
studied al fully to wisdom governeden 



thilke thinges, or elles yif it so bifille 
that the governoures of comunalitees 
studieden to geten wisdom. 

Thou seidest eek, by the mouth of 40 
the same Plato, that it was a neces- 
sarie cause, wyse men to taken and 
desire the govemaunce of comune 
thinges, for that the govemements of 
citees, y-left in the handes of felonous 45 
tormentours citizenes, ne sholde nat 
bringe in pestilence and destruccioun 
to gode folk. And therfor I, folwinge 
thilke auctoritee (sc, PltUonis), de- 
sired to putten forth in execucioun 50 
and'in acte of comune administracioun 
thilke thinges that I hadde lemed of 
thee among my secree resting-whyles. 
Thou, and god that putte thee in the 
thoughtes of wyse folk, ben knowinge 55 
with me, that no-thing ne broughte 
me to maistrie or dignitee, but the 
comune studie of alle goodnesse. And 
ther-of comth it that bi-twixen wikked 
folk and me han ben grevous discordes, 60 
that ne mighten ben relesed by 
preyeres ; for this libertee hath the free- 
dom of conscience, that the wratthe 
of more mighty folk hath alwey ben 
despysed of me for savacioun of 65 
right. 

How ofte have I resisted and with- 
stonde thilke man that highte Coni- 
gaste, that made alwey assautes ayeins 
the prospre fortunes of pore feble 70 
folk ? How ofte eek have I put of or 
cast out him, Trigwille, provost of 
the kinges hous, bothe of the wronges 
that he hadde bigunne to don, and 
eek fully performed? How ofte have 75 
I covered and defended by the aucto- 
ritee of me, put ayeins perils — that is 
to seyn, put myn auctoritee in peril 
for — the wrecched pore folk, that 
the covetyse of straungeres unpun- 80 
ished tourmenteden alwey with mis- 
eyses and grevaunces out of noumbre? 
Never man ne drow me yit fro right 
to wronge. Whan I say the fortunes 
and the richesses of the poeple of the 85 
provinces ben harmed or amenused, 
outher by privee ravynes or by comune 
tributes or cariages, as sory was I as 
they that suffireden the harm. 
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90 Gloasa. fVAan ikat ThtodorU^ 
Ike king of CotheSf in a dere yere, 
kadde hise gerneres ful of eom^ amd 
€omaundede that no man ne sholde 
byen no corn HI his corn were soid^ 
95 and that at a grevous dere prys, Boece 
withstood that ordinaunce, and ever' 
com it^ knewinge at this the king him- 
self 
Teztns. Whan it was in the sourt 

100 hungry tyme, tfaer was establisshed 
or cryed grevous and inplitable co* 
empcioun, that men sayen wel it 
sholde greetly turmenten and endam- 
agen al the province of Campaigne, I 

105 took Btryf ayeins the provost of the 
pretorte for comune profit. And, the 
king knowinge of it, I overcom it, so 
that the coempcioun ne was not axed 
ne took effect. 

no [Olossa.] Coempcioun^ that is t0 
seyn, comune achat or frying to-gidere, 
that were establisshed up-on the poeple 
by swiche a manere imposicioun^ as 
who-so boughte a busshel corn, he moste 

115 yeve the king Hufifle part, 

[Teztus.J Paulin, a counseiller 
of Rome, the richesses of the whiche 
Paulin the boundes of the palays, ^uu 
is to seyUf the officeres, wolden ban 

lao devoured by hope and covetise, yit 
drow I him out of the lowes (sc. 
faucibus) of hem that gapeden. And 
for as moche as the peyne of the ac- 
cusacioun aiuged bifom ne sholde 

125 nat sodeinly henten ne punisshen 
wrongfully Albin, a counseiller of 
Rome, I putte me ayeins the hates 
and indignaciouns of the accusor 
Ciprian. Is it nat thanne y-nough 

130 y-seyn, that I have purchased grete 
discordes ayeins my-self ? But I 
oughte be the more assured ayeins 
alle othre folk (j; Romayns), that for 
the love of rightwisnesse I ne reserved 

135 never no-thing to my-self to hemward 
of the kinges halle, sc. officers, by the 
whiche I were the more siker. But 
thorugh tho same accusors accusinge, 
I am condempned. Of the noumbir 

>4o of the whiche accusors oon Basilius, 
that whylom was chased out of the 
kinges service, is now compelled in 



accusinge of my namey for aede of 
foreine moneye. Also OpQkm aad 
Gaudencins han accused me, al be it 145 
so that the Inadce regal hadde whykm 
demed hem botbe to go in-to exil for 
hir trecheryet and ^iidei witboate 
noumbir. To whiche Ingement th^ 
nolden nat obeye, but defendeden hen 150 
by the sikemesM of holy hoosci, iUr 
is to seyuy Jledden int9 seimtuanes; 
and whan this was aperceived to the 
king, he comaundede, diat bot they 
voidede the citee of Ravenne by ccr-t55 
tein day assigned, that men sholde 
merken hem on the forheved with an 
hoot yren and chasen hem out of the 
toune. Now what thing, semeth thee, 
mtghte ben lykned to this cnidtee?t6o 
For certes, thilke same day was re- 
ceived the accusinge of my name by 
thilke same accusors. What may ben 
seid her-to? (jjuasi dicerei^ mekil). 
Hath my studie and my canninget65 
deserved thus; or elles the Ibreaeide 
dampnacioun of me, made that hem 
rightful accusors or no? (jfuaH di- 
ceret, non). Was not Fortune 
ashamed of this? Ceites, al hadde 170 
nat Fortune ben ashamed that inno- 
cence was accused, yit oughte she han 
had shame of the filthe of myne accos- 
ours. 

But, axestow in somme, of what 175 
gilt I am accused, men seyn that I 
wolde save the companye of the aen- 
atours. And desirest thoa to heren 
in what manere? I am accused that 
I sholde han destourbed the accvsor 180 
to beren lettres, by whiche he sholde 
han maked the senatoures gilty ayeins 
the kinges real maiestee. O mais- 
tresse, what demestow of this? Shal 
I forsake this blame, that I ne be no 185 
shame to thee? {auasi cHceret, non). 
Certes, I have wold it, that is to seym, 
the savacioun of the senai, ne I shal 
never leten to wilne it, and that I con- 
fesse and am aknowe; but the en- 190 
tente of the accusor to be destourbed 
shal cese. For shal I depe it thanne 
a felonie or a sinne that I have de- 
sired the savacioun of the ordre of the 
senat? {quasi diceret^ dubiio fmd)»\^ 
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And ceitet ytt hadde thilke same 
■enat don by me, thorngh hir decrets 
and hir logements, as though it were 
a sinne or a felonie; that is io seyn, 

aoo to wiifu thi tavoHoun of hem {sc, 
sonatms). Bat fblye, that lyeth alwey 
to him-self, may not chaunge the 
merite of thinges. Ne I trowe nat, 
by the Ingement of Socrates, that it 

ao5 were lereral to me to hyde the sothe, 
ne asaenle to letinges. But certes, 
how so ever it be of this, I putte it to 
geasen or preisen to the lugement of 
thee and of wyse folk. Of whiche 

2IO thing al the ordinaance and the sothe, 
for as moche as folk that ben to comen 
after our dayes shullen knowen it, I 
have put it in scripture and in remem- 
brannce. For touching the lettres 

215 lalsly maked, by whiche lettres I am 
accused to ban hoped the fredom of 
Rome, what aperteneth me to speke 
ther-of ? Of whiche lettres the fraude 
hadde ben shewed apertly, yif I hadde 

230 bad Ubertee for to ban used and ben 
at the confessioun of myne accusours, 
the whiche thing in alle nedes hath 
greet strengthe. For what other 
fredom may men hopen? Certes, I 

235 wolde that som other fredom mighte 
ben hoped. I wolde thanne ban 
answered by the wordes of a man that 
highte Canius; for whan he was ac- 
cused by Gains Cesar, Germeynes 

2 JO sone, that he ( Canius) was knowinge 
and consentinge of a coniuracioun 
y-maked ayeins him {sc, Gaius\ this 
Canius answerede thus : " Yif I nadde 
wist it» thou haddest nat wist it." 

335 In which thing sorwe hath nat so 
dulled my wit, that I pleyne only 
that shrewede folk aparailen felonies 
ayeins virtu; but I wondre greetly 
bow that they may performe thinges 

240 that they hadde hoped for to don. 
For-why, to wilne shrewednesse, that 
comth peraventure of oure defaute; 
but it is lyk a monstre and a mer- 
vaille, how that, in the present sighte 

^5 of god, may ben acheved and per- 
formed swiche thinges as every fel- 
onons man hath conceived in his 
thought ayeins innocents. For which 



thing oon of thy famileres nat unskil- 
fully axed thus : '* Yif god is, whennes 250 
comen wikkede thinges? And yif god 
ne is, whennes comen gode thinges? " 
But al hadde it ben leveful that 
felonous folk, that now desiren the 
blood and the deeth of alle gode men 255 
and eek of alle the senat, ban wilned 
to gon destroyen me, whom they ban 
seyen alwey batailen and defenden 
gode men and eek al the senat, yit 
had I nat desserved of the faderes,26o 
that is to seyn, of the senatoures, that 
they sholden wilne my destniccioun. 
Thou remembrest wel, as I gesse, 
that whan I wolde doon or seyen any 
thing, thou thyself, alwey present, 265 
rewledest me. At the city of Verone, 
whan that the king, gredy of com- 
une slaughter, caste him to trans- 
porten up al the ordre of the senat 
the gilt of his real maiestee, of the 270 
whiche gilt that Albin was accused, 
with how gret sikernesse of peril to 
me defendede I al the senat ! Thou 
wost wel that I seye sooth, ne I ne 
avauntede me never in preysinge of 275 
my-self. For alwey, whan any wight 
receiveth precious renoun in avaunt- 
inge him-self of his werkes, he amen- 
useth the secree of his conscience. 
But now thou mayst wel seen to what 280 
ende I am comen for myne inno- 
cence; I receive peyne of fals felonye 
for guerdon of verray vertu. And 
what open confessioun of felonye 
hadde ever luges so acordaunt in 2^ 
crueltee, that is to seyn, as myn accus- 
ingehath, that either errour of roannes 
wit or elles condicioun of Fortune, 
that is uncertein to alle mortal folk, 
ne submittede some of hem, that 2^ 
is to seyn, that it ne enclynede som 
luge to han pitee or compassiounf 
For al-thogh I hadde ben accused 
that I wolde brenne holy houses, 
and strangle preestes with wikkede 295 
swerde, or that I hadde greythed 
deeth to al gode men, algates the 
sentence sholde han punisshed me, 
present, confessed, or convict. But 
now I am remewed fro the citee of yyo 
Rome almost fyve hundred thousand 
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pas, I am with-oute defence dampned 
to proscripcioun and to the deeth, for 
the studie and bountees that I have 

305 doon to the senat. But O, wel ben they 
worthy of merite (as who ieith^ ^^y)* 
ther mighte never yit non of hem be 
convict of swiche a blame as myne 
is ! Of whiche trespas, myne accusours 

310 sayen ful wel the dignitee; the whiche 
dignitee, for they wolden derken it 
with medeling of som felonye, they 
baren me on hand» and lyeden, that 
I hadde point and defouled my con- 

315 science with sacrilege, for coveitise 
of dignitee. And certes, thou thy- 
self, that are plaunted in me, chacedest 
out of the sege of my corage al cov- 
eitise of mortal thinges ; ne sacrilege 

320 hadde no leve to han a place in me 
bifom thyne eyen. For thou drop- 
pedest every day in myne eres and in 
my thought thilke comaundement 
of Pictagoras, Ma/ is to seyn, men 

335 shal serve to godAc,and not to goddes, 
Ne it was nat convenient, ne no nede, 
to taken help of the foulest spirites; 
I, that thou hast ordeined and set in 
swiche excellence that thou makedest 

330 me lyk to god. And over this, the 
right clenc secree chaumbre of myne 
hous, that is to seyn, my wif, and the 
companye of myn honest freendes, 
and my wyves fader, as wel holy as 

335 worthy to ben reverenced thorugh 
his owne dedes, defenden me from 
alle suspecioun of swich blame. But 
O malice! For they that accusen 
me taken of thee. Philosophies feith 

340 of so gret blame ! For they trowen 
that I have had afiinitee to malefice 
or enchauntement^ by-cause that I 
am replenisshed and fulfilled with 
thy techinges, and enformed of thy 

345 maneres. And thus it sufiiseth not 
only, that thy reverence ne availe me 
not, but-yif that thou, of thy free 
wille, rather be blemished with myn 
offencioun. But certes, to the harmes 

350 that 1 have, ther bitydelh yit this 
encrees of harm, that the gessinge 
and the lugement of moche folk ne 
looken no-thing to the desertes of 
thinges, but only to the aventure of 



fortune; and iagen that only swiclie 355 
thinges ben purveyed of god, whiche 
that temporel welefulneMC coin- 
mendeth. 

Olose. Ai thus: ikai^yifa wigki 
have prosperitee^ he is a good mum^ 
and worthy to han thai frosperiiee; 
and who-so hath adversttee, he is a 
wikked man, and god hoA forsake 
himy and he is worthy to han that 
adversitee. This is the opimiomn ^36$ 
some/bih. 

And ther-of comth that good gea- 
singe, first of alie thing, fonaketh 
wrecches: certes, it grereth me to 
thinke right now the djvcrwc ten- 370 
tences that the poeple leith of me. 
And thus moche I seye, that the laste 
charge of contrarious fortune is this: 
that, whan that any blame is leyd upon 
a caitif, men wenen that he hath de-375 
served that he suffireth. And I, that 
am put awey fro gode men, and 
despoiled of dignitees, and defouled 
of my name by gessinge, have suffred 
torment for my gode dedes. Certes, 380 
me semeth that I see the felonons 
covines of wikked men habounden in 
loye and in gladnesse. And I see 
that every lorel shapeth him to finde 
out newe fraudes for to accuse gode3S5 
folk. And I see that gode men beth 
overthrowen for drede of my peril; 
and every luxurious tourmentour dar 
doon alle felonye unpnnisshed and 
ben excited therto by yiftei; and 390 
innocents ne ben not oiUy despoiled 
of sikemesse but of defence; and 
therfore me list to cryen to god in this 
wyse: — 

Metre V. 

O stelliferi condiior orHs, 

O thou maker of the whele that 
bereth the sterres, which that art 
y-fastned to thy perdurable chayer, 
and tornest the hevene with a rar- 
isshing sweigh, and constreinest the 5 
sterres to suffren thy la we; so that 
the mone sora-tyme shyning with hir 
ful homes, meting with alle the bemes 
of the Sonne hir brother, hydeth the 
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lo iteTTes that bea lent ; and lomtTiiie, 
wbaii the rnone, pale with fair dcrke 
homes, approcheth the lODDe, leseth 
hii lighte*; and that the eve4lei 
Hespeiua, whiche that in the firste 

ijtyine of the night bringetb forth fair 
colde aiyiinges, cometh eft ayein hir 
Dsed coun, lud ii pale by tin morait 
at the iTiing of the aoDne, and ii 
thanne deped Lacifer. Thoa ic- 

aotlremcM Che day by shorter dwelling, 
in the tyme of colde winter that 
nuketh the leve* to fallc. Thoa 
dividest the twifte tydei of the night, 
tthan the hole tomec ii comen. Thy 

>S might atempreth the vaiiaunts le- 
lODi of the yere; to that Zcphirus 
the detxmeir wind bringeth ayein, in 
At first semcr itieun, the IcTCt that 
the wind that highte Borcu halh relt 

JO awey in antumfnt, Ikat is to uyn, in 
tlu lastt tndtoftomir ; and the scdea 
that the derre that highte Aicturui 
■aw, ben waxen heye cornc* whan the 
Uerre Siriui eichaafeth hem. Thet 

35 nil no-thing unbounde from hit olde 
lawe, ne forleteth the werke of hit 
propre eitat. 

O thou goTemonr, goTcminge alle 
thinge* by certcin ende, wby rcfutet- 

40 tow only to governe the werkei of 
men by dewe manere? Why (ufFreit 
tboo that ilydinge fortune torneth 
to greCe enlrecfaaunginges of thingei, 
>o that anoyoui peyne, that iholde 

45 dewely poniuhe fcloani, panistheth 
innocents? And folk of wikkede 
maneres licten in beye chayrci, and 
■noyinge folk treden, and that un- 
tighlfully. on the nekkes of holy 

50 men ? And Tcrtu clcisbyninge nal- 
urelly is hid in detke derkeneises, 
and the Tigbirol man bcrcth Che 
blame and the peyne of the feloun. 
Ne fonweriDge ne Che fraude. co»- 

j5 ered and kembd with a fall coluur, 
ne anoycth nat to ihrewei 1 the 
whiche shrewes, whan hem list 
Dten hir Urengthe, they reioyien hem 






I the % 



60 kingea, whiche thatpoeplewith-onten 
noumbre dreden. 
O thon, what to erer thon be that 



that ben nat a foute party, but a fayr 6; 
party of 10 giete a werk, we ben tor- 
mented in this tee of fortune. Thoa 
govemouT, withdraw and reitreyne 
the ravisshinge tlodei, and faitne and 
feme thise crthet lUble with thilke 70 
bonde, with whiche thou governeit 
tbe hevene that it to large.' 

Pbosk V. 
Hie uii tontinuale dalert Jttatratii, 
Whan I hadde, with a continuel 
torwe, tobbed or borken oat tbise 
thingei, the with hir chere peiible, 
and no.thing amoeved with my com- 
pleintes, scide thus: 'Whan I say j 
thee,' quod she, 'soTweful and wep- 
inge, I wiite anon that thou were a 
wrecche and exiled; bat I wiite nevet 
bow fer thyne exile was, yif thy tale 
ne hadde shewed it' to me. But cei- 10 
let, al be tbou fer fro thy contree, 
thou nart nat put out of it; but thou 
hast failed of thy weye and gon amis. 
And yif thou hait lever for to wene 
that diou be put oat of thy contree, ij 
than bast thou put oat (hy-self lather 
than any other wight halh. For no 
wighC but Cby-ielf ne mighCe never 
ban don that to thee. For yif thoa 
rcmembrc of what contiee thou art 20 
bom, it nia nat governed by emper- 
oun, ne by governement of multi- 
tude, Bi weren the conlrees of hem of 
Athenei; but 00 lord aod 00 king, 
flnrf Ihal ii god, thai is hrd of Iky 15 
coalrte, wbicne that reioysetb bim of 
tbe dwelling of bise citeienes, and 
nat for to putte hem in exil; of the 
whiche lorde it is a toverayne fredom 
to be governed by the brydel of him 30 
and obeye to his lustice. Hastow 
foryeten thilke right olde lawe of thy 
eilee, in the whiche citee it is or- 
deined and establisshed, that for what 
wight that hath lever fonnden Cher-in 3; 
his lete or his hous than cUes-wher, 
be may nat be exiled by no right from 
that place? For who-so that i> con- 
tened in-with the palis and the clot 
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40 of thilke citee, ther nis no drede that 
he may deserve to ben exiled. But 
who-so that leteth the wil for to enhab- 
ite there, he forleteth also to desenre 
to ben citezein of thilke citee. So 

4$ that I sey, that the face of this place 
ne moveth me nat so mochel as thjoie 
owne face. Ne I axe nat rather the 
walles of thy librarie, aparayled and 
wrought with yvory and with glas, 

50 than after the sete of thy thought. 
In whiche I putte nat whylom bokes, 
but I putte that that maketh bokes 
worthy of prys or precious, that is to 
seyn, the sentence of my bokes. And 

55 certeinly of thy desertes, bistowed in 
comune good, thou hast seid sooth, 
but after the multitude of thy gode 
dedes, thou hast seid fewe; and of 
the bonestee or of the falsnesse of 

60 thinges that ben aposed ayeins thee, 
thou hast remembred thinges that ben 
knowen to alle folk. And of the fel- 
onyes and fraudes of thyne accusours, 
it semeth thee have y-touched it for* 

65 sothe rightfully and shortly, al mighten 

tho same thinges betere and more 

plentivousely ben couth in the mouthe 

of the poeple that knoweth al this. 

Thou hast eek blamed gretly and 

7ocompleined of the wrongful dede of 
the senat. And thou hast sorwed for 
my blame, and thou hast wopen for 
the damage of thy renoun that is 
apayred ; and thy laste sorwe eschauf- 

75 cde ayeins fortune, and compleinest 
that guerdouns ne ben nat evenliche 
yolden to the desertes of folk. And 
in the latere ende of thy wode Muse, 
thou preyedest that thilke pees that 

80 governeth the hevene sholde governe 
the erthe. But for that manye tribu- 
laciouns of affecciouns ban assailed 
thee, and sorwe and ire and wepinge 
to-drawenthee dyversely; as thou art 

85 now feble of thought, mightier rem- 
edies ne shullen nat yit touchen thee, 
for whiche we wol usen somdel lighter 
medicines: so that thilke passiouns 
that ben woxen harde in swellinge, 

90 by perturbaciouns flowing in-to thy 
thought, mowen wexen esy and softe, 
to receiven the strengthe of a more 



mighty and more egre 
an esier tonchinge. 

MiTRS VL 

Cum PheH radiis grame 
Cancri Hdus inestmat. 

Whan that the hety tterre of the 
Cancre eschaufeth by the bemei of 
PhebttS, that is to seyn^ wkam that 
Pktbus the s0HfU is in the signe ofthe 
Cancre^ who-so yevetfa thanne largely 5 
hise sedes to the feldet that refinen to 
receiven hem, lat him gon, bigyled of 
trust that he hadde to his com, to 
acorns of okes. Yif thov wolt gadre 
violettes, ne go thou not to the par* 10 
pur wode whan the feld, chirkinge, 
agryseth of colde by the felneae of 
the winde that highte Aqaikm. Yif 
thou desirest or wolt usen grapes, ne 
seke thou nat, with a gk>tonoiis bond, 15 
to strejoie and presse the stalket of 
the vine in the ferst somer lesoim; 
for Bachus, the god of wyne, hath 
rather yeven hise yiftet to aatiuiipiie, 
the later ende of sotner^ ^ 

God tokneth and asiigneth the 
tymes, ablinge hem to hir pr o pres 
offices ; ne he ne suffireth nat the 
stoundes whiche that him-self bath 
devyded and constreyned to ben 25 
y*medled to-gidere. And forthy be 
that forleteth certein ordinaimce of 
doinge by overthrowinge wey, he oe 
hath no glade issue or ende of his 
werkes. F 

Prosb VL 

Primum igitur paierisne me pamcm- 
lis rogacionidus, 

'First woltow sufire me to tonche 
and assaye the estat of thy thought 
by a fewe demaundes, so that I may 
understonde what be the manere of 
thy curacioun?' 5 

'Axe me,' quod I, 'at thy wille^ 
what thou wolt, and I shal answere.' 

Tho seide she thus: 'Whether 
wenestow,' quod she, ' that this wocld 
be governed by foolish happet and 10 
fortunous, or elles that ther be in it 
any govemement of retowi? * 
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' Certei,' quod I, ' I ne trowe nat in 
no manere, that so certein thinges 

i5sholde be moeved by fortunous for- 
tune; bat I wot wel that god, maker 
and ma3rster, b goTemour of his werk. 
Ne never nas yit day that mighte putte 
me out of the sothnesse of that sen- 

2otence.' 

' So is it,* quod she; ' for the same 
thing songe thou a litel her-biforA, 
and biweyledest and biweptest, that 
only men weren put out of the cure 

35 of god. For of alle othet thinges 
thou ne doutedcst nat that they nere 
governed by resoun. But owh! (1. 
papef) I wondre gretly, certeS why 
that thou art syk, sin that thou art put 

30 in so holsom a sentence. But lat us 
seken depper; I coniecte that ther 
lakketh I not nere what. But sey me 
this : sin that thou ne doutest nat that 
this world be governed by god, with 

35 whiche govemaUes takestow hede that 
it is governed ? ' 

*Unnethe,' quod I, 'knowe I the 
sentence of thy questioun; so that I 
ne may nat yit answeren to thy de 

40 maundes.' 

*I nas nat deceived,' quod she, 
'that ther ne faileth somwhat, by 
whiche the maladye of thy perturba- 
cioun is crept into thy thought, so as 

45 the strengthe of the palis chyning is 
open. ]^t sey me this : remembrest 
thou what is the ende of thinges, and 
whider that the entencioun of alle 
kinde tendeth?' 

SO *I have herd it told som-tyme,' 
quod I; 'but drerinesse hath dulled 
my memorie.' 

* Certes,* quod she, ' thou wost wel 
whennes that alle thinges ben comen 

55 and procedeth? * 

' I wot wel,' quod I, and answerede, 
that * god is beginning of aL' 

* And how may this be/ quod she, 
' that, sin thou knowest the beginning 

60 of thinges, that thou ne knowest nat 
what is the ende of thinges? But 
swiche ben the customes of pertur- 
baciouns, and this power they han, 
that they may moeve a man out of 

65 his place, ^at is $9 seyn^/r^ the tiabU' 



net and perfeecieun of his knowinge; 
but, certes, they may nat al arace him, 
ne aliene him in al. But I wolde 
that thou woldest answere to this: 
remembrestow that thou art a man?' 70 

* Why sholde I nat remembre that? ' 
quod I. 

' Maystow nat telle me thanne,' 
quod she, 'what thing b a man?' 

* Axestow me nat,* quod I, * whether 75 
that I be a resonable mortal beest? 

I woot wel, and I confesse wel that I 
am it.' 

'Wistestow never yit that thou 
were any other thing?* quod she. 80 

' No,' quod I. 

'Now woot I,' quod she, 'other 
cause of thy maladye, and that right 
grete. Thou hast left for to knowen 
thy-self, what thou art; thorugh 85 
whiche I have pleynly founden the 
cause of thy maladye, or elles the 
entree of recoveringe of thyn hele. 
For-why, for thou art confounded 
with foryeting of thy-self, for-thy sor- 90 
westow that thou art exiled of thy 
propre goodes. And for thou ne 
wost what is the ende of thinges, for- 
thy demestow that felonous and wik- 
ked men ben mighty and weleful. 95 
And for thou hast foryeten by whiche 
govemements the world b governed, 
for-thy wenestow that thise muta- 
ciouns of fortune fleten with-oute 
governour. Thise ben grete causes 100 
not only to maladye, but, certes, grete 
causes to deeth. But I thanke the 
auctor and the maker of hele, that 
nature hath not al forleten thee. I 
have grete norisshinges of thyn hele, 105 
and that is, the sothe sentence of 
govemaunce of the worlde; that thou 
bilevest that the goveminge of it nis 
nat subiect ne underput to the folic 
of thise happes aventurous, but to no 
the resoun of god. And ther-for 
doute thee no-thing; for of this litel 
spark thyn hete of lyf shal shyne. 

But for as moche as it b nat tyme 
yit of faster remedies, and the nature 115 
of thoughtes deceived b this» that as 
ofte as they casten awey sothe opin- 
touns, they dothen hem in false 
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opioioans, of which false opiniouns 
1 20 the derkenesse of perturbacioun wex- 
eth up, that confoundeth the verray 
insighte : and that derkenesse shal I 
assaye som-what to maken thinne 
and wayk by lighte and meneliche 
125 remedies; so that, after that the derke- 
nesse of deceivinge desiringes is don 
awey, thou mowe knowe the shynii^e 
of verray light 

Metre VII. 

Nubibus atris. 

The sterres, covered with blake 
cloudes, ne mowen yeten a-doun no 
light. Yif the trouble wind that 
hight Auster, turning and walwinge 
5 the see, medleth the hete, thai is to 
siyUf the boy ling up from the botme ; 



the wawes, that whylom weren dere 
as glas and lyke to the £ure dere 
dayes, withstande anon the ligfates 
of men by the filthe and ordnre that 10 
is resolved. And the fletinge itreem, 
that royleth doun dyversly fro hqre 
mountaignes, is arested and resisted 
ofte tyme by the encountringe of a 
stoon that is departed and fallen £rom 15 
som roche. 

And for-thy, yif thou wolt loken 
and demen sooth with deer light* and 
holden the wey with a right path, 
weyve thou loye, dryf firo thee dxede, 20 
fleme thou hope, ne lat no sorwe 
aproche; that is to seyn^ lat non of 
thise four passiouns over^comtn Aee 
or blende thee. For doudy and derke 
is thilke thought, and bounde with bey- 25 
dies, where-as thise thinges r^;nen.' 
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Postea paulisper conticuit. 

After this she stinte a litel; and, 
after that she hadde gadered by 
atempre stillenesse myn attencioun, 
she seide thus : (^As who mighte seyn 
Sthus : After thise thinges she stinte a 
litel ; and whan she aperceived by 
atempre stillenesse that I was ententif 
to herkene hir, she bigan to spehe tn 
this wyse) : * Yif I,* quod she, * have 

ID understonden and knowen outrely 
the causes and the habit of thy mala- 
dye, thou languissest and art defeted 
for desyr and talent of thy rather for- 
tune. She, that ilke Fortune only, 

15 that is chaunged, as thou fey nest, to 
thee-ward, hath perverted the cleer- 
nesse and the estat of thy corage. I 
understonde the fele-folde colours and 
deceites of thilke merveilous monstre 

20 Fortune, and how she useth ful flat- 
eringe familaritee with hem that she 
enforceth to higyle; so longe, til that 
she confounde with unsufferable sorwe 
hem that she hath left in despeyr un- 

25 purveyed. And yif thou remembrest 



wel the kinde, the maneres, and the 
desert of thilke Fortune, thoa shalt 
wel knowe that, as in hir, thou never 
ne haddest ne hast y-lost any fair thing. 
But, as I trowe, I shal nat gretly tra- 30 
vailen to do thee remembren on thise 
thinges. For thou were wont to hnr- 
telen and despysen hir, with manly 
wordes, whan she was blaundissinge 
and present, and pursewedest hir with 35 
sentences that were drawen oat of 
myn entree, that is to seyn^ out of myn 
informacioun. But no sodein mata- 
cioun ne bitydeth nat with-oute a 
manere chaunginge of corages; and 40 
so is it befallen that thou art a litd 
departed fro the pees of thy thought 
But now is tyme that thou drinke 
and ataste some softe and delitable 
thinges; so that, whan they l>en en- 4S 
tred with-in thee, it mowe maken wey 
to strengere drinkes of medicynes. 
Com now forth therfore the suasioun 
of swetenesse rethorien, whiche that 
goth only the right wey, whyl she for- 50 
saketh nat myne estatuts. And with 
Rhetorice com forth Musice, a dami- 
sel of our hous, that singeth now 
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55 hevyet. 

What a it that bath cut thee in-iu 
moiniDge and in-lo wepinge? I 
trowe 0\U thoa faut teyn »om newe 
thing anil uncouth. Thou weneit 

60 that Fortuoebechanngedaycin thee; 
but thou ireDat wroDg, yif thou that 
Irene. Alwejr tho ben fait maDem; 
■he hath rather kepi, u to thee-ward, 
fail propre itableneve in the chaung- 

6; inge of hir-Klf. Right iwicb wu ihe 
whan ihe Qateted thee, and deceived 
thee with unlevefol lykingM of fall 
wclcfnlneue. Thau hast now knowen 
and ataynt the doutous or double via- 

roage of thilke blinde goddeaie Fortune. 
She, that yit covereth bir and wim- 

£0) fair to other folk, hath ihewed 
erety-del to thee, Yif thoo 
aproveit hit and thenkeit that ihe ii 

7Sgaod, nae bir manerei and plcyne 
thee naL And yif thou agrjiot hit 
hitc trechetye, detpyae and cut a*ey 
hit that pleyeth 10 harmfully; for 
■he, that ii now cauae of to muche 

gosorwe to thee, abolde ben cause to 
thee of peea and of loye. She hath 
foraaken thee, fonothe; the wbiche 
that never man may ben aiker that 
■he ne thai fonake him. 

8; GIOM. StU naUultt, itmt Ma 

haH At Uxt Am: For lothe, the hath 

funaken thee, ne thet nii no man 

liket that ihe ne hath nal fonakcn. 

Haldeitow than thilke welefnlnene 

9opiecious to thee that thai paaieu7 
And ii preient Fortune derewotthe 
to thee, which that nil nat feithful 
fut to dwelle; and, whan the gotb 
" [ ihe biingelh a wight ' 
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witbholden at a mannes wille, ihe 
miketh him a wrecche whan ihe dc- 
psrtetb lia him. What other thing 
is flillinge Fortune but a maner 

■Doihewinge of wrccchedneaie that ii to 
comen? Ne it ne luffyieth nat only 
la taken on thinge that ii preient 
bifom Ihe eyen of a man. But wit- 
dam lokelh and amesureth the ende 

io5of tbingea; and Ihe tame chaunginge 
from oon in-to an-other, Aal is te 



'lyn, /rem aAieriitie in-lo frasftri- 
Uc, maketh that the manacei of For- 
tune ne ben nat fur to dreden, ne the 
flaleringesofhiito beadeaiied. Thui,ii 
at the laite, it bihoveth thee to 
sutften with evene wille in pacience 
al that it don in-with the floor of 
Fortune, rta/ ii /o iryn, in lAii world, 

thou halt onet put thy nekkeii 
under the yok of hir. For yif than 
wolt wryten a lawe of wendingc and 
of dwellinge lo Fortune, whiche that 

' 1 halt choien frely to ben thy 

', arlow nal wrongful in that, and 11 
makett Fortune wroth and upcte by 
thyn inpalience, and yit thon mayat 

lU chaungc hir? 

Yif thou committeil and bitakeit 
thy lailei to the winde, thou ihaltii 
be tho*en, not thider that tbon 
woldeit, hut whider that the wind 
ihaveth thee. Yif thou catteit thy 
ledei in-to the feldei, thou iholdest 
ban in minde that the yeres ben, ij 
amongci, other-whyle plentevoui and 
Qther-whyle bireyne. Thou bait bi- 
laken Ihy-tetf lo tbe govemaunce of 
Fortune, and for-lhy it bihoveth thee 
lo ben obeisaont to the manerei ori3 
Ihy lady. Enforceil thon thee to 
areiten or withholden the twidnctie 
and tbe tweigh of hir tuminge whele? 
O thou fool of alle mortal foolei, if 
Foitune bigan to dwelle liable, ibe 14 
ceiede thanne to ben Fortune I 

Metkb I. 



Whan Fortune with a proud tight 

hand hath loined hir cbaunginge 
itoundet, she faieth lyk Ibe manerei 
of the boilinge Earypc. Glosa. 
Eurypt is an arm ef Ihi sit thai 5 
ihbeth and jliraeA ; and som-tymt 
tht ilrtint it en tydt, and som-lyme 
en At athtr. Text, She, cruel For- 
tune, cast el h adoun kingci that 
whylom weien y-dtad) and she, de- 10 
ceivable, enhaunselh up the humble 
chere of him that ii diacomfiled. Ne 
the neither heretb ne rekketh of 
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wrecchede wq^inges; and she is so 
15 hard that she laugheth and scorneth 

the wepinges of hem, the whiche she 

hath maked wepe with hir free wille. 

Thus she pleyeth, and thus she 

proeveth hir strengthes ; and sheweth 
20 a greet wonder to alle hir servauntes, 

yif that a wight is seyn welefol, and 

overthrowe in an houre. 

Prose II. 

VeUem autem pauca tecum, 

Certes, I wolde pleten with thee a 
fewe thinges, usinge the wordes of 
Fortune; talc hede now thy-self, jd 
that she axeth right. *' O thou man, 
5wher-fore makest thou me gilty by 
thyne every-dayes pleyninges? What 
wrong have I don thee? What 
goodes have I bireft thee that weren 
thyne? Stryf or plete with me, bi- 

10 fore what luge that thou wolt, of the 
posscssioun of richesses or of digni> 
tees. And yif thou mayst shewen me 
that ever any mortal man hath re- 
ceived any of tho thinges to ben hise 

15 in propre, than wol I graunte frely 
that alle thilke thinges weren thyne 
whiche that thou axest. Whan that 
nature broughte thee forth out of thy 
moder wombe, I receyved thee naked 

20 and nedy of alle thinges, and I 
norisshede thee with my richesses, 
and was redy and ententif through 
my favour to susteyne thee; and that 
maketh thee now inpacient ayeins 

25 me; and I envirounde thee with alle 
the aboundance and shyninge of alle 
goodes that ben in my right Now it 
lyketh me to with-drawen my hand; 
thou hast had grace as he that hath 

30 used of foreine goodes : thou hast no 
right to pleyne thee, as though thou 
haddest outrely for-lorn alle thy 
thinges. Why pleynest thou thanne? 
I have done thee no wrong. Rich- 

35 esses, honours, and swiche other 
thinges ben of my right. My ser- 
vauntes knowen me for hir lady; 
they comen with me, and departen 
whan I wende. I dar wel affermen 

40 hardily, that yif tho thinges, of which 



thou ple3mett that thou hast forlorn, 
hadde ben thyne, thou ne haddest 
not lorn hem. Shal I thanne only 
ben defended to usen my right? 

Certes, it is levefol to the hevene 45 
to make dere dayes, and, after that, 
to coveren tho same dayes with derke 
nightes. The yeer haUi eek leve to 
apparailen the visage of the erthe, 
now with floures and now with fruit, 50 
and to confounden hem som-tyme 
with reynea and with coldes. The 
see hath eek his right to ben som- 
tyme calme and blaundishing with 
smothe water, and som-tyme to ben 55 
horrible with wawea and with tem- 
pestes. But the covetise of men, 
that may nat ben stanched, shal it 
binde me to ben stedeiast, sin that 
stedefastnesse is uncouth to my matt- 60 
eres? Swich is my strengthe, and 
this pley I pleye continuely. I tome 
the whirlinge wheel with the toming 
cercle; I am glad to chaungen the 
lowest to the heyest, and the heyest 6$ 
to the lowest Worth up, if thon 
wolt, so it be by this lawe, that thou 
ne holde nat that I do thee wnmge 
thogh thou descende adoun, whan the 
resoun of my pley axeth it 70 

Wistest thou nat how Cresoa, the 
king of Lydiens, of whiche king Cyms 
was ful sore agast a litel bifom, that 
this rewliche Cresus was caught of 
Cjrrus and lad to the fyr to ben brent, 75 
but that a rayn descendede doun fro 
hevene that rescowede him? And is 
it out of thy minde how that Paulua, 
consul of Rome, whan he hadde 
taken the king of Perdens, weep 80 
pitously for the captivitee of the self 
kinge? What other thing biwailen 
the cryinges of tragedies but only the 
dedes of Fortune, that with an unwar 
stroke overtorneth realmes of grete 85 
nobley? Close. Tragedie is to seyn^ 
a dittee of a prosperitee for a tywte^ 
that endeth in wrecchednesse, 

Lernedest nat thou in Greke^ whan 
thou were yonge, that in the entree, 9^ 
or in the celere^ of lupiter, ther ben 
couched two tonnes; that on b fill ol 
good, that other is ful of harm? What 
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right hast thou to pleyne, yif thoa hast 

95 taken more plenteyously of the goode 

syde, iAa/ is to seyn, of my richesses 

and prosperiiti ; and what eek if I 

ne be nat al departed fro thee? What 

eek yif my mutabilitee yiveth thee 

loorightfal canse of hope to han yit 

beter thingei? Natneles dismaye 

thee nat in thy thought; and thou 

that art put in the comune realme 

of alle, ne desyre nat to liven by thyn 

105 only propre right 

Metrb II. 

Si fttanias rapidis flaiUms inciim. 

Though Plentee, tka/ is goddtsse of 
ricJUsses, hielde adoun with fill horn, 
and withdraweth nat hir hand, as 
many ricbesses as the see torneth 
5 upward sandes whan it is moeved 
with raviashinge blastes, or elles as 
many richetses as ther shynen brighte 
sterres on hevene on the sterry nightes ; 
yit, for al that, mankinde nolde not 

locese to wepe wrecchede pleyntes. 
And al be it so that god receyveth 
gladly hir preyers, and yiveth them 
(as fool- large) moche gold, and apa- 
railcth coveitous men with noble or 

15 clere honours : yit semeth hem haven 
y-geten no-thing, but alwey hir cruel 
ravyne, devouringe al that they han 
geten, sheweth other gapinges ; thai 
is to seyn^gaptn and dtsyren yit after 

ao mo richisus. What brydles mighten 
withholden, to any certein ende, the 
desordenee covetise of men, whan, 
ever the rather that it fleteth in large 
yiftes, the more ay brenneth in hem 

25 the thurst of havinge ? Certes he 
that, auakinge and dredful, weneth 
him-selven nedy, he pe Uveth never- 
more riche." 

PROSB III. 

Hiis igitur si pro se tecum Porfuna 
loquerttur. 

Therfor, yif that Fortune spake with 
thee for hir-self in this manere, for- 
sothe thou ne haddest nat what thou 
mightest answere. And, if thou hast 



any-thing wherwith thou mayest 5 
rightfully defenden thy compleint, 
it behoveth thee to shewen it; and 
I wol yeven thee space to tellen it' 

' Certeynly,' quod I thanne, * thise 
beth faire tbinges, and enointed with 10 
bony swetenesse of rethorike and 
musike; and only whyl they ben 
herd they ben delicious. But to 
wrecches is a depper felinge of harm ; 
this is to seyn^ that wrecches felen the 15 
harmes that they suffren more gre- 
vously than the remedies or the delites 
of thise wordes mowen gladen or com- 
forten hem; so that, whan thise 
tbinges stinten for to soune in eres, ao 
the sorwe that is inset greveth the 
thought.' 

'Right so is it,' quod she. 'For 
thise ne ben yit none remedies of thy 
maladye ; but they ben a maner nor- 25 
isshinges of thy sorwe, yit rebel ayein 
thy curacioun. For whan that tyme 
is, I shal moeve swiche tbinges that 
percen hem-self depe. But natbeles, 
that thou shalt not wilne to leten thy- 30 
self a wrecche, hast thou foryeten the 
noumber and the manere of thy wele- 
fulnesse ? I holde me stille, how that 
the soverayne men of the citee token 
thee in cure and kepinge, whan thou 35 
were orphelin of fader and moder, 
and were chosen in affinitee of 
princes of the citee; and thou bigunne 
rather to be leef and dere than forto 
ben a neighbour ; the whiche thing 40 
is the most precious kinde of any 
propinquitee or alyaunce that may 
Den. Who is it that ne seide tho 
that thou were right weleful, with so 
grete a nobleye of thy fadres-in-lawe, 45 
and with the chastitee of thy wyf, and 
with the opportunitee and noblesse 
of thy masculin children, that is to 
seyn, thy sonesf And over al this — 
me list to passen the comune 50 
tbinges — how thou haddest in thy 
youthe dignitees that weren werned 
to olde men. But it delyteth me 
to comen now to the singuler uphe- 
pinge of thy welefulnesse. Yif any 55 
fruit of mortal tbinges may han any 
weighte or prys of welefulnesse, 
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mightest thou ever foryeten, for any 
charge of harm that mighte bifalle, 

60 the remembraunce of thilke day that 
thou saye thy two sones maked con- 
seileres, and y-lad to-gedere fro thyn 
house under so greet assemblee of 
senatoures and under the blythenesse 

65 of poeple ; and whan thou saye hem 
set in the court in here chayeres of 
dignitees ? Thou, rethorien or pro- 
nouncere of kinges preysinges, deser- 
vedest glorie of wit and of eloquence, 

70 whan thou, sittinge bitwene thy two 
sones, conseileres, in the place that 
highte Circo, fulfuldest the abydinge 
of the multitude of poeple that was 
sprad abouten thee, with so large 

75 preysinge and laude, as men singen 
in victories. Tho yave thou wordea 
to Fortune, as I trowe, thai is to seyn, 
tho feffedest thou Fortune with gloiinge 
woraes and deceivedest hir, whan she 

Soacoyede thee and norisshede thee as 
hir owne delyces. Thou here away 
of Fortune a yifte, that is to seyn^ 
swiche guerdoun^ that she never yaf 
to privee man. Wilt thou therfor 

85 leye a rekeninge with Fortune ? She 
hath now twinkled first upon thee 
with a wikkede eye. Yif thou con- 
sidere the noumbre and the manere 
of thy blisses and of thy sorwes, thou 

9omayst nat forsaken that thou art yit 
blisful. For if thou therfor wenest 
thy-self nat weleful, for thinges that 
tho semeden ioyful ben passed, ther 
nis nat why thou sholdest wene 

95 thy-self a wrecche; for thinges that 
semen now sorye passen also. 

Art thou now comen first, a sodein 

gest, in-to the shadwe or tabernacle 

of this lyf ; or trowest thou that any 

loostedefastnesse be in mannes thinges, 

whan ofte a swift houre dissolveth 

the same man ; that is to seyn, whan 

the soule departeth fro the body ? For, 

al-though that selde is ther any feith 

105 that fortunous thinges wolen dwellen, 

yit natheles the laste day of a mannes 

lyf is a manere deeth to Fortune, and 

also to thilke that hath dwelt. And 

therfor, what, wenestow, thar [thee] 

iiorecche, yif thou forlete hir in dey- 



inge, or elles that she, Ferhme^ for- 
lete thee in fleeinge awej? 

Metrs III. 
Cum poU Phebus roseis quoib^is. 

Whan Phebus, the aonne, bigin- 
neth to spreden faia deemesM with 
rosene chariettes, thanne the sterre, 
v-dimmed, paleth hir whyte cheres, 
by the flambes of the aonne that 5 
overcometh the stens^light. TTUs is 
to seyn, whan the scnne is risen, tke 
dey-sterre wexeth pale, and leseih hir 
light for the grete Mghinesse of the 
Sonne, le 

Whan the wode wexeth rody of 
rosene floures, in the first somcr 
sesoun, thorugh the brethe of the 
winde Zephirus that wexeth warm, 
yif the cloudy wind Auster blowe 15 
felliche, than goth awey the fisire- 
nesse of thomes. 

Ofte the see b deer and cafan 
withoute moevinge flodes; and ofte 
the horrible wind Aquilon moeveth 30 
boilinge tempestes and over-whdveth 
the see. 

Yif the forme of this worlde is so 
selde stable, and yif it tometh by so 
many entrechaunginges, wolt thou 2$ 
thanne trusten in the tomblinge 
fortunes of men? Wolt thou trowen 
on flittinge goodes? It is certein 
and establisshed by lawe perdurable, 
that no-thing that is engendred nil 50 
stedefast ne stable.' 

Prose IV. 

Tunc ego, uera, inguam, commem* 

oras, 

Thanne seide I thus: 'O norice 
of alle vertues, thou seist ful sooth; 
ne I ne may nat forsake the right 
swifte coura of my prosperitee; &at 
is to seyn, that prosperitee ne he i 
comen to me wonder swiftly and 
sone. But this is a thing that greetly 
smerteth me whan it remembreth me. 
For in alle adversitee of fortune, the 
most unsely kinde of contrarious 10 
fortune is to han ben wdefoL' 
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' But that thou,' quod she, * abyest 
thus the tonnent of thy false opin- 
iouD, that mayst thou nat rightlolly 

1 3 blamen ne aretten to thinges : as who 
seith^for thou host yit many habun- 
daufues of thinges. 

Text. For al be it so that the 
ydel name of aventurous weleful- 

20 nesse moeveth thee now, it is leveful 
that thou rekne with me of how 
manye grete thinges thou hast yit 
plentee. And therfor, yif that thilke 
thing that tlu|p haddest for most 

25 precious in al-t^ richesse of fortune 
be kept to thee yit, by the grace of 
god, unwenmied and undefouled, 
mayst thou thanne ple3me rightfully 
upon the meschef pf Fortune, sin 

50 thou hast yit thy beste thinges? 
Certes, yit liveth in good point thilke 
precious honour of mankinde, Syroa- 
cus, thy wyves fader, which that is 
a man naked alle of sapience and of 

35 Yertu; the whiche man thou woldest 
byen redely with the prys of thyn 
owne lyf. He biwayleth the wronges 
that men don to thee, and nat for 
him-self; for he liveth in sikernesse 

40 of any sentences put ayeins him. 
And yit liveth thy wyf, that is atem- 
pre of wit, and passinge other wim- 
men in clennesse of chastetee; and 
for I wol closen shortely hir boun- 

45 tees, she is lyk to hir fader. I telle 
thee wel, that she liveth looth of this 
lyf, and kepeth to thee only hir 
goost; and is al maat and over- 
comen by wepinge and sorwe for 

5odesyr of thee, in the whiche thing 
only I moot graunten that thy wele- 
ful nesse is amenused. What shal I 
seyn eek of thy two sones, conseil- 
ours, of whiche, as of children of hir 

55 ^^» ^hc' shyneth the lyknesse of the 
wit of hir fader or of hir elder fader? 
And sin the sovereyn cure of alle 
mortel folk is to saven hir owen 
lyves, O how weleful art thou, yif 

60 thou knowe thy goodes! For yit 
ben ther thinges dwelled to thee- 
ward, that no man douteth that they 
ne ben more dereworthe to thee than 
thyn owen lyf. And for-thy drye 



thy teres, for yit nis nat everich 65 
fortune al hate^ to thee-ward, ne 
over greet tempest hath nat yit fallen 
upon thee, whan that thyn ancres 
eleven faste, that neither wolen suf- 
fren the counfort of this tyme present 70 
ne the hope of tyme cominge to 
passen ne to faylen.' 

' And I preye,' quod I, * that faste 
moten they halden; for whyles that 
they halden, how-so-ever that thinges 75 
ben, I shal wel fleten forth and escapen; 
but thou mayst wel seen how grete 
aparayles and aray that me lakketh, 
that ben passed away fro me.' 

'I have som-what avaunsed and 80 
forthered thee,' quod she, 'yif that 
thou anoye nat or forthinke nat of al 
thy fortune : as who seith, I have som- 
what comforted thee^ so that thou 
tempest thee nat thus with al thy for- 85 
tune^ sin thou hast yit thy beste thinges. 
But I may nat suflfren thy delices, that 
pleynest so wepinge and anguissous, 
for that ther lakketh som-what to thy 
welefulnesse. For what man is so 90 
sad or of so parfit welefulnesse, that 
he ne stryveth and pleyneth on som 
halve ayen the qualitee of his estat? 
For-why ful anguissous thing is the 
condicioun of mannes goodes; for 95 
either it cometh nat al-togider to a 
wight, or elles it last nat perpetuel. 
For sum man hath grete richesses, 
but he is ashamed of his ungentel lin- 
age ; and som is renowned of noblesse 100 
of kinrede, but he is enclosed in so 
grete anguisshe of nede of thinges, 
that him were lever that he were un- 
knowe. And som man haboundeth 
both in richesse and noblesse, but yit 105 
he bewaileth his chaste lyf, for he 
ne hath no wyf. And som man is wel 
and selily y-maried, but he hath no 
children, and norissheth his richesses 
to the eyres of strange folkes. And no 
som man is gladed with children, but 
he wepeth ful sory for the trespas of 
his sone or of his doughter. And for 
this ther ne acordeth no wight lightly 
to the condicioun of his fortune; for 11$ 
alwey to every man ther is in som- 
what that, unassayed, he ne wot nat; 
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or elles he dredeth that he hath 
assayed. And adde this also, that 

120 every weleful man hath a ful delicat 
felinge; so that, but-yif alle thinges 
bifalle at his owne wil, for he is im- 
pacient, or is nat used to han non 
adversitee, anon he is throwen adoun 

125 for every litel thing. And ful litel 
thinges ben tho that withdrawen the 
somme or the perfeccioun of blisful- 
nesse fro hem that ben most fortunat. 
How many men, trowest thou, wol- 

130 den demen hem-self to ben almost in 
hevene, yif they mighten atayne to 
the leest party of the remnaunt of 
thy fortune? This same place that 
thou clepest exil, is contree to hem 

135 that enhabiten heer, and forthy noth- 
ing [is] wrecched but whan thou 
wenest it : as who seith^ thou thyself^ 
ne no wight elles^ nis a wreccht, hit 
whan he weneth himself a wrecche 

\0flby repuiaeioun of his corage. And 

ayeinward, alle fortune is blisful to a 

man by the agreabletee or by the 

egalitee of him that suffreth it. 

What man is that, that is so wele- 

145 ful, that nolde changen his estat whan 
he hath lost pacience ? The swetnesse 
of mannes welefulnesse is sprayned 
with many biternesscs; the whiche 
welefulnesse, al-though it seme swete 

150 and ioyful to hem that uscth it, yit 
may it nat ben with-holden that it ne 
goth away whan it wole. Thanne is 
it wel sene, how wrecched is the blis- 
fulnesse of mortal thinges, that neither 

155 it dureth perpetuel with hem that every 
fortune receiven agreablely or egaly, 
ne it delyteth nat in al to hem that 
ben anguissous. O ye mortal folk, 
what selce ye thanne blisfulnesse out 

160 of your-self, whiche that is put in 
your-self? Errour and folye con- 
foundcth yow. 

1 shal shewe thee shortely the poynt 
of sovereyne blisfulnesse. Is ther any- 

'65 thing more precious to thee than thy- 
self? Thou wolt answere, "nay." 
Thanne, yif it so be that thou art 
mighty over thy-sclf, that is to seyn^ 
by tr an qui Hi tee of thy saivle^ than hast 

> 70 thou thing in thy power that thou 



noldett never lesen, ne Foctuse ne 
may nat beneme it thee. And that 
thou mayst knowe thmt blisfalnesK 
ne may nat ttanden in thinges that 
ben fortunous and temporel, now 175 
understonde and gader it to-gidere 
thus : Yif blisfulneaae be the lo feie yn 
good of nature that liveth by resoon, 
ne thilke thing nia nat aovereyn good 
that may be t2cen awey in any wyse, iSo 
(for more worthy thing and moie 
digne is thilke thing that may nat 
ben taken awey); than sheweth it 
wel, that the unstablene»e of fortune 
may nat atayne to receiven venrayiSs 
blisfulnesse. And yit more-over: 
what man that this toumbling wde> 
fulnesse ledeth, either he woot that 
it is chaungeable, or elles he woot it 
nat. And jd he woot it nmt, iHiati9o 
blisful fortune may ther be in the 
blindnesse of ignorance ? And yif he 
woot that it is chaungeable, he moot 
alwey ben adrad that he ne leie that 
thing that he ne donbteth nat bati95 
that he may lesen it ; oi who uiA^ hi 
mot ben alwey agast^ Int he Use thai 
he wot wel he may Use it. For which, 
the continuel dreed that he hath ne 
suffreth him nat to ben weleful. Orsoo 
yif he lese it, he weneth to be dispysed 
and forleten. Certes eek, that is a 
ful litel good that is born with evene 
herte whan it is lost; that is to seyn, 
that men do no more fors of the lostto^ 
than of the havinge. And for as moche 
as thou thy-self art he, to whom it 
hath been shewed and proved by ful 
manye demonstracionns, as I wot wel, 
that the sowles of men ne mowe nat sio 
deyen in no wyse; and eek sin it is 
cleer and certein, that fortunous wele- 
fulnesse endeth by the deeth of the 
body; it may nat ben douted that, 
yif that deeth may take awey blis-ti5 
fulnesse, that alle the kinde of mortal 
thinges ne descendeth in-to wrecched- 
nesse by the ende of the deeth. And 
sin we knowen wel, that many a man 
hath sought the fruit of bli^nlnesse ^^ 
nat only with suflfringe of deeth, but 
f fk with suflfringe of peynes and tor- 
inentes; how mighte than this present 
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iTf malieD men bliiful, lin thit, wban 
135 tliiike ielv« Ijl u ended, it ne DMkeCh 
folk DO wrecche*? 

Mxru IV. 

QmitqHti lulil frrtnntm Canha 

pomrt sidtm. 
What maner mui, itable and war, 
thai wale foondcn hiro a pcTdar^le 
Ktc, and ne wole nat ben cait down 
with the loode blaitea of the wind 
S Euro*; and wole deipjie the ace, 
Inge with flodea; lit him ea- 
1 to bilde on the cop of the 
niuuDiaiene or in the inoiite landea. 
For the Telle wind AnMer tonnenletb 



refuien to beren the bevy wighte. 

And forthy, if thou wait Seen the 
periloiu aventure, thai it ta uyn, of 

^itkt VKrldt; have minde ceiteinli^ to 
ficchen thjn bona of ■ meiye aite in 
a lowe Uuon. For al-though the 
wind, tioubling the aee, tbondre with 
over-throwingei, thoa that ait put in 

loquiele, and welefnl bjr Hrengthe of 
thy pain, thalt leden a elect age, 
tcorDiDge the woodncMe* and the 
ire* of the eyr. 



Stla 






n in b. 



But iot aa moche ai the noriiahinge* 
of my Tcaanni dcacenden now in-to 
thee, I trowe it were tyme to naen a 
Ulel itienger medtcyne*. Now nnder- 
5 aton<l beer, al were it ao that the riftea 
of Fortune ne were nat hriltel ne 
Iranailoiie, what ii ther in hem that 
may be tbyn in tny tyme, or ellet 
that it ni* foid, yif^tbat it be con- 

10 sidered andloked pet6tly ? Richeiiea, 
ben they ptecioua by the nature of 
hem-aelf, or ellea hj the nature of 
thee? What it nuxt worth of ncb- 
caaea? la it nat gold or might of 

■ 5n)oneye ancmUed? Ceite*, ihilke 
gold and thiike moncye ibyneth and 
yeveth beteie renonn to hem that 
deapenden it thaone to thiike folk 



that mokeren it; for avarice maketb 
alwey mokererea to ben hated, and 10 
IkTgeiae maketb folk cleer of renoun. 
For tin that iwich thing at it tnuu- 
fened fram o nutn to another ne may 
nat dwellea with do inan; ceitei, 
thannc is thiike moneye precioui 15 
whan it ii tranilaCed into other folk 
and itcntelh to ben had, by utage of 
large yevinge ef him Aat hath ytven 
ii. And alto : yif that al the moneye 
that it over-al in tbe woilde were 30 
gadered toward o man, it iholde 
maken alle other men to ben nedy aa 
of that And certei a voys al hool, 
that it le seyn, viilA-ouli amtnusinge, 
fnltilletbto-gideretheheringofmoclie 35 
folk; but certei, youre richeatet ne 
mowen nat pauen in-to moche foike 
with-oule amenuiinge. And wban 
tbej ben apaited, nedet they maken 
hem pore that for-gon the richeatet. 40 

01 ttreite and nedy depe I thit 
itcbcttc, tin that many folk ne may 
oat ban it al, ne al may it nat comen 
to o man wilh-outen povertee of alle 
other folk ! And the ihyninge of 45 
gcmmea, thai I cUpt freeiota itenti, 
diaweth it nat the eyen of folk to 
hem-ward, that it ta ttyn, ftr Iki 
tiautitl But certet, yif ther were 
beautee or bountee in tbe shyninge Jo 
of ttooei, thiike deemesae it of the 
Itonei hem-acir, and nat of men; for 
whiche 1 wondre gtetly that men 
merrailen on awichc thingea. For- 
why, what thing is it, that yif it wantelh 55 
moeving and loynturc of lowle and 
body, that by tight mighte temen a 
fait creature to him that hath a lowie 
of tetoun? For al be it 10 that 
gemmei diawen to hem-aelf a lilel of <^ 
the latte beautee of the wotid, 
thTOUgh the entente of hit creatout 
and through the distinccionn of hem- 
lelf; yit, for as mochel aa they ben 

Eul under youre excellence, they ne ^S 
an nat deterved by no wey that yc 
iholden mervailenon hem. And the 
beautee of feldet, delyteth it nat 
mochel un^to yow? ' 

Bmct. • Why tholde it nat delyleo To 
nt, tin that it it a tight &it porcioun 
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of the right faire werke, that is to 
seyn, of diis world f And right so 
ben we gladed som-tyme of the face 
75 of the see whan it is cleer; and also 
mervailen we on the hevene and on 
the sterres, and on the sonne and on 
mone.' 

Philosophy e, *Aperteneth,* quod 
80 she, 'any of thilke thinges to thee? 
Why darst thou glorifyen thee in the 
shyninge of any swiche thinges? Art 
thou distingwed and embelised by the 
springinge floures of the first somer 
85 sesoun, or swelleth thy plentee in the 
firuites of somer? Why art thou rav- 
isshed with ydel loyes? Why cm- 
bracest thou straunge goodes as they 
weren thyne? Fortune ne shal never 
90 maken that swiche thinges ben thyne, 
that nature of thinges hath maked 
foreine fro thee. Sooth is that, with- 
outen doute, the frutes of the erthe 
owen to ben to the norissinge of 
95 bestes. And yif thou wolt fulfille thy 
nede after that it suffyseth to nature, 
than is it no nede that thou seke 
after the superfluitee of fortune. 
For with ful fewe things and with ful 

loolitel thinges nature halt hir apayed; 
and yif thou wolt achoken the fulfil- 
linge of nature with superfluitees, 
certes, thilke thinges that thou wolt 
thresten or pouren in- to nature shul- 

105 len ben unioyful to thee, or elles 
anoyous. Wenest thou eek that it 
be a fair thing to shyne with dyverse 
clothinge? Of whiche clothinge yif 
the beautee be agreeable to loken 

iioup-on, I wol mervailen on the nature 
of the matere of thilke clothes, or 
elles on the werkraan that wroughte 
hem. But also a long route of 
meynee, maketh that a blisful man? 

1 15 The whiche servants, yif they ben 
vicious of condiciouns, it is a great 
charge and a distruccioun to the 
hous, and a greet enemy to the lord 
him-self. And yif they ben goode 

120 men, how shal straunge or foreine 
goodnesse ben put in the noumbre of 
thy richesse? So that, by all these 
foreseide thinges, it is clearly 
y-shewed, that never oon of thilke 



thinges that thou aconntedeft for 125 
thjme goodes nas nat thy good. In 
the whiche thinges, jrif ther be no 
beautee to ben desyred, why iholdest 
thou ben sory yif thou lese hem, or 
why sholdest thou reiojrsen thee to 130 
holden hem? For yif tbey ben (aire 
of hir owne kinde, what aperteneth 
that to thee? For al lo wet diolden 
they han ben faire by hem-sdve, 
though they weren departed fiamijs 
alle thyne richesses. Forwhy faire 
ne precious ne weren they nat, for 
that they comen among thy richeiKs; 
but, for they semeden &ire and 
precious, ther-for thou haddest lever 140 
rekne hem amonges thy richesses. 

But what desirest thou of Fortune 
with so grete a noise, and with so 
grete a fare? I trowe thou aeke to 
dryve awey nede with habundaunce 145 
of thinges; but certes, it tometh to 
you al in the contrarie. Forwhy 
certes, it nedeth of fill manye help- 
inges to kepen the diversitee of 
precious ostelments. And sooth it 150 
IS, that of manye thinges han they 
nede that manye thinges han; and 
ayeinward, of litel nedeth hem that 
mesuren hir fille after the nede of 
kinde, and nat after the outrage ofi55 
coveityse. Is it thanne so, that ye 
men ne han no proper good y-set in 
you, for which ye moten seken out- 
ward youre goodes in foreine and 
subgit thinges? So is thanne the 160 
condicioun of thinges tomed up-so- 
down, that a man, that is a devyne 
beest by merite of hb resonn, think- 
eth that him-self nis neither fiure ne 
noble, but-yif it be thorugh posses- 165 
sioun of ostelments that ne han no 
sowles. And certes, al other thinges 
ben apayed of hir owne beautee; 
but ye men, that ben semblable to . 
god by your resonable thought, de-170 
siren to aparailen your excellent kinde 
of the lowest thinges; ne ye under- 
stonden nat how greet a wrong ye 
don to your creatour. For he wolde 
that mankinde were most worthy and '75 
noble of any othre erthely thinges; 
and ye threste adoon your dignitees 
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benethe the lowest thinges. Foryif 
that al the good of every thinge be 

180 more precious than is thilke thing 
whos that the good is : sin ye demen 
that the fouleste thinges ben yoore 
goodes, thanne submitten ye and 
putten your-selven under tho fouleste 

185 thinges by your estimacioun; and 
certes, this tydeth nat with-oute youre 
desertes. For certes, swiche is the 
condicioun of alle mankinde, that 
only whan it hath knowinge of it- 

i9oselve, than passeth it in noblesse alle 
other thinges; and whan it forleteth 
the knowinge of it-self, than is it 
brought binethen alle beestes. For- 
why al other livinge beestes han of 

i95kinde to knowe nat hem-self; but 
whan that men leten the knowinge 
of hemself, it cometh hem of vice. 
But how brode sheweth the errour 
and the folye of yow men, that wenen 

200 that any thing may been aparailed 
with straunge aparailements ! But 
for sothe that may nat ben doon. 
For yif a wight shyneth with thinges 
that ben put to him, as ikas, if thilke 

ao5 thinges shynen with which a man is 
aparailed^ certes, thilke thinges ben 
comended and preysed with which 
he is aparailed; but natheles, the 
thing that is covered and wrapped 

210 under that dwelleth in his filthe. 

And I denye that thilke thing be 
good that anoyeth him that hath 
it. Gabbe I of this? Thou wolt 
seye <'nay." Certes, richesses han 

215 anoyed ful ofte hem that han tho 
richesses; sin that every wikked 
shrewe, (and for his wikkednesse the 
more gredy after other folkes rich- 
esses, wher-so ever it be in any place, 

220 be it gold or precious stones), weneth 
him only most worthy that hath hem. 
Thou thanne, that so bisy dredest 
now the swerd and now the spere, 
yif thou haddest entred in the path 

225 of this lyf a voide wayferinge man, 
than woldest thou singe befom the 
theef; as who seith, a pore man, 
thai ierth no richesse on him by the 
weye, may boUiely singe biforn theves^ 

2yo for he hath nat wherof to ben robbed. 



O precious and right cleer is the 
blisfulnesse of mortal richesses, that, 
whan thou hast geten it, than' hast 
thou lorn thy sikemesse! 

Metre V. 
Felix nimium prior etas, 

Blisful was the first age of men ! 
They helden hem apayed with the 
metes that the trewe feldes broughten 
forth. They ne distroyede nor de- 
ceivede nat hem-self with outrage. 5 
They weren wont lightly to slaken hir 
hunger at even with acornes of okes. 
They ne coude nat medly the yifte 
of Bachus to the cleer hony ; that is 
to seyn, they coude make no piment 10 
nor clarree; ne they coude nat medle 
the brighte fleeses of the contree of 
Seriens with the venim of Tyrie ; 
this is to seyn, they coude not deyen 
whyte fleeses of Serien contree with the 15 
blode of a maner shelfisshe that men 
flnden in Tyrie, with whiche blood. 
men deyen purpur. They slepen 
hoolsom slepes up-on the gras, and 
dronken of the renninge wateres ; 20 
and layen under the shadwes of the 
heye pyn-trecs. Ne no gest ne 
straungere ne carf yit the heye see 
with ores or with shippes ; ne they 
ne hadde seyn yit none newe strondes, 25 
to leden marchaundyse in-to dyverse 
contrees. Tho weren the cruel clari- 
ouns ful bust and ful stille, ne blood 
y-shad by egre hate ne hadde nat 
deyed yit armures. For wher-to or 30 
which woodnesse of enemys wolde 
first moeven armes, whan they seyen 
cruel woundes, ne none medes be of 
blood y-shad ? 

I wolde that oure tymes sholde 35 
tome ayein to the olde maneres ! 
But the anguissous love of havinge 
brenneth in folk more cruely than the 
fyr of the mountaigne Ethna, that ay 
brenneth. Alias ! what was he that 40 
first dalf up the gobetes or the 
weightes of gold covered under erthe, 
and the precious stones that wolden 
han ben hid ? He dalf up pre- 
cious perils. TheU is to seyn, that 45 
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he that hem first up dalf, he dalf up 
a precious peril; for-why for the 
preciousnesse of swiche thinge^ hath 
many man hen in peril. 

Prose VI. 

Quid autem de dignitatidus. 

But what shal I seye of dignitees 
and of powers, the whiche ye men, 
that neither knowen verray dignitee 
ne verray power, areysen hem as beye 
5 as the hevene ? The whiche dignitees 
and powers, yif they comen to any 
wikked man, they don as grete dam- 
ages and destrucciouns as doth the 
flaumbe of the mountaigne Ethna, 

I o whan the flaumbe walweth up; ne 
no deluge ne doth so cruel harmes. 
Certes, thee remembreth wel, as I 
trowe, that thilke dignitee that men 
clepen the imperie of consulers, the 

15 whiche that whylom was beginninge 
of fredom, youre eld res coveiteden 
to han don away that dignitee, for 
the pryde of the consulers. And 
right for the same pryde your eldres, 

2obiforn that tyme, hadden don awey, 
out of the citee of Rome, the kinges 
name ; that is to seyn, they nolde han 
no lenger no king. But now, yif so 
be that dignitees and powers be yeven 

25 to goode men, the whiche thing is 
ful selde, what agreable thing is ther 
in tho dignitees or powers but only 
the goodnesse of folkes that usen 
hem ? And therfor it is thus, that 

30 honour ne comth nat to vertu for 
cause of dignitee, but ayeinward 
honour comth to dignitee for cause 
of vertu. But whiche is thilke youre 
dereworthe power, that is so cleer 

35 and so requerable? O ye ertheliche 
bestes, considere ye nat over which 
thinge that it semeth that ye han 
power? Now yif thou saye a mous 
amonges other mys, that chalaunged 

40 to him-self-ward right and power over 
alle other mys, how greet scorn 
woldest thou han of it ! Glosa. So 
fareth it by men ; the body hath power 
over the body. For yif thou loke wel 

45 up*on the body of a wight, what thing 



shalt thou finde more fireele than is 
mankinde ; the whiche men wel ofte 
ben slayn with bytinge of smale flyes, 
or elles with the entringe of crepinge 
wormet in->to the priveCees of manoes 50 
body? But wher shal man findea 
any man that may ezercen or hanntea 
any right up-on another man, bat 
only up-on his body, or elles np-oo 
thingea that ben lowere than the 55 
body, the whiche I clepe fortnnou 
posseasiouns ? Mayst thoa ever have 
any comaundement over a firee cor- 
age ? Mayst thou remuen fro the 
estat of his propre reate a thoogfat 60 
that is clyvinge to-gidere in him-Mlf 
by stedefast resoon ? As whylom a 
tyraunt wende to confoonde a free 
man of corage, and wende to coo- 
streyne him by torment, to maken him 65 
discoveren and acnaen folk that wis- 
ten of a coniuracioun, which I elepe 
a confederacies that was cast ayeins 
this tyraunt ; bat this firee man boot 
of his owne tonge and caste it in the 70 
visage of thilke wode tyraunt ; so that 
the torments that this tyraunt wende 
to han maked matere of crueltee, this 
wyse man maked it matere of vertn. 

But what thing is it that a man 75 
may don to another man, that he ne 
may receyven the same thing of othre 
folic in him-self : or thus, what may 
a man don to folk, thai folk ne may 
don him the same ? I have herd toM 80 
of Busirides, that was wont to sleen 
his gestes that herberweden in his 
hous; and he was sleyn him-self of 
Ercules that was his gest. Regulus 
hadde taken in bataile many men of 85 
Affrike and cast hem in-to feteres; 
but sone after he moste yeve his 
handes to ben bounde with the 
cheynes of hem that he hadde why- 
lom overcomen. Wenest thou thanne 90 
that he be mighty, that hath no power 
to don a thing, that othre ne may don 
in him that he doth in othre? And 
yit more-over, yif it so were that thise 
dignitees or poweres hadden any 95 
propre or natural goodnesse in hem- 
self, never nolden they comen to 
shrewes. For contrarions thinges ne 
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ben nat wont to ben y-felawshiped 

100 to-gidere. Nature refnseth that con- 
trarious thinges ben y-ioigned. And 
•o, as I am in certein that right wik- 
ked folk han digniteet ofte tyme, 
than sheweth it wel that dignitees 

105 and powers ne ben nat goode of hir 
owne kinde; «n that they suffren 
hem-self to eleven or ioinen hem to 
sbrewes. And certes, the same thing 
naay I roost digneliche iugen and seyn 

1 10 of alle the yiftes of fortune that most 
plentevously comen to shrewes; of 
the whiche yiftes, I trowe that it 
oughte ben considered, that no man 
douteth that he nis strong in whom 

115 he seeth strengthe; and in whom 
that swiftnesse is, sooth it is that he 
is swift Also musike maketh musi- 
ciens, and phisike maketh phisiciens, 
and rhethorike rethoriens. For-why 

120 the nature of every thing maketh his 
propretee, ne it is nat entremedled 
with the effects of the contrarious 
thinges; and, as of wil, it chaseth out 
thinges that ben to it contrarie. But 

isscertes, richesse may not restreyne 
avarice unstaunched; ne power ne 
maketh nat a man mighty over him- 
self, whiche that vicious lustes holden 
destreyned with cheynes that ne 

ijomowen nat be unbounden. And 
dignitees that ben yeven to shrewede 
folk nat only ne maketh hem nat 
digne, but it sheweth rather al openly 
that they ben unworthy and undigne. 

135 And why is it thus? Certes, for ye 
han loye to depen thinges with false 
names that beren hem alle in the con- 
trarie; the whiche names ben ful 
ofte reproeved by the effecte of the 

140 same thinges; so that thise ilke rich- 
e»es ne oughten nat by right to ben 
cleped richesses; ne swich power ne 
oughte nat ben cleped power; ne 
swich dignitee ne oughte nat ben 

145 cleped dignitee. 

And at the laste, I may conclude 
the same thing of alle the yiftes of 
Fortune, in which ther nb nothing to 
ben desired, ne that hath in him-self 

150 naturel boontee, as it is fill wel y-sene. 
For neither they ne ioignen hem nat 



alwey to goode men, ne maken hem 
alwey goode to whom that they ben 
y-ioigned« 

Metre VI. 

Nouimus quanias dederit ruinas. 

We han wel knowen how many 
grete harmes and destrucciouns 
weren don by the emperor Nero. He 
leet brenne the citee of Rome, and 
made sleen the senatoures. And he, 5 
cruel, whylom slew his brother; and 
he was maked moist with the blood 
of his moder ; that is to seyn^ he leet 
sleen andslitten the body of his moder ^ 
to seen wher he was conceived ; and 10 
he loked on every halve up-on her 
colde dede body, ne no tere ne wette 
his face, but he was so hard-herted 
that he mighte ben domes-man or 
luge of hir dede beautee. And 15 
natheles, yit govemede this Nero 
by ceptre alle the poeples that Phe- 
bus the Sonne may seen, cominge 
from his outereste arysinge til he 
hyde his hemes under the wawes; 20 
that is to seyn, he governed alle the 
poeples by ceptre imperial that the 
Sonne goth aboute, from est to west. 
And eek this Nero governed by ceptre 
alle the poeples that ben under the 25 
colde sterres that highten *'septem 
triones"; this is to seyn, he gov- 
ernede alle the poeples that ben under 
the party of the north. And eek 
Nero governed alle the poeples that 30 
the violent wmd Nothus scorkleth, 
and baketh the brenning sandes by 
his drye hete; that is to seyn, alle the 
poeples in the south. But yit ne 
mighte nat al his hye power torne 35 
the woodnesse of this wikked Nero. 
Alias! it is a grevous fortune, as 
ofte as wikked swerd is ioigned to 
cruel venim; that is to seyn, veni- 
mous crtultee to lordshippe,^ 40 

Prose VII. 

Turn ego, scis, inquam, 

Thanne seyde I thus: 'Thou wost 
wel thy-self that the coveitise of 
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mortal thinges ne hadde never lord- 
shipe of me ; but I have wel desired 
5matere of thinges to done, as who 
seitkf I tUsire to han matere of gov* 
ernaunce over comunaliUei^ for vertu, 
stille, ne sholde nat elden; ' that is to 
seytit that \hirn\ teste that, or he wex 

10 olde^ his vertu, that lay now ful stiUe, 
ne should nat perisshe unexercised in 
governaunce of comune ; for which 
men mitten speken or wry ten of his 
goode governement. 

15 Philosophy e, 'For sothe/ quod 
she, 'and that is a thing that may 
drawen to governaunce swiche hertes 
as ben worthy and noble of hir 
nature; but natheles, it may nat 

30 drawen or tollen swiche hertes as 
ben y-brought to the fuUe perfeccioun 
of vertu, that is to seyn, coveitise of 
glorie and renoun to han wel admin- 
istred the comune thinges or don 

25 gode desertes to proBt of the comune. 
For see now and considere, how litel 
and how voide of alle prys is thilke 
glorie. Certein thing is, as thou hast 
lerned by the demonstracioun of 

30 astronoraye, that al the environinge 
of the erthe aboute ne halt nat but 
the resoun of a prikke at regard of the 
greetnesse of bevene; that is to seyn, 
that yif ther were maked compari- 

35Soun of the erthe to the greetnesse 
of hevene, men wolden iugen in al, 
that the erthe ne helde no space. 
Of the whiche litel regioun of this 
worlde, the ferthe partye is enhabited 

40 with livinge bestes that we knowen, 
as thou thyself hast y-lerned by Tho- 
lomee that proveth it. And yif thou 
haddest with-drawen and abated in 
thy thought fro thilke ferthe partye 

45 as mocl}e space as the see and the 
mareys contenen and over- goon, and 
as moche space as the regioun of 
droughte over-streccheth, ^t is to 
seyn, sandes and desertes, wel unnethe 

50 sholde ther dwellen a right streit 
place to the habitacioun of men. 
And ye thanne, that ben environed 
and closed with-in the leste prikke of 
thilke prikke, thinken ye to mani- 

55 festen your renoun and don yoare | 



name to ben bom forth? Bat your 
glorie, that is so narwe and so streite 
y-throngen in-to so litel boundes, how 
mochel coveiteth it in largeae and 
in greet doinge? And alio lette this 60 
there-to: that many a nacioiin, dy- 
verse of tonge and of maneret and 
eek of resoun of hir livinge, bea 
enhabited in the dos of thilke litd 
habitacle; to the whiche nacionns, 65 
what for difficultee of wejet and what 
for dyversitee of langages, and what 
for defaute of onusage and entre- 
comuninge of marchaundise, nat only 
the names of singuler men ne may 70 
nat strecchen, but eek the fame of 
citees ne may nat strecchen. At the 
laste, certes, in the tyme of Marcos 
TuUius, as him-self writ in his book, 
that the renoun of the comune 75 
of Rome ne hadde nat yit passed 
ne cloumben over the mountaigne 
that highte Caucasus; and yit was» 
thilke tyme, Rome wel waxen and 
greetly redouted of the Parthet and 8e 
eek of other folk enhabitinge aboute. 
Seestow nat thanne how streit and 
how compressed is thilke glorie that 
ye travailen aboute to shewe and to 
multiplye? May thanne the glorie of 85 
a singuler Romaine strecchen thider 
as the fame of the name of Rome 
may nat climben ne passen? And 
eek, seestow nat that the maneres of 
dyverse folk and eek hir lawes ben 90 
discordaunt among hem-self; so that 
thilke thing that som men iugen 
worthy of preysinge, oUier folk iugen 
that it is worthy of torment? And 
ther-of comth it that, thongh a man 95 
deljrte him in preysinge of his renoun, 
he may nat in no wyse bringen forth 
ne spreden his name to many maner 
poeples. There-for every man onghte 
to ben apayed of his glorie that is 100 
publisshed among his owne neigh- 
bours; and thilke noble renoun shal 
ben restreyned within the boundes of 
o manere folke. But how many a 
man, that was ful noble in his tjrme, 105 
hath the wrecched and nedy foryet- 
inge of wryteres put out of minde 
and don awey! Al be it to that. 
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certes, thilke wiytinges profiten litel; 

no the whiche wrytinges long and derk 
elde doth awey, lx>the hem and eek 
hir autours. But ye men semen to 
geten yow a perdorabletee, whan ye 
thenken that, in tyme to-cominge, 

115 your fame shal lasten. But nathelet, 
yif thou wolt maken comparisoun to 
the cndeles spaces of etemitee, what 
thing hast thou by whiche thou mayst 
reiuysen thee of long lastinge of Uiy 

120 name? For yif ther were maked 
comparisoun of the abydinge of a 
moment to ten thousand winter, for 
as mochel as bothe the spaces ben 
ended, yit hath the moment som 

i25porcioun of it, al-though it litel be. 
But natheles, thilke selve noumbre of 
yeres, and eek as many yeres as 
thcr-to may be multiplyed, ne may 
nat, certes, ben comparisoned to the 

130 perdurabletee that is endeles; for of 
thinges that han ende may be maked 
comparisoun, but of thinges that ben 
with-outen ende, to thinges that han 
ende, may be maked no compari- 

135 soun. And forthy is it thaL al-though 
renoun, of as long tyme as ever thee 
list to thinken, were thought to the 
regard of etemitee, that is unstaunch- 
able and inhuit, it ne sholde nat only 

140 semen litel, but pleynliche right 
naught. But ye men, certes, ne 
conne don nothing a-right, but-yif it 
be for the audience of poeple and for 
ydel rumours; and ye forsaken the 

i45grete worthinesse of conscience and 
of yertu, and ye seken your gner- 
douns of the smale wordes of 
straunge folk. 

Have now heer and nnderstonde, 

1 50 in the lightnesse of swich pryde and 
veine glorie, how a man scomede 
festivaly and merily swich vanitee. 
Whylom ther was a man that hadde 
assayed with stryvinge wordes an- 

155 other man, the whiche, nat for usage 
of verray vertu but for proud veine 
glorie, had taken up-on him falsly 
the name of a philosophre. This 
rather man thtU I spak ^thoughte he 

160 wolde assaye, wher he, thilke, were a 
philosophre or no; that it to seyn, 



3rif that he wolde han suffred lightly 
in pacience the wronges that weren 
don nn-to him. This reynede philos- 
ophre took pacience a litel whyle, 165 
and, whan he hadde received wordes 
of outrage, he, as in stryvinge ayein 
and reioysinge of him-self, seyde at 
the laste right thus : ** understondest 
thou nat that 1 am a philosophre? ''170 
That other man answerde ayein ful 
bytingly, and seyde: "I hadde wel 
understonden it, jA thou haddest 
holden thy tonge stille." But what 
is it to thise noble worthy men (for, 175 
certes, of swiche folke speke I) that 
seken glorie with vertu ? What is it ? ' 
quod die; 'what atteyneth fame to 
swiche folk, whan the body is resolved 
by the deeth at the laste ? For yif it 180 
so be that men dyen in al, that is to 
seyn^ body andsowle^ the whiche thing 
our resoun defendeth us to bileven, 
thanne is ther no glorie in no wyse. 
For what sholde thilke glorie ien,iS$ 
whan he, of whom thilke glorie is 
seyd to be, nis right naught in no 
wyse? And yif the sowle, whiche 
that hath in it-self science of goode 
werkes, unbounden fro the prison of 190 
the erthe, wendeth frely to the hevene, 
despyseth it nat thanne alle erthely 
occupacioun; and, being in hevene, 
reioyseth that it is exempt fro alle 
erthely thinges ? As who seith^ thanne 195 
rekketh the sowle of no glorie of renoun 
of this world. 

Metre VII. 

Quicunque solam mente praecipiH 
petit, 

Who-so that, with overthrowinge 
thought, only seketh glorie of fame, 
and weneth that it be sovereyn good : 
lat him loken up-on the brode shew- 
inge contrees of hevene, and up-on 5 
the strcite site of this erthe; and he 
shal ben ashamed of the encrees of 
his name, that may nat fulfille the 
litel compas of the erthe. O ! what 
coveiten proude folk to liften up hir 10 
nekkes in ydel in the dedly yok of 
this worldef For al-though that re- 
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noun y-sprad, passinge to ferne poe- 
ples, gotb by dy verse tonges; and 

i5al-though that grete houses or kin- 
redes shynen with clere titles of hon- 
ours; yit, natheles, deeth despyseth 
alle heye glorie of fame : and deeth 
wrappeth to-gidere the heye hevedes 

20 and the lowe, and maketh egal and 
evene the heyeste to the loweste. 
Wher wonen now the bones of trewe 
Fabricius? What is now Brutus, or 
stierne Catoun? The thinne fame, 

25yit lastinge, of hir ydel names, is 
marked with a fewe lettres; but al- 
though that we han knowen the faire 
wordes of the fames of hem, it is nat 
yeven to knowe hem that ben dede 

30 and consumpte. Liggeth thanne stille, 
al outrely unknowable; ne fame ne 
maketh yow nat knowe. And yif ye 
wene to liven the longer for winde 
of your mortal name, whan o cruel 

35 day shal ravisshe yow, thanne is the 
seconde deeth dwellinge un-to yow.' 
Close. The first deeth he clepeth heer 
the departinge of the body and the 
sowle ; and the seconde deeth he clepeth, 

40 as heer, the stintinge of the renoun of 
fame. 

Prose VIII. 

Set ne me inexorabile contra fbr» 
tunam, 

'But for as mochel as thou shalt 
nat wencn,* quod she, 'that I here 
untretable bataile ayeins fortune, yit 
som-tyme it bifalleth that she, decey- 
5vable, deserveth to han right good 
thank of men ; and that is, whan she 
hir-self opneth, and whan she des- 
covereth hir frount, and sheweth hir 
maneres. Peraventure yit under- 

lostondest thou nat that I shal seye. 
It is a wonder that I desire to telle, 
and forthy unnethe may I unpleyten 
my sentence with wordes; for I deme 
that contrarious Fortune proBteth 

15 more to men than Fortune debonaire. 
For alwey, whan Fortune semeth 
debonaire, than she lyeth falsly in 
bihetinge the hope of welefulnesse; 
but forsothe contrarious Fortune is 



alwey soothfast, whan she sheweth to 
hir-self unstable thomgh hir cbaung- 
inge. The amiable Fortune deceyveth 
folk; the contrarie Fortune tedietfa. 
The amiable Fortune bindeth with the 
beautee of false goodes the hertes cf 25 
folk that usen hem; the contrarie 
Fortune unbindeth hem by the know- 
inge of freele welefulnesse. The ami- 
able Fortune roayst thou seen alwey 
windy and flowinge, and ever mis- jo 
knowinge of hir-Mlf; the contrarie 
Fortune is atempre and restreyned, 
and wys thomgh exercise of hir ad* 
versitee. At the laste, amiable For* 
tune with hir flateringes draweth 35 
miswandringe men fro the sovereyne 
good ; the contrarious Fortune ledeth 
ofte folk ayein to soothfast goodes, 
and haleth hem ayein as with an 
hooke. Wenest thou thanne that 40 
thou oughtest to leten this a litel 
thing, that this aspre and horrible 
Fortune hath discovered to thee the 
thoughtes of thy trewe freendes ? For- 
why this ilke Fortune hath departed 45 
and uncovered to thee bothe the cer- 
tein visages and eek the doutous 
visages of thy felawes. Whan she 
departed awey fro thee, she took 
awey hir freendes, and lafte thee 5<' 
thyne freendes. Now whan thou 
were riche and weleful, as thee 
semede, with how mochel woldest 
thou han bought the fulle knowinge 
of this, that is to seyn, the knaurimge 55 
of thy T^erray freendes ^ Now fdeyne 
thee nat thanne of richene y-lom, 
sin thou hast founden the moste 
precious kinde of richesses, that 11 to 
seyn, thy verray freendes. ^ 

Metre VIII. 

Quod mundus stoHUfidtm 

That the world with stable feidi 
varieth acordable channginges; that 
the contrarious qualitee of elements 
holden among hem-self aliannce per- 
durable ; that Phebus the sonne with S 
his goldene chariet bringeth forth 
the rosene day; that the mone hath 
commaundement over the nightei» 
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which nightes Hesperus the evesterre 

10 hath bruttght; that the see, greedy 

to flowen, coDStreyneth with a cer- 

tein ende hise flodes, so that it is nat 

leveful to strecche hise brode termes 

or boundes ap-on the erthes, ikat is 

15 Af SfyHf to covtre al the ertht: — al 

this acordaunce of thinges is boonden 

with Love, that governeth erthe and 

see, and hath also commaundements 

to the herenes. And yif this Love 

2oslakede the brydeles, alle thinges 



that now loven hem to-gedcres wolden 
maken a bataile continuely, and stry- 
ven to fordoon the fasoun of this 
worlde, the whiche they now leden 
in acordable feith by fairc moevinges. 25 
This Love halt to-gidcres poeples 
ioigned with an holy bond, and knit- 
teth sacrement of manages of chaste 
loves; and Love endyteth lawes to 
trewe felawes. O ! weleful were man- 30 
kinde, yif thilke Love that governeth 
hevene governed youre corages ! ' 
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lam eanium ilia finierat. 

By this she hadde ended hir song, 
whan the sweetnesse of hir ditee hadde 
thonigh-perced me that was desirous 
of herkninge, and I astoned hadde 
5 yit streighte myn eres, that is to seyn^ 
to herkne the bet what she wolde seye ; 
so that a litel here-after I seyde thus : 
* O thou that art sovereyn comfort of 
anguissous curages, so thou hast re- 

10 mounted and norisshed me with the 
weighte of thy sentences and with de- 
lyt of thy singinge ; so that I trowe 
nat now that I be unparigal to the 
strokes of Fortune : as who seyth^ I 

15 dar wel nowsuffren al the assautes of 
FortuHe^ and wel defende me fro hir. 
And tho remedies whiche that thou 
seydest her-biforn weren right sharpe, 
nat only that I am nat a-grisen of hem 

ao now, but I, desirous of heringe, axe 
gretely to heren the remedies.' 

Than seyde she thus: 'That felede 
I ful wel,' quod she, ' whan that thou, 
cntentif and stille, ravisshedest my 

25 wordes ; and I abood til that thou 
haddest swich habite of thy thought 
as thou hast now ; or elles til that I 
my-self hadde maked to thee the same 
habit, which that is a more verray 

JO thing. And certes, the remenaunt of 
thinges that ben yit to seye ben 
swiche, that first whan men tasten 



hem they ben bytinge, but whan they 
ben receyved withinne a wight, than 
ben they swete. But for thou seyst 35 
that thou art so desirous to herkne 
hem, with howgret brenninge woldcst 
thou glowen, yif thou wistest whider 
I wol leden thee ! ' 

• Whider is that ? ' quod I. 40 

*To thilke verray welefulnesse,' 
quod she, 'of whiche thyn herte 
dremeth ; but for as moche as thy 
sighte is ocupied and distorbed by 
imaginacioun of erthely thinges^ thou 45 
mayst nat yit seen thilke selve wele- 
fulnesse.' 

' Do,' quod I, ' and shewe me what 
is thilke verray welefulnesse, I preye 
thee, with-oute taryinge.* 50 

'That wole I gladly don/ quod she, 
* for the cause of thee ; but I wol 
first marken thee by wordes and I wol 
enforcen me to enformen thee thilke 
false cause of blisfulnesse that thou 55 
more knowest ; so that, whan thou 
hast fully bi-holden thilke false goodes, 
and torned thyn eyen to that other 
syde, thou mowe knowe the cleemesse 
of verray blisfulnesse. 60 

Metre I. 

Qui serere ingenuum uolet agrum, 

Who-so wole sowe a feeld plcnti- 
vous, lat him Brst delivere it fro 
thomes, and kerve asunder with his 
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hook the busshes and the fern, so 
5 that the curn may comen hevy of eres 
and of grcynes. Hony is the more 
swete, yif mouthes han first tasted 
savoures that ben wikkid. The 
sterres shynen more agreably whan 

lothe wind Nothus leteth his ploungy 
blastes ; and after that Lucifer the 
day-sterre hath chased awey the derke 
night, the day the fairere ledcth the 
rosene hors of the sonne. And right 

15 so thou, biholdinge first the false 
goodes, bigin to with-drawen thy 
nekke fro the yok of erthely of' 
feccioum; and after-ward the verray 
goodes shollen entren in-to thy 

aocorage.' 

Prosb II. 

Tunc defixo paullulum uisu, 

Tho fastnede she a litel the sighte 
of hir eyen, and with-drow hir right 
as it were in-to the streite sete of hir 
thought; and bigan to speke right 
5 thus : ' Alle the cures,' quod she, ' of 
mortal folk, whiche that travaylen hem 
in many maner studies, goon certes 
by diverse weyes, but natheles they 
enforcen hem alle to comen only to 

10 oon ende of blisfulnesse. And blis- 
fulnesse is swiche a good, that who-so 
that hath geten it, he ne may, over 
that, no-thing more desyre. And this 
thing is forsothe the sovereyn good 

15 that conteyneth in him-self alle 
maner goodes; to the whiche good 
yif ther failede any thing, it mighte 
nat ben cleped sovereyn good: for 
thanne were ther som good, out of 

20 this ilke sovereyn good, that mighte 
ben desired. Now is it clcer and 
certein thanne, that blisfulnesse is a 
parfit estat by the congregacioun of 
alle goodes; the whiche blisfulnesse, 

25 as I have seyd, alle mortal folk en- 
forcen hem to geten by diverse 
weyes. For-why the coveitise of 
verray good is naturelly y-plaunted 
in the hertes of men; but the mis- 

3owandringe errour mis-ledeth hem 
in-to false goodes. Of the whiche 
men som of hem wenen that sovereyn 



good be to liven with-oute nede of 
any thing, and travaylen hem to be 
haboundaunt of richesses. And tool ^ 
other men demen that sovereyn good 
be, for to ben right digne of rever- 
ence; and enforcen hem to ben 
reverenced among hir ncighboon 
by the honours that they ban 40 
y-geten. And some folk ther ben 
that holden, that right heigh power 
be sovereyn good, and enforcen hem 
for to regnen, or elles to ioigen hem 
to hem that regnen. And it semcth 45 
to some other folk, that noblesM of 
renoun be the sovereyn good; and 
hasten hem to geten glorious name 
by the arts of werre and of pees. 
And many folk mesuren and gessen 50 
that sovereyn good be loye and 
gladnesse, and wenen that it be right 
blisful thing to ploungen hem in 
voluptuous delyt. And ther ben folk 
that entrechaungen the causes and 55 
the endes of thise forseyde goodes, 
as they that desiren richesses to han 
power and delytes; or elles they 
desiren power for to han moneye, 
or for cause of renoun. In thise 60 
thinges, and in swiche othre thinges» 
is torned alle the entencioun of 
desiringes and of werkes of men; as 
thus : noblesse and favour of people, 
whiche that yeveth to men, as it 65 
semeth hem, a maner cleemetse of 
renoun; and wyf and children, that 
men desiren for cause of delyt and 
of merinesse. But forsothe, frendes 
ne sholden nat be rekned a-mong ;o 
the godes of fortune, but of verta; 
for it is a ful holy maner thing. Alle 
thise othre thinges, forsothe, ben 
taken for cause of power or elles for 
cause of delyt. 7$ 

Certes, now am I redy to referreo 
the goodes of the body to thise for- 
seide thinges aboven; for it semeth 
that strengthe and gretnesse of body 
yeven power and worthinesses and So 
that beautee and swiftnesse yeven 
noblesses and glorie of renoun; and 
hele of body semeth yeven deljrt. In 
alle thise thinges it semeth only that 
blisfulnesse is desired. For-why S5 
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thilke thing that every man desireth 
most over alle thinges, he demeth 
that it be the sovereyn good; but I 
have defyned that blisfulnesse is the 
90 sovereyn good; for which every 
wight demeth, that thilke estat that 
he desireth over alle thinges, that 
it be blisfulnesse. 

Now hast thou thanne bifom thyn 
95 eyen almest al the purposed forme of 
the welefulnesse of man-kinde, that 
is to seyn, richesses, honours, power, 
and glorie, and delyts. The whiche 
delyt only considerede Epicurus, and 

looiuged and establisshed that delyt is 
the sovereyn good; for as moche as 
alle othre thinges, as him thoughte, 
bi-refte awey loye and mirthe 
fram the herte. But I retome ayein 

105 to the studies of men, of whiche 
men the corage alwey reherseth and 
seketh the sovereyn good, al be it so 
that it be with a derked memorie; 
but he not by whiche path, right as 

1 10 a dronken man not nat by whiche 
path he may retome him to his hous. 
Semeth it thanne that folk folyen 
and erren that enforcen hem to have 
nede of nothing? Certes, ther nis 

1x5 non other thing that may so wel 
performe blisfulnesse, as an estat 
plentivous of alle goodes, that ne 
nath nede of non other thing, but 
that is suffisaunt of himself unto him- 

120 self. And folyen swiche folk thanne, 
that wenen that thilke thing that is 
right good, that it be eek right 
worthy of honour and of reverence? 
Certes, nay. For that thing nis 

135 neither foul ne worthy to ben 
despised, that wel neigh al the en- 
tencioun of mortal folk travaylen 
for to geten it And power, oughte 
nat that eek to ben rekened amonges 

1 30 goodes? What elles? For it is nat 
to wene that thilke thing, that is 
most worthy of alle thinges, be feble 
and witb-oute strengthe. And cleer- 
nesse of renoun, oughte that to ben 

135 despised? Certes, tner may no man 
forsake, that al thing that is right 
excellent and noble, that it ne semeth 
to ben right cleer and renomed. For 



certes, it nedeth nat to seye, that 
blisfulnesse be [nat] anguissous ne 140 
drery, ne subgit to grevaunces ne to 
sorwes, sin that in right litel thinges 
folk seken to have and to usen that 
may delyten hem. Certes, thise ben 
the thinges that men wolen and 145 
desiren to geten. And for this cause 
desiren they richesses, dignitees, 
regnes, glorie, and delices. For 
tberby wenen they to han suffisaunce, 
honour, power, renoun, and glad- 150 
nesse. Than is it good, that men 
seken thus by so many diverse 
studies. In whiche desyr it may 
lightly ben shewed how gret is the 
strengthe of nature; for how so that 155 
men han diverse sentences and dis- 
cordinge, algates men acorden alle 
in lovinge the ende of good. 

Metre II. 

Quan/as rerumJUctat habenas. 

It lyketh me to shewe, by subtil 
song, with slakke and delitable soun 
of strenges, how that Nature, mighty, 
enclineth and flitteth the goveme- 
ments of thinges, and by whiche 5 
lawes she, purveyable, kepeth the 
grete world; and how she, oindinge, 
restreyneth alle thinges by a bonde 
that may nat ben unbounde. Al be 
it so that the lyouns of the contre of 10 
Pene beren the faire chaynes, and 
taken metes of the handes of folk 
that yeven it hem, and dreden hir 
sturdy maystres of whiche they ben 
wont to suffren betinges : yif that hir 15 
horrible mouthes ben be-bled, that is 
to seyn, of bestes drvoured^ hir corage 
of time passed, that hath ben ydel 
and rested, repeyreth ayein; and 
they roren grevously and remembren 20 
on hir nature, and slaken hir nekkes 
fram hit chaynes unbounde; and hir 
mayster, first to-torn with blody tooth, 
assayeth the wode wrathes of hem; 
this is to seyn, they freten hir mayster, 25 
And the iangelinge brid that singeth 
on the heye braunches, that is to seyn, 
in the wode, and after is enclosed in 
a streyt cage: al-though that the 



158 



BOETHIUS. BOOK in. 



30 pleyinge bisinesse of men yeveth hem 
honiede drink es and large metes with 
swete studie, yit natheles, yif thilke 
brid, skippinge out of hir streyte cage, 
seeth the agreables shadewes of the 

35 wodes, she defouleth with hir feet hir 
metes y-shad, and seketh mouminge 
only the wode ; and twitereth, desir- 
inge the wode, with hir swete vois. 
The yerde of a tree, that is haled a- 

4odoun by mighte strengthe, boweth 
redily the crop a-doun : but yif that 
the hand of him that it bente lat it 
gon ayein, anon the crop loketh up- 
right to hevene. The sonne Phebus, 

45 that falleth at even in the westrene 
wawes, retorneth ayein eftsones his 
carte, by privee path, ther>as it is 
wont aryse. AUe thinges seken ayein 
to hir propre cours, and alle thinges 

50 reioysen hem of hir retorninge ayein 
to hir nature. Ne non ordinaunce 
nis bitaken to thinges, but that that 
hath ioyned the endinge to the begin- 
ninge, and hath maked the cours of 

55 it-self stable, that it chaungeth nat 
from his propre kinde. 

Prose III. 

Vos quoque, ttrrena animalia. 

Certes also ye men, that ben erthe- 
liche beestes, dremen alwey youre 
beginninge, sil-though it be with a 
thinneimaginacioun; and by a maner 
5 thoughte, al be it nat cleerly ne par- 
fitly, ye loken fram a-fer to thilke ver- 
ray fyn of blisfulnesse ; and ther-fore 
naturel entencioun ledeth you to 
thilke verray good, but many maner 

loerrours mis-torneth you ther-fro. 
Consider now yif that by thilke 
thinges, by whiche a man weneth 
to geten him blisfulnesse, yif that he 
may comen to thilke ende that he 

15 weneth to come by nature. For yif 
that moneye or honours, or thise other 
forseyde thinges brin<jen to men swich 
a thing that no good ne fayle hem ne 
semeth fayle, certes than wole I 

2ograunte that they ben maked blisful 
by thilke thinges that they han geten. 
But yif so be that thilke thinges ne 



mowen nat performen ihmt thqr bi- 
heten, and that ther be defante ol 
manye goodes, thewedi it nat thasoe 25 
cleerly that fals beautee of Uisfal- 
nesse is knowen and ateint in thilke 
thinges? First and forward tboa 
thy-self, that haddest habundaiinces 
of richesses nat long agon, I axe yif jb 
that, in the habundaunoe of aDe 
thilke richessea, thon were never 
anguissous or sory in thy corage ol 
any wrong or grevaunce that bi^idde 
thee on any syde ? ' 3$ 

* Certes,' quod I, ' it ne remembretii 
me nat that evere I was io free of my 
thought that I ne was alwey in an- 
guissh of som-what.' 

' And was nat that,' ciood she, ' for 4^ 
that thee lakked som-wnat that thoa 
noldest nat han lakked, or elles thoa 
haddest that thoa n<4dest nat baa 
had?' 

' Right so is it,' quod L 45 

*Thanne desiredest thoa the pres- 
ence of that oon and the absence of 
that other ?' 

' I graunte wel,' quod I. 

' Forsothe,' quod she, * than nededi 50 
ther som-what that every man dciir- 
eth?' 

* Ye, ther nedeth,' quod I. 
'Certes,' quod she, 'and he that 

hath lakke or nede of anght nis nat $5 
in every wey sufiisaunt to himself ?' 

* No,' quod I. 

*And thou,' quod she, 'in al the 

{>lentee of thy richesses haddest thilke 
akke of suffisaunse ? ' 60 

•What elles?' quod I. 
' Thanne may nat richesses maken 
that a man nis nedy, ne that he be 
sufHsaunt to him-self ; and that was 
it that they bi-highten, as it semeth. 6$ 
And eek certes I trowe, that this be 
gretly to considere, that moneye ne 
hath nat in his owne kinde that it ne 
may ben bi-nomen of hem that han it, 
maugre hem ?' ;o 

* I bi-knowe it weV qnod I. 

' Why sholdest thou nat bi-knowen 
it,' quod she, 'whan every day the 
strenger folk bi-nemen it fro the feb- 
ler, maugre hem ? For wheimes 7$ 
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comen eUet alle thise forejrne com- 
pleyntes or querelet of pletinges, but 
for that men axen ayein here moneye 
that hath ben bi-nomen hem by force 

80 or by gyle, and alwey maugre hem ? ' 

* Right so is it,' quod I. 

'Than,' quod she, 'hath a man 

nede to seken him foreyne helpe by 

whiche he may defende his moneye ? ' 

85 ' Who may sey nay ? ' quod I. 

' Certes,' quod she ; ' and him 
nedede non help, yif he ne hadde no 
moneye that he mighte lese ? ' 
' That is doateles,' quod I. 

90 'Than is thb thinge tomed in-to 
the contrarye,' qaod ihe. ' For rich- 
esses, that men wenen sholde make 
suffisaunce, they maken a man rather 
han nede of foreyne help ! Which is 

95 the manere or the gyse,' quod she, 
' that richesse may dryve awey nede ? 
Riche folk, may they neither han 
hanger ne thurst ? Thise riche men, 
may they fele no cold on hir limes on 
100 winter ? But thou wolt answeren, 
that riche men han y-now wher-with 
they may staunchen hir hanger, slaken 
hir thurst, and don a-wey cold. In 
this wyse may nede be counforted by 
io5richesses; but certes, nede ne may 
nat al outrely ben don a-wey. For 
though this nede, that is alwey 
gapinge and gredy, be fulBld with 
richesses, and axe any thing, yit 
1 10 dwelleth thanne a nede that mighte 
be fiilfild. I holde me stille, and 
telle nat how that litel thing suffiseth 
to nature ; but certes to avarice 
y-Dough ne suffiseth no-thing. For 
s 1 5 sin that richesses ne may nat al don 
awey nede, but richesses maken nede, 
what may it thanne be, that ye wenen 
that richesses mowen yeren you suf- 
Baaunce ? 

Metrb III. 

Qttamvis fiuenie diues auri gurgiU, 

Al were it so that a riche covey- 

toos man hadde a river fletinge al of 

i;old, yit sholde it never staunchen 

his coveitise; and though he hadde 

5 his nekke y-diarged with precious 



stones of the rede see, and though 
he do ere his feldes plentivous with 
an hundred oxen, never ne shal his 
bytinge bisinesse for-leten him whyl 
he liveth, ne the lighte richesses ne 10 
shoUe nat beren him companye whan 
he isded. 

Prose IV. 

Set dignitatet. 

But dignitees, to whom they ben 
comen, maken they him honorable 
and reverent? Han they nat so gret 
strengthe, that they may putte vertues 
in the hertes of folk that usen the 5 
lordshipes of hem? Or elles may 
they don a-wey the vyces? Certes, 
they ne be nat wont to don awey wik- 
kednesse, but they ben wont rather 
to shewen wikkednesse. And ther- 10 
of comth it that I have right grete 
desdeyn, that dignitees ben yeven 
ofte to wikked men; for which thing 
Catullus cleped a consul of Rome^ that 
highte Nonius, " postum " or " boch " ; 15 
as who seyth, he cieped him a congre- 
gacioun of vyces in his brest^ as a 
postum is ful of corupciount al were 
this Nonius set in a chayre of dig- 
nitee. Seest thou nat thanne how 20 
gret vilenye dignitees don to wikked 
men? Certes, unworthinesse of wik- 
ked men sholde be the lasse y-sene, 
yif they nere renomed of none hon- 
ours. Certes, thou thyself ne mightest 25 
nat ben brought with as manye perils 
as thou mightest suflren that thou 
woldest beren the magistrat with 
Decorat; that is to seyn, that for no 
peril that mighte befallen thee by 30 
offence of the king Theodorike, thou 
noldest nat be felawe in governaunce 
with Decorat; whan thou saye that 
he hadde wikked corage of a likerous 
shrewe and of an accusor. Ne I ne 35 
may nat, for swiche honours, iugen 
hem worthy of reverence, that I deme 
and holde unworthy to han thiike 
same honours. Now yif thou saye a 
man that were fulfild of wisdom, 40 
certes, thou ne mightest nat deme 
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that he were unworthy to the honour, 
or elles to the wisdom of which he is 
fulfild?' — 'No/ quod I. — 'Ccrtes, 

45 dignitees/ quod she, ' apertienen prop- 
rely to vertu; and vertu transporteth 
dignitee anon to thilke man to which 
she hir-self is conioigned. And for 
as moche as honours of poeple ne 

50 may nat maken folk digne of honour, 
it is wel seyn cleerly that they ne han 
no propre beautee of dignitee. And 
yit men oughten taken more heed in 
this. For yif it so be that a wikked 

55 wight be so mochel the foulere and 
the more out-cast, that he is despysed 
of most folk, so as dignitee ne may 
nat maken shrewes digne of rever- 
ence, the which shrewes dignitee 

60 sheweth to moche folk, thanne maketh 
dignitee shrewes rather so moche 
more despysed than preysed; and 
forsothe nat unpunisshed : thai U for 
to seyn, that shrewes revengen hem 

65 ayeinward up-on dignitees ; for they 
yilden ayein to dignitees as gret guer- 
doun, whan they bi-spotten and de- 
foulen dignitees with hir vilenye. 
And for as mochel as thou mowe 

70 knowe that thilke verray reverence 
ne may nat comen by thise shadewy 
transitorie dignitees, undirstond now 
thus : yif that a man hadde used and 
had many maner dignitees of con- 

75 sules, and were comen peraventure 
amonge straunge naciouns, sholde 
thilke honour maken him worshipful 
and redouted of straunge folk ? Certes, 
yif that honour of poeple were a natu- 

Sorel yift to dignitees, it ne mighte 
never cesen nowher amonges no 
maner folk to don his office, right as 
fyr in every contree ne stinteth nat to 
eschaufen and to ben hoot. But for 

85 as moche as for to ben holden hon- 
ourable or reverent ne cometh nat to 
folk of hir propre strengthe of nature, 
but only of the false opinioun of folk, 
that is to seyftf that wenen that digni- 

90 tees mahenfolh digne of honour ; anon 
therfore whan that they comen ther- 
as folk ne knowen nat thilke digni> 
tees, hir honours vanisshen awey, 
and that anon. But that is amonges 



straunge folk, mayst thou seyn; hot 95 
amonges hem ther they weren bora, 
ne duren nat thilke dignitees alwey? 
Certes, the dignitee of the provostrie 
of Rome was whylom a gret power; 
now is it nothing bat an ydel name, 100 
and the rente of the lenatorie a gret 
charge. And yif a wight whylom 
hadde the office to taken hede to tbe 
vitailes of the poeple, as of com and 
other thinges, he was holden amonges 10$ 
grete; but what thing is now more 
out-cast thanne thilke p r ov os tr ie? 
And, as I have leyd a litd her-bifon, 
that thilke thing that hath no propre 
beautee of hinh-self receiveth son- no 
tyme prys and shyninge, and som- 
tyme leseth it by the opinioim of 
usaunces. Now yif that dignitees 
thanne ne mowen nat maken folk 
digne of reverence, and yif that di^ii5 
nitees wexen foule of hir wille by the 
filthe of shrewes, and yif that digni- 
tees lesen hir shyninge by chaonginge 
of tymes, and yif they wexen foiSe by 
estimacioun of poeple : what is it that uo 
they han in hem-self of beautee that 
oughte ben desired? as wh^ seyA 
non; thanne ne mowen they yeven 
no beautee of dignitee to non other. 



metrx rv. 

Quamvisse, Tyrio suptrbus osir9, 

Al be it so that the proode Nero, 
with alle his wode luxurie, kembde 
him and aparailede him with ixat 
purpres of Tirie, and with whyte 
perles, algates yit throf he hateful to 5 
alle folk : this is to seyn, thai ai was 
he behated of aUe folk, Yit this 
wikked Nero hadde gret lordship, 
and yaf whylom to the reverents sen- 
atours the unworshipful setes of dig- 10 
nitees. Unworshipful setes he clepeth 
here, for that Nero, that was so wihhed, 
yaf tho dignitees, Who-so wolde 
thanne resonably wenen, that blisful- 
nesse were in swiche honours as ben 15 
yeven by vicious threwei? 
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PROSK V. 

An vero rfgna rfgumque familiari- 

ias. 

Bat regnet and familiaritees of 
kinges, may they maken a man to ben 
mighty? How elles, whan hir blisful- 
nesse dnreth perpetuely ? But certes, 
5 the olde age of tyme passed, and eek 
of present tyme now, is ful of ensaum- 
ples how that kinges ben cbaunged 
in-to wrecchednesse out of hir wele- 
fulnesse. O! a noble thing and a 

socleer thing is power, that is nat 
foonden mighty to kepen it-self! 
And yif that power of reaumes be 
anctour and maker of blisfulnesse, 
yif thilke power Ukketh on any syde, 

15 amenoseth it nat thilke blisfulnesse 
and bringeth in wrecchednesse? But 
3rit, al b« it so that the reaumes of 
mankinde strecchen brode, yit mot 
ther nede ben moche folk, over 

aowhiche that every king ne hath no 
lordshipe ne comaundement. And 
certes, up^n thilke syde that power 
faileth, which that maketh folk blis- 
fnl, right on that same syde noun- 

35 power entreth under-nethe, that 
maketh hem wrecches; in this man- 
ere thanne moten kinges han more 
porcioun of wrecchednesse than of 
welefulneise. A tyraunt, lAa/ was 

JO ^ifi^ o/Sistlt, that hadde assayed the 
peril of his estat, shewede by simili- 
tude the dredes of reaumes by gast- 
nesse of a swerd that heng over the 
heved of his familier. What thing 

35 is thanne this power, that may nat 
don awey the bytinges of bisinesse, 
ne eschewe the prikkes of drede? 
And certes, fiX. wolden they liven in 
sikemesse, but they may nat; and 

40 5rit they glorifye hem in hir power. 
Holdest thou thanne that thilke man 
be mighty, that thou seest that he 
wolde don that he may nat don? 
And holdest thou thanne him a 

45 mighty man, that hath envirownede 
his sydes with men of armes or seri- 
aunts, and dredeth more hem that he 
maketh agast than they dreden him, 
and that is put in the handes of his 



servaunts for he sholde seme mighty? 50 
But of familieres or servaunts of 
kinges what sholde I telle thee any- 
thing, sin that I myself have shewed 
thee that reaumes hem-self ben ful of 
gretfeblesse? The whiche familieres, 55 
certes, the ryal power of kinges, in 
hool estat and in estat abated, ful 
ofte throweth adown. Nero con- 
stre3mede Senek, his familier and his 
mayster, to chesen on what deeth he 60 
wolde deyen. Antonius comaundede 
that knightes slowen with hir swerdes 
Pftpinian hisfamilier^ which Papinian 
hadde ben longe tyme ful mighty 
amonges hem of the court. And yit, 65 
certes, the^ wolden bothe han re- 
nounced hir power; of whiche two 
Senek enforcede him to yeven to 
Nero his richesses, and also to han 
gon in-to solitarie exil. But whan the 70 
grete weighte, that is to seyn, oflorcUs 
power or of fortune ^ draweth hem 
that shuUen falle, neither of hem ne 
mighte do that he wolde. What 
thing is thanne thilke power, that 75 
though men han it, yit they ben 
agast; and whanne thou woldest han 
it, thou nart nat siker; and yif thou 
woldest forleten it, thou mayst nat 
eschuen it? But whether swiche 80 
men ben frendes at nede, as ben con- 
seyled by fortune and nat by vertu? 
Certes, swiche folk as weleful fortune 
maketh freendes, contrarious fortune 
maketh hem enemys. And what 85 
pestilence is more mighty for to 
anoye a wight than a familier enemy? 

Metre V. 

Qui se uoUt esse potentem, 

Who-so wol be mighty, he mot 
daunten his cruel corage, ne putte nat 
his nekke, overcomen, under the foule 
reynes of lecherye. For al-bc-it so 
that thy lordshipe strecche so fer, that 5 
the contree of Inde quaketh at thy 
comaundements or at thy lawes, and 
that the last iU in the see^ that hight 
Tyle, be thral to thee, yit, yif thou 
mayst nat putten awey thy foule 10 
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derke desyrs, and dryven out fro thee 
wrecched complaintes, certes, it nis no 
power that thou hast. 

Prose VI. 

Gloria uero quam fallax saepe. 

But glorie, how deceivable and how 
foul is it ofte ! For which thing nat 
unskilfully a tragedien, that is to seyn, 
a maker of ditees that highten trage^ 
5 dies^ crydc and seidc : " O glorie, glo- 
rie," quod he, " thou art nothing elles 
to thousandes of folkes but a greet 
sweller of eres ! " For manye han 
had ful greet renoun by the false 

loopinioun of the poeple, and what 
thing may ben thought fouler than 
swiche preysinge? For thilke folk 
that ben preysed falsly, they moten 
nedes han shame of hir preysinget. 

15 And yif that folk han geten hem 
thonk or preysinge by hir desertes, 
what thing hath thilke prys eched or 
encresed to the conscience of wyse 
folk, that mesuren hir good, nat by 

20 the rumour of the poeple, but by the 
soothfastnesse of conscience? And 
yif it seme a fair thing, a man to han 
encresed and spred his name, than 
folweth it that it is demed to ben a 

25 foul thing, yif it ne be y-sprad and 
encresed. But, as I seyde a litel her- 
bifom that, sin ther mot nedes ben 
many folk, to whiche folk the renoun 
of a man ne may nat comen, it befall- 

30 eth that he, that thou wenest be glo- 

rious and renomed, semeth in the 

nexte partie of the erthes to ben with- 

oute glorie and with-oute renoun. 

And certes, amonges thise thinges 

35 1 ne trowe nat that the prys and grace 
of the poeple nis neither worthy to 
ben remembred, ne cometh of wyse 
lugement, ne is ferme perdurably. 
But now, of this name of gentilesse, 

40 what man is it that ne may wel seen 
how veyn and how flittinge a thing it 
is? For yif the name of gentilesse be 
referred to renoun and cleernesse of 
linage, thanne is gentil name but a 

45 foreine thing, that is to seyn^ to hem 
that glorifyen hem of hir linage. For 



it semeth that gentilcMe be a maner 
preysinge that comth of the deteite of 
ancestres. And yif preysinge maketib 
gentilesse, thanne moten they nedes 50 
be gentil that ben preyied. For 
which thing it folweth, that yif thou 
ne have no gentilesse of thy-self, tkett 
is to seyH,preyse thai comtk of Ay 
deserte^ foreine gentilesse ne make& 55 
thee nat gentil. But certes, yif ther 
be any good in gentilesse, I trowe it 
be al-only this, that it semeth as that 
a maner necessitee be imposed to 
gentil men, for that they ne sholdeB 60 
nat outrayen or forliven firo the vir- 
tues of hir noble kinrede. 

Metrb VL 

Omne hominum genus in terris, 

Al the linage of men that ben in 
erthe ben of sembUble birthe. On 
allone is fader of thinges. On aUone 
ministreth alle thinges. He yaf to 
the Sonne hise hemes; he yaf to the 5 
mone hir homes. He yaf the men to 
the erthe; he yaf the sterres to the 
hevene. He encloseth with membres 
the soules that comen fro his hye 
sete. Thanne comen aUe mortal fcik 10 
of noble sede; why noisen ye or 
bosten of youre 'eldres? For yif thou 
loke your biginninge, and god your 
auctor and your maker, thanne nis 
ther no forlived wight, but-yif he 1$ 
norisshe his corage un-to vyces^ and 
forlete his propre burthe. 

Prose VH. 

Quid autem de corporis uolttpiatibms. 

But what shal I seye of delices of 
body, of whiche delices the desiringes 
ben ful of anguissh, and the fiilBllinges 
of hem ben ful of penaunce? How 
greet syknesse and how grete sorwes 5 
unsufferable, right as a maner fruit of 
wikkednesse, ben thilke delices wont 
to bringen to the bodies of folk that 
usen him ! Of whiche delices I not 
what loye may ben had of hir moer- 10 
inge. But this wot I wel, that who- 
so-ever wole remembren him of hise 
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luxares, he shal wel understonde that 
the issues of delices ben sorwful and 

15 sorye. And yif thilke delices mowen 
maken folk blisful, than by the same 
tause moten thise bestes ben deped 
blisful; of whiche bestes al the en- 
tencioun hasteth to fulBlle hir bodily 

20 lolitee. And the gladnesse of wy{ 
and children were an honest thing, 
but it hath ben seyd that it is over 
muchel ayeins kinde, that children 
ban ben founden tormentours to hir 

25 fadres, I not how manye : of whiche 
children how bytinge is every condi- 
cioun, it nedeth nat to tellen it thee, 
that hast or this tyme assayed it, and 
art yit now anguissous. In this ap- 

30 prove I the sentence of my disciple 
Euripidis, that seyde, that '* he that 
hath no children is weleful by in- 
fortune." 

Metre VII. 

Habet omnis hoc uoluptas. 

Every delyt hath this, that it an- 
gnissheth hem with prikkes that usen 
it It resembleth to thise flyinge flyes 
that we clepen been, that, after that 
5 he hath shad hise agreable honies, he 
fieeth awey, and stingeth the hertes, 
of hem that ben y-smite, with bytinge 
overlonge holdinge. 

Prose VIII. 

Nihil igitur dubium est. 

Now is it no doute thanne that 
thise weyes ne ben a maner misled- 
inges to blisfulnesse, ne that they ne 
mowe nat leden folk thider as they 
5 biheten to leden hem. But with how 
grcte harmes thise forseyde weyes 
ben enlaced, I shal shewe thee shortly. 
For-why yif thou enforcest thee to 
asemble moneye, thou most bireven 

10 him his moneye that hath it. And 
yif thou wolt sh3men with dignitees, 
thou most bisechen and supplien hem 
that yeven tho dignitees. And yif 
thou coveitest by honour to gon bi- 

15 fom other folk, thou shalt defoule 
thy-self thonigb hnmblesM of asdnge. 



Yif thou desirest power, thou shalt by 
awaytes of thy subgits anoyously ben 
cast under manye periles. Axest thou 
glorie ? Thou shalt ben so destrat by 20 
aspre thinges that thou shalt forgoon 
sikernesse. And yif thou wolt leden 
thy lyf in delices, every wight shal 
despisen thee and forleten thee, as 
thou that art thcal to thing- that is 25 
right foul and brotel ; that is to seyn, 
servaunt to thy body. Now is it 
thanne wel seen, how litel and how 
brotel possessioun they coveiten, that 
putten the goodes of the body aboven 30 
hir owne resoun. For mayst thou 
sormounten thise olifaunts in gret- 
nesse or weight of body? Or mayst 
thou ben stronger than the bole? 
Mayst thou ben swifter than the tygre ? 35 
Bihold the spaces and the stablenesse 
and the swifte cours of the hevene, 
and stint som-tyme to wondren on 
foule thinges; the which hevene, cer- 
tes, nis nat rather for thise thinges to 40 
ben wondred up-on, than for the re- 
soun by which it is governed. But 
the shyning of thy forme, that is to 
seyftf the beautee of thy bodyy how 
swifUy passinge is it, and how transi-. 45 
torie; certes, it is more fiittinge than 
the mutabilitee of flowers of the somer- 
sesoun. For so Aristotle telleth, that 
yif that men hadden eyen of a beest 
that highte lynx, so that the lokinge 50 
of folk mighte percen thorugh the 
thinges that with-stonden it, who-so 
loked thanne in the entrailes of the 
body of Alcibiades, that was ful fayr 
in the superHce with-oute, it shold 55 
'seme right foul. And forthy, yif thou 
semest fayr, thy nature maketh nat 
that, but the desceivaunce of the 
feblesse of the eyen that loken. But 
preyse the goodes of the body as 60 
mochel as ever thee list; so that thou 
knowe algates that, what-so it be, that 
is to seyn, of the goodes of thy body, 
which that thou wondrest up-on, may 
ben destroyed or dissolved by the 65 
hcte of a fevere of three dayes. Of 
alle whiche forseyde thinges I may 
reducen this shortly in a somme, that 
thise worldly goodes, whiche that ne 
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70 mowen nat yeven that they biheten, 
ne ben nat parBt by the congrega- 
cioun of alle goodes; that they ne ben 
nat weyes ne pathes that bringen men 
to blisfulnesse, ne maken men to ben 

75 blisful. 

Metre VIII. 

Eheu! quae miseros iramite denies. 

Alias! which folye and which 
ignoraunce misledeth wandringe 
wrecches fro the path of verray 
goode! 
5 Certes, ye ne seken no gold in 
grene trees, ne ye ne gaderen nat 
precious stones in the vynes, ne ye ne 
hyden nat your ginnes in the hye 
mountaignes to cacchen fish of 

lowhiche ye may maken riche festes. 
And yif yow lyketh to hunte to roes, 
ye ne gon nat to the fordes of the 
water that highte Tyrene. And 
over this, men knowen wel the crykes 

15 and the cavernes of the see y-hid in 
the flodes, and knowen eek which 
water is most plentivous of whyte 
pedes, and knowen which water 
haboundeth most of rede purpre, that 

20 is to seyn, of a maner she lie-fish with 
which men dyen purpre ; and knowen 
which strondes habounden most with 
tend re fisshes, or of sharpe fisshes that 
highten echines. But folk suffren 

25 hem-self to ben so blinde, that hem 
ne reccheth nat to knowe where thilke 
goodes ben y-hid whiche that they 
coveiten, but ploungen hem in erthe 
and seken there thilke good that sor- 

30 mounteth the hevene that bereth the 
sterres. What preyere may I maken 
that be digne to the nyce thoughtes 
of men ? But I preye that they cov- 
eiten richesse and honours, so that, 

35 whan they han geten the false goodes 
with greet travaile, that ther-by they 
mowe knowen the verray goodes. 

Prose IX. 

Hactenus mendacis formam. 

It suflfyseth that I have shewed 
hider-to the forme of false weleful- 






nesse, so that, yif thoa loke now 
cleerly, the order of myn entencioon 
requireth from hennes-forth to ahewen 5 
thee the verray welefulnesse.' 

' For sothe,' quod I, ' I see wel now 
that suffisaunce may nat comen by 
richesses, ne power by reames, ne 
reverence by dtgniteea^ ne gentileae 10 
by glorie, ne loye by delicet.' 

'And hast thoa wel knowen the 
causes,' quod she, ' why it is?' 

* Certes, me semeth,' qnod I, ' that 

I see hem right as though it i#ere 15 
thorugh a litel difte; but me were 
levere knowen hem more openly of 
thee.* 

'Certes,' quod she, 'the resoon is 
al redy. For thilke thing that sim- ao 
ply is o thing, with-outen any devis- 
loun, the errour and folye of man- 
kinde departeth and devydeth it, and 
misledeth it and transporteth from 
verray and parfit good to goodes that 25 
ben false and unparfit. But ley me 
this. Wenest thou that he, that hath 
nede of power, that him ne lakketh 
no-thing?' 

'Nay,' quod I. 30 

' Certes,' quod she, ' thoa scyst 
a-right. For yif so be that ^er is a 
thing, that in any partye be febler of 
power, certes, as in that, it mot nedes 
ben nedy of foreine help.' 3$ 

' Right so is it,' quod I. 

' Suffisaunce and power ben thanne 
of o kinde?' 

' So semeth it,' quod I. 

' And demest thou,' quod she, ' that 40 
a thing that is of this manere, thai is 
to seyn, suffisaunt and mighty, oughte 
ben despysed, or elles that it be right 
digne of reverence aboven alle 
thinges?' 45 

' Certes,' quod I, ' it nis no doute, 
that it is right worthy to ben rever^ 
enced.' 

* Lat us,' quod she, ' adden thanne 
reverence to suffisaunce and to power, 50 
so that we demen that thise three 
thinges ben al o thing.' 

'Certes,' quod I, 'Tat us adden it, 
yij we wolen graunten the sothe.' 
' What demest thou thanne ? ' qood 5S 
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she; 'is that a derk thing and nat 
noble, that is suffisaunt, reverent, and 
mighty, or elles that it is right noble 
and right cleer by celebritee of re- 

60 noun? Consider thanne/ quod she, 
' as we han graunted her-bifom, that he 
that ne hath nede of no-thing, and is 
most mighty and most digne of hon- 
our, yif him nedeth any cleemesse of 

65 renoun, which cleernesse he might 
nat graunten of him-self, so that, for 
lakke of thilke cleernesse, he mighte 
seme the febeler on any syde or the 
more out-cast?' Glose. This is to 

yoseyn, nay; for who-so that is suffix 
saun/, mighty, and reverent, cleer* 
nesse of renoun folweth of the forseyde 
tkinges; he hatk it at redy of his suffi- 
saunee. 

7$ Boece. * I may nat,' quod I, ' denye 
it ; but I mot graunte as it is, that this 
thing be right celebrable by cleemesse 
of renoun and noblesse.' 

' Thanne folweth it,' quod she, ' that 

80 we adden cleernesse of renoun to the 
three forseyde thinges, so that ther ne 
be amonges hem no difference?' 
* This is a consequence,' quod I. 
'This thing thanne,' quod she, 

S5 ' that ne ha£ nede of no foreine 
thing, and that may don alle thinges 
by hise strengthes, and that is noble 
and honourable, nis nat that a mery 
thing and a loyful?' 

90 ' But whennes,' quod I, ' that any 
sorwe mighte comen to this thing 
that is swiche, certes» I may nat 
thinke.' 

' Thanne moten we graunte,' quod 

95 she, ' that this thing be ful of glad- 

nesse, yif the forseyde thinges ben 

sothe; and certes, also mote we 

graunten that suffisaunce, power, 

noblesse, reverence, and gladnesse 

100 ben only dyverse by names, but hir 

substaunce hath no diversitee.' 

' It mot needly been so,' quod I. 

'Thilke thing thanne,' quod she, 

'that is oon and simple in his nature, 

105 the wikkednesse of men departeth it 

and devydeth it; and whan they en- 

forcen hem to geten partye of a thing 

that ne hath no part, they ne geten 



hem neither thilke partye that nis 
non, ne the thing al hool that they no 
ne desire nat.' 

'In which manere?' quod I. 

'Thilke man,' quod she, 'that 
secheth richesses to fleen povertee, 
he ne travaileth him nat for to gete 115 
power; for he hath levere ben derk 
and vyl; and eek withdraweth from 
him-self many naturel delyts, for he 
nolde lese the moneye that he hath 
assembled. But certes, in this man- 120 
ere he ne geteth him nat suffisaunce 
that power forleteth, and that moles- 
tie prikketh, and that filthe maketh 
out-cast, and that derkenesse hydeth. 
And certes, he that desireth only 125 
power, he wasteth and scatereth rich- 
esse, and despyseth delyts, and eek 
honour that is with-oute power, ne he 
ne preyseth glorie no-thmg. Certes, 
thus seest thou wel, that manye 130 
thinges faylen to him; for he hath 
som-tyme defaute of many necessi- 
tees, and many anguisshes byten him; 
and whan he ne may nat don tho de- 
fautes a-wey, he forleteth to ben 135 
mighty, and that is the thing that he 
most desireth. And right thus may 
I maken semblable resouns of hon- 
ours, and of glorie, and of delyts. 
For so as every of thise forseyde 140 
thinges is the same that thise other 
thinges ben, that is to seyn, al oon 
thing, who-so that ever seketh to 
geten that oon of thise, and nat that 
other, he ne geteth nat that he de- 145 
sireth.' 

Boece, 'What seyst thou thanne, 
yif that a man coveiteth to geten alle 
thise thinges to-gider?' 

Philosophic. ' Certes,' quod she, * 1 150 
wolde seye, that he wolde geten him 
sovereyn blisfulnesse; but that shal 
he nat finde in tho thinges that I have 
shewed, that ne mowen nat yeven 
that they beheten.' 155 

* Certes, no,' quod I. 

'Thanne,' quod she, 'ne sholden 
men nat by no wey seken blisfulnesse 
in swiche thinges as men wene that 
they ne mowen yeven but o thing 160 
senglely of alle that men seken.' 
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'I graante wel/ quod I; 'ne no 
Bother thing ne may been sayd.' 

* Now hast thou thanne/ quod she, 
165 ' the forme and the causes of false 

welefulnesse. Now torne and flitte 
the eyen of thy thought ; for ther 
shalt thou sen anon thilke verray blis- 
fulnesse that I have bihight thee.' 

170 ' Certes,' quod I> 'it is cleer and 
open, thogh it were to a blinde man; 
and that shewedest thou me ful wel 
a litel her-bifom, whan thou enforced- 
est thee to shewe me the causes of the 

175 false blisfulnesse. For but-yif I be 
bigyled, thanne is thilke the verray 
blisfulnesse parHt, that parfitly mak- 
eth a man suffisaunt, mighty, honour- 
able, noble, and ful of gladnesse. 

180 And, for thou shalt wel knowe that I 
have wel understonden thise thinges 
with-in my herte, I knowe wel that 
thilke bli^ulnesse, that may verrayly 
yeven oon of the forseyde thinges, sin 

185 they ben al oon, I knowe, douteles, 
that thilke thing is the fulle blisful- 
nesse.' 

Philosophie. *0 my norie,' quod 
she, ' by this opinioun I seye that 

190 thou art blisful, yif thou putte this 
ther-to that I shal seyn.* 
•What is that?' quod I. 
'Trowest thou that ther be any 
thing in thise erthely mortal toum- 

195 bling thinges that may bringen this 
estat?' 

* Certes,' quod I, * I trowe it naught; 
and thou hast shewed me wel that 
over thilke good ther nis no-thing 

300 more to ben desired.' 

' Thise thinges thanne,' quod she, 
' that is to sey, erthely sujffisaunce and 
pcwer and swiche /hinges^ either they 
semen lykenesses of verray good, or 

205 elles it semeth that they yeve to mor- 
tal folk a maner of goodes that ne ben 
nat parfit; but thilke good that is 
verray and parHt, that may they nat 
yeven.' 

210 * I acorde me wel,* quod I. 

* Thanne,* quod she, * for as mochel 
as thou hast knowen which is thilke 
verray blisfulnesse, and eek whiche 
thilke thinges ben that lyen falsly 



blisfulnesse, that is to seyut Aat ky de- 215 
ceiit semen verray goodes^ now behor- 
eth thee to knowe whenncs and iriiere 
thou mowe seke thilke Tenmj bUsfol- 
nesse.' 

•Certes,' auod I, 'that desire 1 220 
greetly, and have abiden longe tyme 
to herknen it' 

' But for as moche,' quod the, ' as 
it lyketh to my disciple Plato, in bis 
book of "in Timeo," that in right 225 
litel thinges men sholden bisechen 
the help of god, what ingest then that 
be now to done, so that we may de- 
serve to finde the sete of thilke Terray 
good?' 230 

< Certes,' quod I, ' I deme that we 
shollen clepen the &der of alle 
goodes; for with-outen him nis ther 
no-thing founden a-right' 

'Thou seyst a-right,' quod she; 235 
and bigan anon to singen right 
thus: — 

Metre DC 

O qui perpetua mundum raiiene 
gubernas. 

'O thou fader, creator of hevene 
and of erthes, that govemest this 
world by perdurable resoun, that 
comaundest the tymes to gon from 
sin that age hadde beginninge; thou 5 
that dwellest thy-self ay stedefast and 
stable, and yevest alle othre thinges 
to ben moeved; ne foreine causes 
necesseden thee never to compoune 
werk of floteringe matere, but only 10 
the forme of soverein good y-set 
with-in thee with-oute envye, that 
tnoevede thee freely. Thou that art 
alder-fayrest, beringe the faire world 
in thy thought, formedest this world 15 
to the lyknesse semblable of that faire 
world in thy thought. Thou drawest 
al thing of thy soverein ensaumpler, 
and comaundest that this world, par- 
fitliche y-maked, have freely and 20 
absolut his parfit parties. Thou 
bindest the elements by noumbres pro- 
porcionables, that the colde thinges 
mowen acorden with the hote 
thinges, and the dxye thinges with 25 
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the moiite thinget; that the fyr, that 
is parest, ne flee nat over hye, ne 
that the hevinease ne drawe nat 
adoun OTer-lowe the earthes that 

30 ben plounged in the wateres. Thou 
knittest to-gider the mene sowle of 
treble kinde, moevinge alle thinges, 
and devydest it by menibres acord- 
inge; and whan it is thus deryded, 

35 it hath asembled a moevinge in-to 
two roundes; it goth to tome ayein 
to him-self, and envirouneth a ful 
deep thought, and tometh the hev- 
ene by sembUble image. Thou by 

40 evene-lyke causes enhansest thesowles 
and the lasse lyves, and, ablinge hem 
he3re by lighte cartes, thou sowest 
hem in-to hevene and in-to erthe; 
and whan they ben converted to thee 

45 by thy benigne lawe, thou makest 
hem retome ayein to thee by ayein- 
ledinge fyr. 

O &der, 3rive thoa to the thought 
to styen up in-to thy streite sete, and 

Sograunte him to enviroune the welle 
of good; and, the lighte y-founde, 
graunte him to fichen the dere 
sightes of his corage in thee. And 
scater thou and to-breke thou the 

55 weightes and the cloudes of erthely 
hevinesse, and shyne thou by thy 
brightnesse. For thou art cleemesse ; 
thou art peysible reste to debonaire 
folk; thou thy-self art biginninge, 

6oberer, leder, P^thf and terme; to 
loke on thee, that is our ende. 

Prosx X. 

Quoniam igUur quae sit imperficH. 

For as moche thanne as thou hast 
seyn, which is the forme of good that 
nis nat parfit, and which is the forme 
of good that is parfit, now trowe I that 
5 it were good to shewe in what this pei^ 
feccioun of blisfulnesse is set. And 
in this thing, I trowe that we sholden 
first enquire for to witen, yif that any 
swiche maner good as thilke good 
10 that thou hast diffinisshed a litel 
heer-bifom, that is to seyn, soverein 
good, may ben founde in the nature 
of thinges; for that veyn imagina- 



cioun of thought ne deceyve us nat, 
and putte us out of the sothfastnessc 15 
of thilke thing that is summitted unto 
us. But it may nat ben deneyed 
that thilke good ne is, and that it nis . 
right as welle of alle goodes. For 
al thing that is cleped inparBt is 20 
proeved inparfit by the amenusinge 
of perfeccioun or of thing that is 
parnt. And ther-of comth it, that 
m every thing general, y\{ that men 
sen any-thing that is inparBt, certes, 25 
in thilke general ther mot ben som- 
thing that is parfit; for yif so be that 
perfeccioun is don awey, men may 
nat thinke ne seye fro whennes thilke 
thing is that is cleped inparfit For 30 
the nature of thinges ne took nat hir 
beginninge of thinges amenused and 
inparfit, but it procedeth of thinges 
that ben al hoole and absolut, and 
descendeth so doun in-to outterest 35 
thinges, and in-to thinges empty and 
with-outen frut But, as I have 
y-shewed a litel her-bifom, that yif 
ther be a blisfulnesse that be freele and 
veyn and inparfit, ther may no man 40 
doute that ther nis som blisfulnesse 
that is sad, stedefast, and parfit.' 

Boece, 'This is concluded,' quod 
I, ' fermely and sothfastly.' 

Philosophie, 'But considere also,' 45 
quod she, ' in wham this blisfulnesse 
enhabiteth. The comune acordaunce 
and conceite of the corages of men 
proeyeth and graunteth, that god, 
prince of alle thinges, is good. For, 50 
so as nothing ne may ben thought 
bettre than goid, it may nat ben douted 
thanne that he, that nothing nis bet- 
tre, that he nis good. Certes, resoun 
sheweth that god is so good, that it 55 
proveth by verray force that parfit 
good is in him. For yif god ne is 
swich, he ne may nat ben prince of 
alle thinges ; for certes som-thing 
possessing in it-self parfit good, sholde 60 
ben more worthy than god, and it 
sholde semen that thilke thing were 
first, and elder than god. For we 
ban shewed apertly that alle thinges 
that ben parfit ben first or thinges 65 
that ben unparfit ; and for-thy, for as 
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moche as that my resoun or my proces 
ne go nat a-wey with-oute an ende, 
we owen to graonten that the sover- 

70 ein god is right ful of soverein parBt 
good. And we han establisshed that 
the soverein good is verray blisful- 
nesse : thanne mot it nedes be, that 
verray blisfulnesse is set in soverein 

75 god.' 

' This take I wel/ quod I, ' ne this 
ne may nat ben withseid in no 
manere.* 
' But I preye/ quod she, ' see now 

80 how thou mayst proeven, holily and 
with-oute corupcioun, this that I have 
seyd, that the soverein god is right 
ful of soverein good.' 

' In which manere ? ' quod I. 

85 'Wenest thou aught,' quod she, 
' that this prince of alle thinges have 
y-take thilke soverein good any-wher 
out of him-self, of which soverein good 
men proveth that he is ful, right as 

90 thou mightest thinken that god, that 
hath blisfulnesse in him-self, and 
thilke blisfulnesse that is in him, 
wercn dyvers in substaunce ? For yif 
thou wene that god have received 

95 thilke good out of him-self, thou 
mayst wene that he that yaf thilke 
good to god be more worthy than is 
god. But I am bi-knowen and con- 
iesse, and that right dignely, that god 
100 is right worthy aboven alle thinges ; 
and, yif so be that this good be in him 
by nature, but that it is dyvers fro 
him by weninge resoun, sin we speke 
of god prince of alle thinges : feigne 
105 who-so feigne may, who was he that 
hath conioigned thise dyverse thinges 
to-gider ? And eek, at the laste, see 
wel that a thing that is dyvers from 
any thing, that thilke thing nis nat 
no that same thing fro which it is under- 
stonden to ben dyvers. Thanne fol- 
weth it, that thilke thing that by his 
nature is dyvers fro soverein good, 
that that thing nis nat soverein good; 
115 but certes, that were a felonous cor- 
sednesse to thinken that of him that 
nothing nis more worth. For alwey, 
of alle thinges, the nature of hem ne 
may nat ben bettre than bis bigin- 



ning ; for which I may condnden, iso 
by right verray resoun, that thilke 
that is biginning of alle thinges, thilke 
same thing is soverein good in his 
substaunce.' 

Boece, 'Tbonhast leyd rightf«0y,'i25 
quod I. 

Philosophu, ' But we han gramited,' 
quod she, * that the soTcrein good if 
blisfulnesse.' 

* And that is sooth,' quod I. 110 
'Thanne, quod ^e, 'moten we 

nedes graunten and confeflsen that 
thilke same soverein good be god.' 

* Certes,' quod I, ' 1 ne may nat 
denye ne withstonde the resonns pur- 135 
posed ; and I see wel that it folweth 
by strengthe of the premisses.' 

' Loke now,' quod she, ' yif this be 
proved jrit more fennely thus: that 
ther ne mowen nat ben two lover-Mo 
ein goodes that ben dyverse amonge 
hem-self. For certes, the goodes 
that ben dyverse amonges hem-ieU^ 
that oon nis nat that that other is; 
thanne ne [may] neither of hem ben 145 
parfit, so as either of hem lakketh to 
other. But that that nis nat parfit, 
men may seen apertly that it nis nat 
soverein. The thinges, thanne, that 
ben sovereinly goode, ne mowen by 150 
no wey ben dyverse. But I have w^ 
concluded that blisfulnesse and god 
ben the soverein good ; for whiche 
it mot nedes ben, that soverein blis- 
fulnesse is soverein divinitee.' 155 

' Nothing,' quod I, * nis more sooth- 
fast than this, ne more ferme by re- 
soun; ne a more worthy thing than 
god may nat ben concluded.' 

' Up-on thise thinges thanne,' qnod 160 
she, ' right as thise geometriens, whan 
they han shewed hir proposiciouns, 
ben wont to bringen in thinges that 
they clepen Y^oxismts^or deciaracumns 
offorseide thinges^ right so wole I yeve 16$ 
thee beer as a corollarie, or a mede of 
coroune, For-why, for as moche as 
by the getinge of blisfulnesse men 
ben maked blisful, and blisfulnesse is 
divinitee: thanne is it manifest and 170 
open, that by the getinge of divinitee 
men ben maiced blisfuL Right as by 
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tb« Kclinge or lattice [the; ben maked 
itntj, and b; the getingeof upience 

175 they ben maked wyic: right ao, 
nedes, b; the sembUble resoun, whan 
they han geten divinitee, they ben 
maked godde*. Thanne b ereiyblia- 
ful man god; hnt certei, by tiatuie, 

iSo ther nil bnt o ifod; bnl, by the par- 
ticipaciouD of divinitee, thet ne let ne 
desturbeth nothing that ther ne ben 
manye god do.* 

* Tbn U,' qnod I, ' a fair thing and ■ 
185 preciooi, clepe it u thou wait; be it 

ponnne 01 corDllarie,' or mtdt of ear- 
ouHt or diclaringei. 

'Ceites,' quod ihe, 'nothing ni> 
fayrer than is the thing that % re- 
190 1000 aholde ben added to thi*c foc- 
■eide thingei.' 

'What thing?' qnod I. 

' So,' qnod the, ' as it temetb that 
bltifnlne«K conteneth many things*, 
193 it were for to witen whether that alle 
thiie thinget maken or contoignen aa 
a maner body of bliifulneue, by dy- 
TCraitee of paitie* or of menibre*; or 
cUei, yif that any of alle thiike thingei 
*oobc awich that it acompliMhe by bim- 
lelf the mbitannce of bliifulnene, 10 
that alle thiae othre tliingei Ikd re- 
ferred and brought to bliifulnene,' 
tia/ ii la uyn, as to Ok chtrfefhtm. 
305 ' I wolde,' qnod I, 'that thon nwk- 
edeat me cleerly to nndentonde what 
thoD leyit, and that thon recordedeit 
inc the foiwydc thinge*.' 

* Have I nat inged,' quod ihe, ' that 
a 10 bliafulneaac i* go^ ? ' 

'Vis, fonothe,' quod I; 'and that 



' Adde thanne,' quod she, 'thiike 

good, that is mated blisfuinau, to 

915 alle the foneide thingei; for thiike 

•ame bliifulnene that ii demed to ben 

•overetn loKiannce, thiike iclve ii lov- 



crein power, loverem 

ein cleernene or Hoiltsif, and loverein 

xzD delyL Conclnaio. What leyit thon 
thanne of alle thiic thingei, that ia to 
»eyn, mffiaaunce, power, and thii othre 
thingei; ben they thanne ai membrei 
of bliiTulnene, or ben they lefcmd 

113 and brought to toverein good, right 



as alle thingei that ben brought to 
the chief of hem?' 

' I nndcratonde wel ; ' quod I,' what 
thou purpoieit to *eke; but I deiite 
for to berkne that thou ihewe it me.' i]o 

'Tak now thui the diicrecioun of 
thit quettioun,' quod ihe. 'Vif alle 
thiie thingei,' quod abe, ' wcren mem- 
brei to fclicitec, than weren they dy- 
vene that oon from that other; and 13; 
•wich i* the nature of partiei or of 
membrei, that dyverte membret com- 
ponnen a body.' 

'Certei,' quod I, 'it hath wel bco 
■hewed hcer-bifom, that alle thiie340 
thingei ben alle o thing.' 

'Tbanne ben they none membrei,' 

3uod ihe; 'for ellei it iholde leme 
lat bliiTalDeuewerc conioigned alof 
on memhrcalloDe; but that ia a thing 243 
that may nat be don.' 

' Thii thing,' quod I, ' nil nat dont' 
ons; but I abyde to herknen the rem- 
naant of thy qucstioun.' 

' Thii ii open and cleet,' quod ihe, ijo 
■that alle othre thingei ben referred 
and brought to good. For therefore 
ii anifiMunce requered, for it ii demed 
to ben good; and fortiiy ii power re- 
qaered, for men trowen alu that it be 155 
good; and thii same thing mowea we 
thinken and coniecten of reverence, 
and of nobleiie, andof delyt. Thanne 
is soverein good the iomme and the 
cauie of al that aughte ben desired ; a6a 
for-why thiike thing that with-holdelb 
no good in it->etf, ne lemblaunce of 
good, it ne may nat wel in no manere 
be desired ne requered. And the 
contratie: for thogb that thingei by 163 
hir nature ne ben nat goode, algates, 
yif men wene that ben goode, yit ben 
they desired ti though that they weren 
verraylichc goode. And therfor is it 
that men oughten to wene by right, 170 
that bountee be the soverein fyn, and 
Ihe cause of alle the thinges that ben 
to requeren. But certes, thiike that ia 






requeren any 



thing, it semeth that thiike 
thing be most desired. As thus: yif 
that a wight wolde ryden for cause of 
hele, he ne dnireth nat ao mochel the 
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moevinge to ryden, as the effect of 

280 his hele. Now thanne, sin that alle 
thinges ben requered for the grace of 
good, they ne ben nat desired of alle 
folk more thanne the same good. 
But we han graunted that blisfulnesse 

285 is that thing, for whiche that alle thise 
othre thinges ben desired ; thanne is 
it thus : that, certes, only blisfulnesse 
is requered and desired. By whiche 
thing it sheweth cleerly, that of good 

390 and of blisfulnesse is al oon and the 
same substaunce.' 

' I see nat,' quod I, ' wherfore that 
men mighten discorden in this.' 
' And we han shewed that god and 

395 verray blisfulnesse is al 00 thing.' 
' That is sooth,' quod I. 
'Thanne mowen we conclude sik- 
erly, that the substaunce of god is set 
in thilke same good, and in non other 

300 place. 

Metre X. 

Hue cmnts pariter uenite capH, 

O coroeth alle to-gider now, ye that 
ben y-caught and y-bounde with wik- 
kede cheynes, by the deceivable delyt 
of erthely thinges enhabitinge in your 
5 thought ! Heer shal ben the reste of 
your labours, heer is the havene sta- 
ble in peysible quiete; this allone is 
the open refut to wrecches. Glosa. 
This is to seyn, that ye that ben com- 

10 bred and deceived with worldely affec- 
ciouns, Cometh now to this soverein 
good, that is god, that is refut to hem 
that wolen comen to him, Textus. 
Alle the thinges that the river Tagus 

15 yeveth yowwith hisgoldene gravailes, 
or elles alle the thinges that the river 
Hermus yeveth with his rede brinke, 
or that Indus yeveth, that is next the 
bote party of the world, that medleth 

20 the grene stones with the whyte, ne 
sholde nat cleeren the lookinge of 
your thought, but hyden rather your 
blinde corages with-in hir derknesse. 
Al that lyketh yow heer, and excyteth 

25 and moeveth your thoughtes, the 
erthe hath norisshed it in hise lowe 
caves. But the shyninge, by whiche 



the hevene is goremed and wbennes 
he hath his strengthe, that escbucth 
thederkeoTerthrowingeof tbetowle; jo 
and who-so may knowen thilke light 
of blisfulnesse, he shal wel aeyn, that 
the whyte bemei of the tcmne ne bca 
nat deer.' 

Prosb XL 
Asseniiar^ in^uam, 

Boece. *I aasente me*' qvod I; 
'for alle thise thinges ben strongly 
bounden with right ferme resonns.' 

Philosophie, * How mochel wih 
thou preysen it,' quod she, ' yif that 5 
thou knowe what uiilke good is?' 

' I wol preyse it,' ^ood I, ' hf pcys 
with-outen ende, yif it shal bityde me 
to knowe also to-gider god that is 
good.' 10 

' Certes,' qnod she, ' that thai I do 
thee by verray resoon, yif that the 
thinges that I have concluded a htd 
her-bifom dwellen only in hir first 
graunting.' 1$ 

'They dwellen graunted to thee,' 
quod I; this is to seyn^ as xvko uitk : 
I grannie thy forseide conclusiomu, 

'Have I nat shewed thee,' quod 
she, 'that the thinges that ben re- ao 
quered of many folkes ne ben nat 
verray goodes ne parfite, for they ben 
dyverse that oon fro that othre; and 
so as ech of hem is lakkinge to other, 
they ne han no power to bringen a 25 
good that is ful and absolnt? But 
thanne at erst ben they verray good, 
whanne they ben gadered to-gider alk 
in-to o forme and in-to oon wirkinge, 
so that thilke thing that is suflisaunce, 30 
thilke same be power, and reverence, 
and noblesse, and mirthe; and for- 
sothe, but-yif alle thise thinges ben 
alle oon same thing, they ne nan nat 
wherby that they mowen ben put in 35 
the noumber of thinges that oughten 
ben requered or desired.' 

' It is shewed,' quod I; 'ne her-of 
may ther no man douten.' 

'The thinges thanne,' quod she, 40 
' that ne ben no goodes whanne they 
ben dyverse, and whan they bq^A- 
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nen to ben aHe oon thing tbanne ben 
they goodes, ne comth it hem nat 

45 thanne by the getinge of onitee, that 
they ben maked goodes?' 
' So it semeth/ quod I. 
* But al thing that is good/ quod 
she, ' grauntest thou that it be good 

50 by the participacioun of good, or no? ' 

' I graunte it,* quod I. 

'Thanne most thon graunten,' 

quod she, ' by sembUble resoun, that 

oon and good be 00 same thing. 

55 For of thinges, of whiche that the 
effect nis nat naturelly diverse, nedes 
the substance mot be 00 same 
thing.' 

' I ne may nat denye that,' quod I. 

60 ' Hast thou nat knowen wel,' quod 
she, 'that al thing that is hath so 
longe his dwellinge and his sub- 
staunce as longe as it is oon ; but 
whan it forleteth to ben oon, it mot 

65 nedes dyen and corumpe to-gider ? ' 
' In which manere ? ' quod I. 
'Right as in bestes,' quod she, 
'whan the sowle and the body ben 
conioigned in oon and dwellen to- 

yogider, it is cleped a beest And 
whan hir unitee is destroyed by the 
diaseveraunce of that oon from that 
other, than sheweth it wel that it is a 
ded thing, and that it nis no lenger 

75 no beest And the body of a wi^t, 
whyl it dwelleth in 00 forme by con- 
iuncccioun of membres, it is wel seyn 
that it is a figure of man-kinde. 
And yif the parties of the body ben 

80 so devyded and dissevered, thai o<m 
fro that other, that they destroyen 
unitee, the body forleteth to ben that 
it was biforn. And, who-so wolde 
renne in the same manere by alle 

85 thinges, he sholde seen that, with- 
oute doute, every thing is in hb sub- 
staunce as longe as it is oon ; and 
whan it forleteth to ben oon, it dyeth 
and perissheth.' 

90 * Whan I considere,' quod I, 
' manye thinges, I see non other.' 

'Is ther any-thing thanne,' quod 
she, 'that, in as moche as it liveth 
naturelly, that forleteth the talent or 

95 appctyt of his beinge, and desireth 



to come to deeth and to corup- 
cioun ? ' 

'Yif I considere,' quod I, 'the 
beestes that han any maner nature 
of wilninge and of nillinge, I nee 100 
finde no beest, but-jrif it be con- 
streined fro with-oute forth, that 
forleteth or despyseth the entencioun 
to liven and to duren, or that wole, 
his thankes, hasten him to dyen. 105 
For every beest travaileth him to 
deffende and kepe the savacioun of 
his lyf, and eschueth deeth and de- 
struccioun. 

But certes, I doute me of herbesiio 
and of trees, that is to seyn, that I am 
in a doute ofswiche thinges as herbes 
or treesy that ne han no felinge 
sowles, ne no naturel wirkinges serv- 
inge to appetytes as bestes han, whether 115 
they han appetyt to dwellen and to 
duren* 

* Certes,' quod she, ' ne ther-of thar 
thee nat doute. Now loke up-on thise 
herbes and thise trees ; they wexen first 120 
in swiche places as ben covenable to 
hem, in whiche places they ne mowen 
nat sone dyen ne dryen, as longe 
as hir nature may deffenden hem. 
For som of hem waxen in feeldes,i25 
and som in mountaignes, and othre 
waxen in marejrs, and othre eleven 
on roches, and somme waxen plenti- 
vous in sondes ; and yif that any 
wight enforce him to beren hem in>to 130 
othre places, they wexen drye. For 
nature yeveth to every thing that that 
is convenient to him, and travaileth 
that they ne dye nat, as longe as they 
han power to dwellen and to liven. 135 
What woltow seyn of this, that they 
drawen alle hir norisshinges by hir 
rotes, right as they hadden hir 
mouthes y-plounged with-in the 
erthes, and sheden by hir maryes hir 140 
wode and hir bark ? And what wol- 
tow seyn of this, that thilke thing 
that is right softe, as the marye is, 
that is alwey hid in the sete, al with- 
inne, and that is defended fro with- 145 
oute by the stedefastnesse of wode ; 
and that the uttereste bark is put 
ayeins the destemperaunce of the 
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hevene, as a defendour mighty to 

150 sufTren harm ? And thos, certes, 
maystow wel seem how greet is the 
diligence of nature ; for alle thinges 
renovelen and puplisshen hem with 
seed y-multiplyed ; ne ther nis no 

155 man that ne wot wel that they ne ben 
right as a foundement and edifice, 
for to duren nat only for a tyme, but 
right as for to duren perdurably by 
generacioun. And the thinges eek 

i6oUiat men wenen ne haven none 
sowles, ne desire they nat ech of 
hem by semblable resoun to kepen 
that is hirs, that is to seyn^ thai is 
acordinge to hir nature in eonserwi' 

165 cioun of hir beinge and enduringe f 
For wher-for elles bereth lightnesse 
the flaumbes up, and the weighte 
presseth the erthe a-doun, but for as 
moche as thilke places and thilke 

170 moevinges ben covenable to everich 
of hem? And forsothe every thing 
kepeth thilke that is acordinge and 
propre to him, right as thinges that 
ben contraries and enemys corompen 

175 hem. And yit the harde thinges, as 
stones, clyven and holden hir parties 
to-gider right faste and harde, and 
deffenden hem in withstondinge that 
they ne departe nat lightly a-twinne. 

180 And the thinges that ben softe and 
fletinge, as is water and eyr, they 
departen lightly, and yeven place to 
hem that breken or devyden hem; 
but natheles, they retornen sone ayein 

185 in-to the same thinges fro whennes 
they ben arraced. But fyr fleeth 
and refuseth al devisioun. Ne I ne 
trete nat heer now of wilful moevinges 
of the sowle that is knowinge, but of 

190 the naturel entencioun of thinges, 
as thus: right as we swolwe the 
mete that we receiven and ne thinke 
nat on it, and as we drawen our 
breeth in slcpinge that we wite it nat 

195 whyle we slepen. For certes, in the 
beestes, the love of hir livinges ne of 
hir bcinges ne comth nat of the wil- 
ninges of the sowle, but of the bigin- 
ninges of nature. For certes, thorugh 

200 constreininge causes, wil desireth 
and embraceth ful ofte tyme the 



deeth that nature dredeth; Aat is t» 
seyn as thus: that a man may Am 
consireyned so, fy som cause^ that his 
wil desireth and taketk the deeAr^ 
which that nature kateth and drededi 
ful sere. And somtyme we seeth the 
contrarye, as thus : that the wil of a 
wight destorbeth and constreyneth 
that that nature desireth and reqaer-m 
eth al-wey, that is to seyn^ the wok 
of generacioun, by the whiche gener- 
acioun only dwelleth and is sof- 
tened the long dnrabletee of mortil 
thinges. 113 

And thus this charitee and this 
love, that every thing hath to him- 
self, ne comth nat of the moevinge 
of the sowle, but of the entendoun of 
nature. For the purviaonce of godao 
hath yeven to thinges that ben creat 
of him this, that is a ful gret cause to 
liven and to duren; for which they 
desiren naturelly hir lyf as longe as 
ever they mowen. For which thoa225 
mayst nat drede, by no manere, that 
alle the thinges that ben anywhere, 
that they ne requeren naturelly the 
ferme stablenesse of perdurable 
dwellinge, and eek the eschoinge of sjd 
destruccioun.' 

Boece, *Now confesse I wd,' 
quod I, * that I see now wel certeinly, 
with-oute doutes, the thinges that 
whylom semeden uncertain to me.* 235 

* But,* quod she, * thilke thing that 
desireth to be and to dwellen perdur- 
ably, he desireth to ben oon; for yif 
that that oon were destroyed, certes, 
beinge ne shulde ther non dwellen to 240 
no wight' 

* That is sooth,' quod I. 
'Thanne,' quod she, 'desiren alle 

thinges oon ? ' 
' I assente,' quod I. 245 

'And I have shewed,' auod she, 

' that thilke same oon is thilke that is 

good?' 

* Ye, for sothe,' quod I. 

' Alle thinges thanne,' quod she, 250 
'requiren good; and thuke good 
thanne mayst thou descryven right 
thus : good is thilke thing that every 
wight desireth.' 
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255 ' Ther ne may be thought,' quod I, 
* no more verray thing. For either 
alle thinges ben referred and brought 
to nought, and floteren with-oute 
governour, despoiled of oon as of hir 

a6opropre heved; or elles, 3rif ther be 

any thing to which that alle thinges 

tenden and hyen, that thing moste 

ben the soverein good of alle goodes.' 

Thanne seyde she thus: 'O my 

365 nory/ quod she, ' I have gret glad- 
nesse of thee; for thou hast ficched 
in thyn herte the middel soothfast- 
ne»e, thai is to seyn, the prikke; but 
this thing hath ben descovered to 

970 thee, in that thou seydest that thou 
wistest nat a litel her-biforn.' 
* What was that? ' quod I. 
'That thou ne wistest nat,' quod 
the, ' which was the ende of thinges; 

375 and certes, that is the thing that every 
wight desireth; and for as mochel as 
we han gadered and comprehended 
that good is thilke thing that is de- 
sired of alle, thanne moten we nedes 

280 confessen, that good is the fyn of alle 
thinges. 

Metre XI. 

Quisquis profunda mtnU uesHgat 
uerum, 

Who>so that seketh sooth by a deep 
thoght, and coveiteth nat to ben de- 
ceived by no mis-weyes, lat him roUen 
and trenden with-inne him-self the 
5 light of his inward sighte; and lat 
him gadere ayein, enclyninge in-to a 
compas, the longe moevinges of his 
tkoughies ; and Lat him techen his 
corage that he hath enclosed and hid 

10 in his tresors, al that he compasseth 
or seketh fro with-oute. And thanne 
thilke tbinge, that the blake cloude 
of errour whylom hadde y-covered, 
shal lighten more cleerly thanne Phe- 

15 bus him-self ne shyneth. 

6I0SA. IVko-so wole seken the deep 
grounde of sooth in his thought^ and 
iMfol nat be deceived by false proposi- 
eicuns that goon amis fi^o the trouthe^ 

20 /at him we/ examine and rolle with' 
inne him-self the nature and the pro- 



pretees of the thing; and /at him yit 
efisones examine and rollen his 
thoughtes by good deliberacioun, or that 
he deme; and lat him techen his sowle 25 
that it hath, by natural principles 
hindeliche y-hid with-in it-self alle 
the trouthe the whiche he imagineth to 
ben in thinges vfith-oute. And thanne 
alle the derknesse of his misknoitnnge 30 
shal seme more evidently to sighte of 
his understondinge t/usnne the sonne 
ne semeth to sig/Ue with-oute-forth. 

For certes the body, bringinge the 
weighte of foryetinge, ne hath nat 35 
chased out of your thoughte al the 
clcttTitiAc of your hnowinge ; for cer- 
teinly the seed of sooth haldeth and 
clyveth with-in your corage, and it is 
awaked and excyted by the winde and 40 
by the blastes of doctrine. Foe wher- 
for elles demen ye of your owne wil 
the rightes, whan ye ben axed, but- 
yif so were that the norisshinge of 
resoun ne livede y-plounged in the 45 
depthe of your herte? this is to seyn, 
how sholden men demen the sooth of any 
thing that were axed, yif ther nere a 
rote of soothfastnesse that were y- 
plounged and hid in naturel princi- 5® 
pies, the whiche soothfastnesse lived 
with-in the deepnesse of the thought. 
And yif so be that the Muse and the 
doctrine of Plato singeth sooth, al 
that every wight lemeth, he ne doth 55 
no-thing elles thanne but recordeth, 
as men recorden thinges that ben 
foryeten.' 

Prose XII. 
Tum ego, Platoni, inquam, 

Thanne seide I thus: ' I acorde me 
gretly to Plato, for thou remembrest 
and recordest me thise thinges yit the 
secounde tyme; that is to seyn, first 
whan I loste my memorie by the con- $ 
tagious coniunccioun of the body with 
the sowle; and eftsones afterward, 
whan I loste it, confounded by the 
charge and by the burdene of my 
sorwe.* 10 

And thanne seide she thus: '3rif 
thou loke,' quod she, ' first the thinges 
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that thou hast graunted, it ne shal nat 
ben right fer that thou ne shalt re- 

15 membren thiike thing that thou 
sey(iest that thou nistest nat.' 
*What thing?' quod I. 
*By whiche govemement,' quod 
she, * that this world is governed.' 

20 ' Me remeinbreth it wel/ quod I; 
' and I confesse wel that I ne wiste it 
naught. But al-be-it so that I see 
now from a-fer what thou purposest, 
algates, I desire yit to herkene it of 

25 thee more pleynly.* 

'Thou ne wendest nat/ quod she, 
< a litel her-biforn, that men sholden 
doute that this world nis governed 
by god.' 

30 * Certes,* quod I, * ne yit ne doute 
I it naught, ne I nel never wene that 
it were to doute ; as wko seith, but I 
wot wel that god governeth this world; 
and I shal shortly answeren thee by 

35 what resouns I am brought to this. 
This world,' quod I, 'of so manye 
dyverse and contrarious parties, ne 
mighte never han ben assembled in o 
furme, but-yif ther nere oon that con- 

40 iuignede so manye dyverse thinges ; 
and the same dyversitee of hir na- 
tures, that so discorden that oon fro 
that other, moste departen and un- 
iuignen the thinges that ben con- 

45 ioigned, yif ther ne were oon that 
contenede that he hath conioined and 
y-bounde. Ne the certein ordre of 
nature ne sholde nat bringe forth so 
ordenee moevinges, by places, by 

50 tymes, by doinges, by spaces, by quali- 
tees, yif ther ne were oon that were 
ay stedefast dwellinge, that ordey- 
nede and disponede thise dyversitees 
of moevinges. And thiike thing, 

-, - what-so-ever it be, by which that alle 
thinges ben y-maked and y-lad, I 
ck-pe him "god"; that is a word 
that is used to alle folk.' 

rhanne seyde she : ' sin thou felest 

60 tlms thise thinges,' quod she, *I trowe 
that I have litel more to done that 
thou, mighty of welefulnesse, hool 
and sounde, ne see eftsones thy con- 
tree. But lat us loken the thinges 

65 that we han purposed her-biforn. 



Have I nat noumbred and leyd,' 
quod she, ' that snflisaunce is in blis- 
fulnesse, and we han acorded that 
god is thiike same blisfolnesse?' 

' Yis, forsothe,' quod I. 70 

' And that, to goveme this world,' 
quod she, ' ne shal he never han nede 
of non help fro with-onte? For eQes^ 
yif he hadde nede of any hdp, he oe 
sholde nat have no fnl sufiBsannce?' 75 

' Yis, thus it mot nedea be,' qood L 

' Thanne ordeineth he by him-self 
al-one alle thinges? ' qnod ^e. 

'That may nat be deneyed,' quod 
I. 80 

'And I have shewed that god is 
the same good?' 

' It remembreth me wel,' qnod L 

'Thanne ordeineth he alle thinges 
by thiike good,' quod she; 'sin be^ S5 
which that we han acorded to be 
good, govemeth alle thinges hy lum- 
self ; and he is as a keye and a sten 
by which that the edifice of this woild 
is y-kept stable and with-onte cor- 90 
oumpinge.' 

' I acorde me greetly,' quod I ; ' and 
I aperceivede a litel her-bifom that 
thou woldest seye thus; al-be-it so 
that it were by a thinne sospecioon.' 95 

' I trowe it wel,' quod she ; ' for, 
as I trowe, thou ledest now more 
ententifly thyne eyen to loken the 
verray goodes. But natheles the 
thing that I shal telle thee yit neioo 
sheweth nat lasse to loken.' 

'What is that?' qnod L 

' So as men trowen,' quod she, * and 
that rightfully, that god govemeth 
alle thinges by the keye of his good- 105 
nesse, and alle thise same thinges, as 
I have taught thee, hasten hem by 
naturel entencioun to comen to good: 
ther may no man douten that they 
ne be governed voluntariely, and diat no 
they ne converten hem of hir owne 
wil to the wil of hir ordenonr, as they 
that ben acordinge and endyninge 
to hir governour and hir king.' 

' It mot nedes be so,' quod I; *far 115 
the reaume ne sholde nat semen hlis- 
ful yif ther were a yok of misdraw- 
inges in dyvene parties; ne the 
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savinge of obedient thinges ne sholde 

1 20 nat be.' 

* Thanne is ther nothing/ quod the, 
* that kepeth his nature, t&X enforceth 
him to goon ayein god? ' 
' No,' quod I. 

125 * And yif that any-thing enforcede 
him to with-stonde god, mighte it 
availen at the laste ayeins him, that 
we han graunted to ben ahnighty by 
the right of blisfulnesse? ' 

130 *Certes,' quod I, 'al-outrely it ne 
mighte nat availen him.' 

'Thanne is ther no-thing,' quod 
she, ' that either wole or may with- 
stonden to this soverein good ? ' 

135 'I trowe nat,' quod I. 

'Thanne is thilke the soverein 
good,' quod she, 'that alle thinges 
govemeth strongly, and orde3meth 
hem softely.' 

140 Thanne seyde I thus: 'I delyte 
me,' quod I, * nat only in the endes 
or in the somme of the resouns that 
thou hast concluded and proeved, 
but thilke wordes that thou usest de- 

t45 lyten me moche more; so, at the 
laste, fooles that sumtyme renden 
grete thinges oughten ben ashamed 
of hem-self; ' iAaf is to seyn^ thai we 
foolts that reprehenden wikkedly the 

\y> thinges that touchen goddes govern- 
aunee, we oughten ben ashamed of 
our-self: as /, thai seyde that god re^ 
fuseth only the werkes ofmen^ and ne 
tntremeteth nat of hem! 

t55 'Thou hast wel herd,' quod she, 
'the fables of the poetes, how the 
giaunts assaileden the hevene with 
the goddes; but forsothe, the debonair 
force of god deposede hem, as it was 

1 60 worthy; that is to seyn^ destroyede the 
giaufUs, as it was worthy. But wilt 
thou that we ioignen to-gider thilke 
same resouns? For ]>eraventure, of 
swich coniuncioun may sterten up 

65 som fair sparkle of sooth.' 

' Do,' quod I, ' as thee liste.' 
' Wenest thou,' quod she, ' that god 
ne be almighty? No man is in doute 
of it' 

70 'Certes,' quod I, 'no wight ne 
dooteth it, yif he be in his minde.' 



' But he,' quod she, ' that is almighty, 
ther nis nothing that he ne may?' 

' That is soo^,' quod I. 

'May god don yvel?' quod she. 175 

' Nay, forsothe,' quod I. 

'Thanne is yvel nothing,' quod 
she, ' sin that he ne may nat don yvel 
that may don alle thinges.' 

' Scomest thou me?' quod I; *or 180 
ellespleyest thou or deceivest thou me, 
that hast so woven me with thy re- 
souns the hous of Dedalus, so entre- 
laced that it is unable to be unlaced ; 
thou that other-whyle entrest ther 185 
thou issest, and other-whyle issest 
ther thou entrest, ne foldest thou nat 
to-gider, by replicacioun of wordes, a 
maner wonderful cercle or environ- 
inge of the simplicitee devyne? For 190 
certes, a litel her-bifom, whan thou 
bigunne at blisfulnesse, thou seydest 
that it is soverein good; and seydest 
that it is set in soverein god; and 
seydest that god him-self is soverein 195 
good; and that god is the fiille blis- 
fulnesse; for which thou yave me as 
a covenable yift, that is to seyn, that 
no wight nis blisful but-yif he be god 
also ther-with. And seidest eek, Uiat 200 
the forme of good is the substaunce 
of god and of blisfulnesse; and 
seidest, that thilke same oon is thilke 
same good, that is requered and de- 
sired of alle the kinde of thinges. 205 
And thou proevedest, in disputinge, 
that god governeth all the thinges of 
the world by the govemements of 
bountee, and seydest, that alle thinges 
wolen obeyen to him; and seydest, 210 
that the nature of yvel nis no-thing. 
And thise thinges ne shewedest thou 
nat with none resouns y-taken fro 
with-oute, but by proeves in cercles 
aif</ hoomlich knowen; the whiche 215 
proeves drawen to hem-self hir feith 
and hir acord, everich of hem of 
other.' 

Thanne seyde she thus: 'I ne 
scome thee nat, ne pleye^ ne deceive 220 
thee; but I have shewed thee the 
thing that is grettest over alle thinges 
by the yift of god, that we whylum 
preyeden. For this is the forme of 
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125 the devyne sabstaunce, that is swich 
that it ne slydeth nat in-to outterest 
foreine thinges, ne ne receiveth no 
straunge thinges in him; but right as 
Parmenides seyde in Greek of thilke 

23odevyne substaunce; he seyde thus: 
that " thilke devyne substauuce torn- 
eth the world and the moevable cercle 
of thinges, whyl thilke devyne sub- 
staunce kepeth it-self with-oute moev- 

335 inge; " that is to seyn, that it ne 
moeveth never-mo^ and yit it moeveth 
alU othre thinges. But natheles, 3rif 
I have stired resouns that ne ben nat 
taken fro with-oute the compas of 

S40 thing of which we treten, but resouns 
that ben bistowed with-in that com- 
pas, ther nis nat why that thou shold- 
est merveilen; sin thou hast lemed 
by the sentence of Plato, that ** nedes 

'45 the wordes moten be cosines to the 
thinges of which they speken." 

Metre XII. 

Felixt qui potuit boni, 

Blisful is that man that may seen 
the clere welle of good; blisfid is he 
that may unbinden him fro the bondes 
of the hevy erthe. The poete of 
5 Trace, Orpheus^ that whylom hadde 
right greet sorwe for the deeth of his 
wyf, after that he hadde maked, by 
his weeply songes, the wodes, moev- 
able, to rennen; and hadde maked 

10 the riveres to stonden stille; and 
hadde maked the hertes and the 
hindes to ioignen, dredeles, hir sydes 
to cruel lyouns, for to herknen his 
songe; and hadde maked that the 

15 hare was nat agast of the hounde, 
which that was plesed by his songe : 
so, whan the moste ardaunt love of 
his wif brende the entrailes of his 
brest, ne the songes that hadden over- 

aocomen alle thinges ne mighten nat 
asswagen hir lord Orpheus, he pley- 
nede him of the hevene goddes that 
weren cruel to him; he wente him to 
the houses of helle. And there he 

25 temprede hise blaundisshinge songes 
by resowninge strenges, and spak and 
song in wepinge al that ever he hadde 



received and laved out of the noble 
Welles of his moder Calliope tiie 
goddesse; and he song with as jo 
mochel as he mtghte of wepinge, and 
with as moche as love, that donblede 
his sorwe, mighte yeve him and tecben 
him; and he commoevede the helle, 
and requerede and bisoughte by swete 3; 
preyere the lordes of sowles in helle, 
of relesinge; that is to seyn^ to yiUen 
him his wyf, 

Cerberus, the porter of helle, with 
his three hevedes, was caught and al 40 
abajTst for the newe song; and the 
three goddesses. Furies, and venger- 
esses of felonyes, that tormenten and 
agasten the sowles by anoy, woxen 
sorwful and sory, and wepen teres for 45 

fiitee. Tho ne was nat the heved of 
xion y-tormented by the overthrow- 
inge wheel ; and Tantalus, that was 
destroyed by the woodnesse of longe 
thurst, despyseth the flodes to drinke ; 50 
the fowl that htghte voltor, that eteth 
the stomak or the giser of Tityus, is 
so fulfild of his song that it nil eten 
ne tyren no more. At the laste the 
lord and luge of sowles was moeved 55 
to misericordes and cryde, ** we ben 
overcomen," quod he; "jrive we to 
Orpheus his wyf to bere him com- 
panye; he hath wel y-bought hir by 
his song and his ditee ; but we wol 60 
putte a lawe in this, and covenaunt 
in the yifte : that is to seyn^ that, til 
he be out of helle, yif he loke behinde 
him, that his wyf shal comen ayein 
unto us." 65 

But what is he that may yive a 
lawe to loveres ? Love is a gretter 
lawe and a strenger to bim-self Aan 
any lawe that men may yeveu. 
Alias! whan Orpheus and his wyf 70 
weren almest at the termes of the 
night, that is to seyn, at the laste 
boundes of helUy Orpheus lokede 
abakward on Eurydice his wy( and 
loste hir, and was deed. 75 

This fable aperteineth to yow alle, 
who-so-ever desireth or seketh to 
lede his thought in-to the soverein 
day, that is to seyn, to cleemesse of 
soverein good. For who-so that ever 80 
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be so over-comen that he ficche his 
eyen into the patte of heUe, that is 
io seyn^ who-^ sttU his thoiigkits in 
trtheiy tkiHgti^ al that erer he hath 



drawen of the noble good celestial, 85 
he leseth it whan he loketh the 
helles,' that is to seym, im-to Imvt 
tkittges of the ertht. 



ExpticU Libtr tercius. 



BOOK IV. 



Prosb I. 



Hec cum FkHoso^ia, dignitate uul- 

tus. 

Whan Philosophye hadde songen 
aoltelf and delitably the forseide 
thingps, kepinge the dignitee of hir 
chere and the weighte of hir wordes, 
^ I thanne, that ne hadde nat al-oaterly 
foryeten the wepinge and the mourn- 
inge that was set in myn herte, for- 
brak the entencioun of hir that 
entendede yit to seyn some othre 
10 thinges. ' 0/ quod I, * thou that art 



gyderesse of verrey light; the thinges 
that thou hast seid me hider-to ben 
•o clere to me and so shewinge by 
the devyne lookinge of hem, and by 

15 thy resouns, that they ne mowen ben 
OTercomen. And thilke thinges that 
thott toldest me, al-be-it so that I 
hadde whylom foryeten hem, for the 
sorwe of the wrong that hath ben 

20 don to me, yit natheles they ne 
weren nat al*oatrely unknowen to 
me. But this same is, namely, a 
right greet cause of my sorwe, so as 
the govemoor of thinges is good, yif 

25 that yireles mowen ben by any weyes; 
or elles yif that yveles passen with- 
onte panisshinge. The whiche thing 
only, how worthy it is to ben won- 
dred up-on, thou considerest it wel 

ya thy-self certeinly. But yit to this thing 
ther is yit another thing y-ioigned, 
more to ben wondred up-on. For 
felonye is emperesse, and floureth/W 
tfrichtsses ; and vertu nis nat al-only 

35 with-ottte medes, but it is cast under 
and fortroden under the feet of felon- 
ons folk ; and it abyeth the torments 
in stede of wikkede felounes. Of 
alle whiche thinges ther nis no wight 

N 



that may merveylen y-nough, ne ^q 
compleine, that swiche thinges ben 
doon in the regne of gode, Uiat alle 
thinges woot and alle thinges may, 
and newole nat but only gode 
thinges.' ^^ 

Thanne seyde she thus: 'Certes,' 
quod she, * that were a greet mer- 
veyle, and an enbassbinge with-outen 
ende, and wel more horrible than 
alle roonstres, yif it were as thou ^o 
wenest ; that is to seyn,, that in the 
right ordenee hous of so mochel a 
fader and an ordenour of meynee, 
that the vesseles that ben foule and 
vyle sholden ben honoured and r^ 
heried, and the precious vesseles 
sholden ben defouled and vyle; but 
it nis nat so. For yif tho thinges 
that I have concluded a litel her- 
bifom ben kept hole and unraced, 60 
thou shalt wel knowe by the autor- 
itee of god, of the whos regne I 
speke, that certes the gode folk ben 
alwey mighty, and shrewes ben alwey 
out-cast and feble ; ne the vyces ne 65 
ben never-mo with-oute peyne, ne 
the vertues ne ben nat with-oute 
mede ; and that blisfulnesses comen 
alwey to goode folk, and infortune 
comth alwey to wikked folk. And 70 
thou shalt wel knowe many thinges 
of this kinde, that shollen cesen thy 
pleintes, and strengthen thee with 
stedefast sadnesse. And for thou 
hast seyn the forme of the vcrray 75 
blisfulnesse by me, that have whylom 
shewed it thee, and thou hast knowen 
in whom blisfulnesse is y-set, alle 
thinges y-treted that I trowe ben nec- 
essarie to putten forth, I shal shewe 80 
thee the wey that shal bringen thee 
ayein un-to thyn hous. And I shal 
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ficchen fetheres in thy thought, by 
whiche it may arysen in heighte, so 
85 that, alle tribulacioun y-don awey, 
thou, by my gydinge and by my path 
and by my sledes, shalt mowe retome 
hool and sound in-to thy contree. 

Metre I. 

Sunt etenim pennae uolucrei mViu 

I have, forsothe, swifte fetheres 
that surmounten the heighte of 
hevene. Whan the swifte thought 
hath clothed it-self in tho fetheres, it 
5 despyseth the hateful erthes, and 
surmounteth the roundnesse of the 
grete ayr ; and it seeth the cloudes 
behinde his bak ; and passeth the 
heighte of the region of the fyr, that 

10 eschaufeth by the swifte moevinge of 
the firmament, til that he areyseth 
him in-to the houses that beren the 
sterres, and ioyneth his weyes with 
the Sonne Phebus, and felawshipeth 

15 the wey of the olde colde Saturnus ; 
and he y-maked a knight of the clere 
sterre ; thai is io seyn^ thai the thought 
is maked goddes knight by the sekinge 
of trouthe io comen to the verray 

20 knowleche of god. And thilke thoght 
renneth by the cercle of the sterres, 
in alle places ther-as the shyninge 
night is peinted ; that is to seyn^ the 
night that is cloudeles ; for on nightes 

25 that ben cloudeles it semeth as the 
hevene were peinted with dyverse 
images of sterres. And whanne he 
hath y-doon ther y-nough, he shal 
forleten the laste hevene, and he 

30 shal pressen and wenden on the bak 
of the swifte firmament, and he shal 
ben maked parfit of the worshipful 
light of God, Ther halt the lord of 
kinges the ceptre of his might, and 

35 atempreth the govemements of the 
world, and the shyninge luge of 
thinges, stable in him-self, governeth 
the swifte cart or wayn, that is to 
seyn, the circuUr moevinge of the 

40 Sonne, And yif thy wey ledeth thee 
ayein so that thou be brought thider, 
tbanne wolt thou seye now that that 
is the contree that thou requerest, 



of which thou ne hmddest no miiide: 
*'bttt now it remembreth me wd, 45 
heer was I bom, hcer wol I fintne 
my degree, beer wole I dweUe." Bat 
yif thee lyketb thanne to loken ob 
the derknesse of the erthe that thoa 
hast forleten, thanne shmlt thoa aeei jo 
that thise felonous tjrTaontSv that the 
wrecchede peple dredeth, now shoQen 
ben exyled firo thilke £ayre oootree.' 

PlOSB IL 
Turn egOt Papat^ inqtuumn 

Than seyde I thus : ' owfa ! I won- 
dre me that thou bihetest me so grete 
thinges; ne I ne doute nmt that tboi 
ne mayst wel performe that thoa 
bihetest. But I preye thee only this, 5 
that thou ne tarye nat to telle me 
thilke thinges that thou hast moeved.' 

* First,' quod she, * thoa most nedes 
knowen, that goode folk ben alwey 
stronge and mighty, and the shrewcs 10 
ben ^ble and desert and naked of 
alle strengthes. And of thise thinges, 
certes, everich of hem is declared and 
shewed by other. For so as good and 
yvel ben two contraries, jrif so be that 1$ 
good be stedefast, than sbeweth the 
feblesse of yvel al openly; and yif 
thou knowe cleerly the fireleneme of 
yvel, the stedefastnesse of good is 
knowen. But for as moche as the ao 
fey of my sentence shal be the more 
ferme and haboundannt, I will goo 
by that 00 wey and by that other; 
and I wole conferme the thinges that 
ben purposed, now on this syde and >S 
now on that syde. Two thinges ther 
ben in whiche the effect of alle the 
dedes of mankinde standeth, that is 
to seyn, wil and power; and yif that 
oon of thise two fayleth, ther nis }o 
nothing that may be don. For yif 
that wil lakketh, ther nis no wight 
that undertaketh to don that he wol 
nat don; and yif power fayleth, the 
wil nis but in ydel and stant for 3$ 
naught And ther-of cometh it, that 
yif thou see a wight that wolde geten 
that he may nat geten, thou mayit 
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nmt doaten that power ne fayleth him 
40 to haven that he wolde.' 

'This is open and deer/ qaod I; 
* ne it may nat ben deneyed in no 



* And yif thou see a wight/ qaod 
45 she, ' that hath doon that he wolde 

doon, thou nilt nat doaten that be ne 
hath had power to don it? ' 

• No/ quod I. 

' And in that that every wight may, 
50 in that men may holden him mighty; 
as who teyth^ in so moche as man is 
migkty to don a thing, in so mochel 
men halt him mighty; and in that 
that he ne may, in that men demen 
55 him to be feble/ 

' I confesse it wel/ qaod I. 
' Remembreth thee,' quod she, 'that 
I have gadered and shewed by for- 
seyde resoans that al the entencioun 
60 of the wil of mankinde, which that is 
lad by dyverse studies, hasteth to 
comen to blisfulnesse?' 

'It remembreth me wel/ quod I, 
' that it hath ben shewed/ 
65 'And recordeth thee nat thanne/ 
quod she, ' that blisfulnesse is thilke 
same good that men requeren; so 
that, whan that blisfulnesse is re- 
quered of alle, Aat good also is re- 
70 quered and desired of alle ? ' 

' It ne recordeth me nat,' quod I; 
' for I have it gretly alwey ficched in 
my memorie/ 

' Alle folk thanne,' quod she, 
75 ' goode and eek badde, enforcen 
hem with-oute difference of enten- 
cioun to comen to good?' 

'This is a verray consequence,' 
quod L 
80 'And certein is,' quod she, 'that 
by the getinge of good ben men 
y-maked goode ? ' 

'This is certein/ quod I. 
'Thanne geten goode men that 
S5 they desiren?' 

' So semeth it,' quod I. 
' But wikkede folk,' quod she, ' yif 
they geten the good that they desiren, 
they ne mowe nat be wikkede? ' 
90 ' So is it,' quod I. 

' Thanne, so ts that oon and that 



other,' quod she, 'desiren good; and 
the goode folk geten good, and nat 
the wikke folk ; thanne nis it no doute 
that the goode folk ne ben mighty 95 
and the wikkede folk ben feble?' 

* Who-so that ever,* quod I, * dout- 
eth of this, he ne may nat considere 
the nature of thinges ne the conse- 
quence of resouns.' 100 

And over this quod she, ' yif that 
ther be two thinges that han 00 same 

Eurpose by kinde, and that oon of 
em pursueth and parformeth thilke 
same thing by naturel office, and that 105 
other ne may nat doon thilke naturel 
office, but folweth, by other manere 
thanne is convenable to nature, him 
that acomplissheth his purpos kindely, 
and yet he ne acomplissheth nat his no 
owne purpos : whether of thise two 
demestow for more mighty?' 

'Yif that I coniecte,' (|uod I, 'that 
thou wolt seye, algates yit I desire to 
herkne it more pleynly of thee.' 115 

'Thou wilt nat thanne deneye/ 
quod she, 'that the moevement of 
goinge nis in men by kinde?' 

'No, forsothe,' quod I. 

'Ne thou ne doutest nat/ quod she, 120 
' that thilke naturel office of goinge 
ne be the office of feet? ' 

' I ne doute it nat,' quod I. 

'Thanne/ quod she, 'yif that a 
wight be mighty to moeve and goth 125 
upon his feet, and another, to whom 
thilke naturel office of feet lakketh, 
enforceth him to gon crepinge up-on 
his handes: whiche ot thise two 
oughte to ben holden the more mighty 130 
by right?' 

'Knit forth the remenaunt,' quod 
I; 'for no wight ne douteth that he 
that may gon by naturel office of feet 
ne be more mighty than he that ne 135 
may nat/ 

' But the soverein good,' quod she, 
'that is eveneliche purposed to the 
gode folk and to badde, the gode folk 
seken it by naturel office of vertues, 140 
and the shrewes enforcen hem to 
geten it by dyverse coveityse oferthely 
thinges, which that nis no naturel 
office to geten thilke same soverein 
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145 good. Trowestow that it may be 
any other wyse ? * 

*Nay/ quod I; *for the conse- 
quence is open and shevdnge of 
thinges that I have graunted; that 

150 nedes gode folk moten ben mighty, 
and shrewes feeble and unmighty/ 

'Thou rennest a-right biforn me/ 
quod she, ' and this is the lugement; 
ihat is to seyn^ I iuge of ihee right as 

155 thise leches ben wont to hopen of 
syke folk^ whnn they ap^rceyven that 
nature is redressed and withstondeth 
to the maladye. But, for I see thee 
now al redy to the uuderstondinge, I 

i6oshal shewe thee more thikke and 
continuel resouns. For loke now 
how greetly sheweth the feblesse and 
inBrmitee of wikkede folk, that ne 
mowen nat comen to that hir naturel 

16$ entencioun ledeth hem, and yit almost 
thilke naturel entencioun constreineth 
hem. And what were to demen 
thanne of shrewes^ yif thilke naturel 
help hadde forlcten hem, the which 

170 naturel help of intencioun goth awey 
biforn hem, and is so greet that un- 
nethe it may ben overcome? Con- 
sider thanne how greet defaute of 
power and how greet feblesse ther is 

175 in wikkede felonous folk; as who 
seyth^ the gretter thing that is coveited 
and the desire nat acomplisshed^ of 
the lasse might is he that coveited it 
and may nat acomplisshe. And 

180 forthy Phihsophie seyth thus by sover- 
ein good: Ne shrewes ne requeren 
nat lighte medes ne veyne games, 
whiche they ne may folwen ne holden; 
but they failen of thilke somme and 

185 of the heighte of thinges, that is to 
seyn, soverein good ; ne thise wrecches 
ne comen nat to the effect of soverein 
good, the which they enforcen hem 
only to geten, by nightes and by 

190 dayes; in the getinge of which good 
the strengthe of good folk is ful wel 
y-sene. For right so as thou might- 
est demen him mighty of goinge, that 
gooth on his feet til he mighte come 

195 to thilke place, fro the whiche place 
ther ne laye no wey forther to ben 
gon ; right so most thou nedes demen 



him for right mighty, that geteth and 
ateyneth to the ende of mile thinges 
that ben to desire, biyonde the whiche 300 
ende ther nis nothing to desire. Of 
the which power of goad folk men 
may conclude, that the wikked men 
semen to be baretne and naked of 
alle strengthe. For-why fodetenao5 
they vertues and folwen vyces? Nis 
it nat for that they ne knowen nat 
the goodes? But what thing is 
more feble and more caitif thanne is 
the blindnetse of ignorannoe? Or 110 
elles they knowen fnl wel whiche 
thinges that they oughten folwe, but 
lecherye and coveityse oveithroweth 
hem mistomed; and certea, so doth 
distemperaance to feble men, that ne 1 1$ 
mowen nat wrastlen ayeins the vyces. 
Ne knowen they nat thanne wel that 
they forieten the good wilfully, and 
tomen hem wilfully to vyces? And 
in this wyse they ne forieten nat only 220 
to ben mighty, but they forieten at* 
outrely in any wyse for to ben. For 
they that forieten the comune fyn of 
alle thinges that ben, they forieten 
also ther-with-al for to ben. 135 

And per-aventure it sholde semea 
to som folk that this were a menreik 
to seyen : that shrewes, whiche that 
contienen the more partye of men, 
ne ben nat ne han no beinge; but 250 
natheles, it is so, and thus atant this 
thing. For they that ben shrewes, I 
deneye nat that they ben shrewes; 
but I deneye, and seye simplely and 
pleinly, that they ne ben nat, ne han 25$ 
no beinge. For right as thou might- 
est seyen of the carayne of a man, 
that it were a deed man, but thou ne 
mightest nat simplely odlen it a man; 
so graunte I wel forsothe, that Tidous 240 
folk ben wikked, but I ne may nat 
graunten absolutly and simplely that 
they ben. For thilke thing that 
with-holdeth ordre and kepeth nature, 
thilke thing is and hath beinge; but 245 
what thing that faileth of that, that is 
to seyn, that he forleteth naturel erdre^ 
he forleteth thilke thing that is set in 
his nature. But thou wolt sejm, that 
shrewes mowen. Ccrte^ that ne de- 250 
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Beye I luit; but certes, hir power ne 
dcscendetb nat of strengthe, bat of 
feblesse. For they mowen don wik- 
kednenes; the whiche they ne mtghte 

355 nat don, jrif they mighten dwellen in 
the forme and in the doinge of good 
folk. And thilke power £eweth fnl 
eridently that they ne mowen right 
naught For so as I have gadered 

260 and proeved a litel her-bifom, that 
3rvel is naught; and so as shrewes 
mowen only but shrewednemes, this 
conclusioun is al cleer, that shrewes 
ne mowen right naught, ne han no 

265 power. 

And for as moche as thou under- 
stonde which is the strengthe of this 
power of shrewes, I have definisshed 
a litel her-bifom, that nothing is so 

370 mighty as soverein good.' 
'That is sooth,' quod I. 
'And thilke same soverein good 
may don non yvel?' 
' Certes, no,' quod I. 

a75 'Is ther any wight thanne,' quod 
she, 'that weneth that men mowen 
doon alle thinges?' 

' No man,' quod I, ' but-yif he be 
out of his witte.' 

380 'But, certes, shrewes mowen don 
yvel,' quod she. 

' Ye, wolde god,' quod I, ' that they 
mighten don non ! ' 

' Thanne,' quod she, ' so as he that 

385 is mighty to doon only but goode 
thinges may don alle thinges; and 
they that ben mighty to don yvele 
thinges ne mowen nat alle thinges: 
thanne is it open thing and manifest, 

390 that they that mowen don yvel ben 
of lasse power. And yit, to proeve 
this cofulusioun^ ther helpeth me this, 
that I have y-shewed her-biforti, that 
alle power is to be noumbred among 

295 thinges that men oughten reauere. 
And I have shewed that alle thinges, 
that oughten ben desired, ben referred 
to good, right as to a maner heighte 
of hir nature. But for to mowen don 

500 jrvel and felonye ne may nat ben re- 
ferred to good. Thanne nis nat yvel 
of the noumbir of thinges that oughte 
ben desired. But alle power oi^te 



ben desired and requered. Than is 
it open and deer that the power ne 305 
the mowinge of shrewes nis no power; 
and of alle thise thinges it sbeweth 
wel, that the goode foike ben cer- 
teiiUy mighty, and the shrewes doute- 
les ben unmighty. And it is cleerjio 
and op^n that thilke opinioun of 
Plato is verray and sooth, that seith, 
that only wyse men may doon that 
they desiren; and shrewes mowen 
haunten that hem lyketh, but that 315 
they desiren, that is to seyn^ to comen 
to soverHgn good^ they ne han no 
power to acomplisshen that. For 
shrewes don that hem list, whan, by 
tho thinges in which they delyten, 320 
they wenen to ateine to thilke good 
that they desiren; but they ne getcn 
ne ateinen nat ther-to, for vyces ne 
comen nat to blisfulnesse. 



Metre II. 

Quos uides sedere eelsos, 

Who-so that the covertoures of hir 
veyne aparailes mighte strepen of 
thise proude kinges, that thou seest 
sitten on heigh in hir chaires gliter- 
inge in shyninge purpre, cnvirouned 5 
ynih sorwful armures, manasinge with 
cruel mouth, blowinge by woodnesse of 
herte, he shulde seen thanne that thilke 
lordes beren with-inne hir corages ful 
streite cheines. For lecherye tor- 10 
menteth hem in that oon syde with 
gredy venims; and troublable ire, 
that araiseth in him the flodes oftroub- 
tinges, tormenteth up-on that other 
syde hir thought; or sorwe halt hem 15 
wery and y-caught; or slydinge and 
deceivinge hope tormenteth hem. 
And therfore, sen thou seest oon 
heed, thai is to seyn, oon tyraunt, 
beren so manye tyranny es, thanne ne 20 
doth thilke tyraunt nat that he desir- 
eth, sin he is cast doun with so manye 
wikkede lurdes; that is to seyn, with 
so manye vyces, that han so wikkedly 
lordshipes over him, 25 
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Prose III. 

Videsne igitur quanta in eoeno, 

Seestow nat thanne in how grete 
filthe thise shrewes ben y-wrap]>ed» 
and with which cleernesse thise good 
folk shynen? In this sheweth it wel, 
5 that tu goode folk ne lakke(h never- 
mo hir medes, ne shrewes lakken 
never-mo torments. For of alle 
thinges that ben y-doon, thilke thing, 
for which any-thing is don, it semeth 

ID as by right that thilke thing be the 
mede of that; as thus: yif a man 
renneth in the stadie, or in theforiong, 
for the corone, thanne lyth the mede 
in the corone for which he renneth. 

15 And I have shewed that blisfulnesse 
is thilke same good for which that 
alle thinges ben doon. Thanne is 
thilke same good purposed to the 
workes of mankinde right as a com- 

20 une mede ; which mede ne may ben 
dissevered fro good folk. For no 
wight as by right, fro thennes-forth 
that him lakketh goodnesse, ne shal 
ben cleped good. For which thing, 

25 folke of goode maneres, hir medes 
ne forsaken hem never-mo. For al- 
be-it so that shrewes wexen as wode 
as hem list ayeins goode folk^ yit 
never-the-lesse the corone of wyse 

30 men shal nat fallen ne faden. For 
foreine shrewednesse ne binimeth 
nat fro the corages of goode folk hir 
propre honour. But yif that any 
vtight reioyse him of goodnesse that 

35 he hadde take fro with-oute {as who 
stith, yif that any wi^t hadde his 
goodnesse of any other man than of 
himself), certes, he that yaf him 
thilke goodnesse, or elles som other 

40 wight, mighte binime it him. But for 
as moche as to every wight his owne 
propre bountee yeveth him his mede, 
thanne at erst shal be failen of mede 
whan he forleteth to ben good. And 

45 at the laste, so as alle medes ben 
requered for men wenen that they 
ben goode, who is he that wolde 
deme, that he that is right mighty of 
good were part-les of mede? And 

50 of what mede shal he be guerdoned? 



Certes, of right faire mede and right < 

grete aboven all medes. Remembre 
Siee of thilke noble corolarie that I 
yaf thee a litel her-bifom ; and gader it 
to-gider in this manere : — so as good 55 
him-self is blisfulnessey thanne is it 
cleer and certein, that alle good folk 
ben maked blisfol for they ben goode ; 
and thilke folk that ben bUsftd, it 
acordeth and is covenmble to ben 60 
goddes. Thanne is the mede of 
goode folk swich that no day shal 
en]>eiren it, ne no wikkednese ne 
shal derken it, ne power of no wight 
ne shal nat amenusen it, that is to ^ 
seyn, to ben maked goddes. 

And sin it is thus, that goode mem 
ne failen never^mo of hir mede^ 
certes, no wys man ne may dottte of 
undepartable pe3me of the shrewes; 70 
that is to seyn^ that the peyne of 
shrewes ne departeth nat from hem' 
self never-mo. For so as goode and 
yvel, and peyne and medes ben con- 
trarye, it mot nedes ben, that right as 7$ 
we seen bityden in gaerdonn of 
goode, that also mot Uie peyne of 
yvel answery, by the contrarye party, 
to shrewes. Now thanne, so as 
bountee and prowesse ben the mede So 
to goode folk, al-so is shrewednesw 
it-self torment to shrewes. Thanne, 
who-so that ever is entecched and 
defouled with peyne, he ne douteth 
nat, that he is entecched and defonled ^ 
with yvel. Yif shrewes thanne wokn 
preysen hem-self, may it semen to 
hem that they ben with-onten party 
of torment, sin they ben swiche that 
the uttereste wikkednesse (^that is to ^ 
seyn, wihkede thewes, which that is 
the uttereste and the worste kinde of 
shrewednesse) ne defouleth ne entec- 
cheth nat hem only, but infecteth 
and envenimeth hem gretly ? And 95 
also look on shrewes, that ben the 
contrarie party of goode men, how 
greet peyne felawshipeth and folweth 
hem! For thou hast lemed a litel 
her-bifom, that al thing that is and 100 
hath beinge is oon, and thilke same 
oon is good ; thanne is this the con- 
sequence, that is semeth wel, that al 
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that is and hath beinge is good ; this 

105 is to seyUf as who seyth^ that btinge 
and uniiee and goodnesse is al oon. 
And in this manere it folweth thanne, 
that al thing that faileth to ben good, 
it stinteth for to be and for to han 

no any beinge ; wberfore it is, that 
threwes stinten for to ben that they 
weren. But thilke other forme of 
mankinde, that is to seyn, the forme 
of the body with-oate, sheweth yit 

115 that thise shrewes weren whylom 
men; wher-for, whan they ben per- 
verted and tomed in-to malice, certes, 
than han they forlorn the nature of 
jnankinde. But so as only bountee 

ISO and prowesse may enhaunsen every 
man over other men ; thanne mot it 
nedes be that shrewes, which that 
shrewednesse hath cast out of the 
condidoun of mankinde, ben put 

12$ under the merite and the desert of 
men. Thanne bitydeth it, that yif 
thou seest a wight that be transformed 
into vyces, thou ne mayst nat wene 
that he be a man. 

150 For yif he be ardaunt in avaryce, 
and that he be a ravinour by violence 
of foreine richesse, thou shalt seyn 
that he b lyke to the wolf. And yif 
he be felonous and with-oute reste, 

135 and exercyse his tonge to chydinges, 
thou shalt lykne him to the hound. 
And 3rif he be a prevey awaitour y-hid, 
and reioyseth him to ravisshe by wyles, 
thou shalt seyn him lyke to the fox- 

140 whelpes. And yif he be distempre 
and quaketh for ire, men shal wene 
that he bereth the corage of a lyoun. 
And 3rif he be dredftd and fleinge, 
and dredeth thinges that ne oughten 

145 nat to ben dred, men shal holden 
him lyk to the hert. And yif he be 
slow and astoned and lache, he liveth 
as an asse. And yif he be light and 
unstedefast of corage, and chaungeth 

150 ay his studies, he is lykned to briddes. 
And if he be plounged in foule and 
nnclene luxuries, he is with-holden in 
the foule delyces of the foule sowe. 
Thanne folweth it, that he that for- 

155 leteth bountee and prowesse, he for- 
Icteth to ben a man; sin he may nat 



passen in-to the condicioun of god, 
he is tomed in-to a beest 

Metrb III. 
Vieta Neritii dulHs, 

Eurus tht wind aryvede the sailes 
of UlixeSf duk of the contree of Nar- 
ice, and his wandringe shippes by the 
see, in-to the ile ther-as Circes^ the 
faire goddesse, doughter of the sonne, 5 
dwellcth; that medleth to hir newe 
gestes drinkes that ben touched and 
maked with enchauntements. And 
after that hir hand, mighty over the 
herbes, hadde chaungcd hir gestes 10 
in-to dy verse maneres; that oon of 
hem, is^ covered his face with forme 
of a boor; that other is chaunged 
in-to a lyoun of the contree of Mar- 
morike, and his nayles and bis teeth 1$ 
wexen; that other of hem is newe- 
liche chaunged in-to a wolf, and howl- 
eth whan he wolde wepe ; that other 
goth debonairely in the hous as a tygre 
of Inde. 20 

But al-be-it so that the godhed of 
Mercuries that is cUped the brid of 
Arcadie, bath had mercy of the duke 
UlixeSf biseged with dyverse yveles, 
and hath unbounden him fro the pes- 25 
tilence of his ostesse, algates the row- 
eres and the marineres hadden by 
this y-drawen in-to hir mouthes and 
dronken the wikkede drinkes. They 
that weren woxen swyn hadden by 30 
this y-chaunged hir mete of breed, 
for to eten akornes of okes. Non of 
hir limes ne dwelleth with hem hole, 
but they han lost the voice and the 
body; only hir thought dwelleth with 35 
hem stable, that wepeth and biweil- 
eth the monstruous chaunginge that 
they suffren. O overlight hand {as 
who seythy O ! febU and light is the 
hand of Circes the enchaunteresse^ 40 
that chaungeth the bodyes of folhes 
in-to besteSy to regard and to compari" 
soun of mutacioun that is maked by 
vyces) ; ne the herbes of Circes ne 
ben nat mighty. For al-be-it so that 45 
they may chaungen the limes of the 
body, algates yit they may nat chaunge 
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the hertes; for with-inne is y-hid the 
strengtbe and vigor of men, in the 

5osecree tour of hir heries ; that is to 
seyn, the strengthe of resoun. But 
thilke venims of vyces to-drawen a 
man to hem more mightily than the 
venim of Cirees; for vyces ben so 

55 cruel that they percen and thorugh- 
passen the corage with-inne; and, 
thogh they ne anoye nat the body, 
yit vyces wooden to destroye men by 
wounde of thought.* 

Prose IV. 

Turn ego^ Fateor^ inquam. 

Than seyde I thus : * I confesse and 
am a-knowe it/ quod I ; ^ ne I ne see 
nat that men may sayn, as by right, 
that shrewes ne ben chaunged in-to 
5 bestes by the qualitee of hir soules, 
al-be-it so that they kepen yit the 
forme of the body of mankinde. But 
I nulde nat of shrewes, of which the 
thought cruel woodeth al-wey in-to 

10 destruccioun of goode men, that it 
were leveful to hem to don that.' 

' Certes,' quod she, ' ne is nis nat 
leveful to hem, as I shal wel shewe 
thee in covenable place ; but natheles, 

15 yif so were that thilke that men wenen 
be leveful to shrewes were binomen 
hem, so that they ne mighte natanoyen 
or doon harm to goode men^ certes, a 
greet part ye of the peyne to shrewes 

20 sholde ben allegged and releved. 
For al-be-it so that this ne seme nat 
credible thing, per-aventure, to some 
folk, yit moot it nedes be, that shrewes 
ben more wrecches and unsely whan 

25 they may doon and performe that they 
coveiten, than yif they mighte nat 
complisshen that they coveiten. For 
yif so be that it be wrecchednesse to 
wilne to don yvel, than is more wrec- 

30 chednesse to mowen don yvel; with- 
oute whiche mowinge the wrecched 
wil sholde languisshe with-oute effect. 
Than, sin that everiche of thise 
thinges hath his wrecchednesse, that 

35 is to seyn^ wil to don yvel and mow- 
inge to don yvelt it moot nedes be that 
they ben constreyned by three unseli- | 



nesses, that wolen and mowen and pe^ 
formen felonyes and shrewednesses.' 

' I acorde me,' quod I ; * but I de- 40 
sire gretly that shrewes loaten sone 
thilke unselinene, thai is it seym^ that 
shrewes weren despoyled of mowii^ 
to don yvel.' 

*So shullen they,*qaod ihey'soner, 45 
per-aventure, than thou woldeit; or 
soner than they hem-self wene to hk- 
ken moztnnge to don yvtL For ther 
nis no-thing so Ute in so shorte 
boundes of this lyf, that is kmg to 50 
abyde, nameliche, to a cors^ im- 
mortel; of whiche shrevres the grete 
hope, and the hye compaastnges of 
shrewednesses, is ofte destroyed by a 
sodeyn ende, or they ben war; and 55 
that thing estableth to shrewes the 
ende of hir sbrewednesse. For yif 
that sbrewednesse maketh wrecches, 
than mot he nedes ben most wreoched 
that lengest is a shrewe; the whiche 60 
wikked shrewes wolde I demen alder- 
most unsely and caitifs, 3rif that hir 
sbrewednesse ne were finisshed, at 
the leste wey, by the outtereste deetfa. 
For yif I have concluded sooth of 65 
the unselinesse of shrewednesse, than 
sheweth it cleerly that thilke wrec- 
chednesse is with-outen ende, the 
whiche is certein to ben perdniable.' 

' Certes,' quod I, ' this condosionn 70 
is hard and wonderful to graunte; but 
I knowe wel that it acordeth moche 
to the thinges that I have graonted 
her-biforn.' 

' Thou hast,' qnod she, * the right 75 
estimacioun of this ; but who-so-ever 
wene that it be a hard thing to acorde 
him to a conclusioun, it is right that 
he shewe that some of the premisses 
ben false; or elles he moot shewe 80 
that the collacioun of proposicionns 
nis nat speedful to a necessarie con- 
clusioun. And yif it be nat so, bnl 
that the premisses ben y-graonted, 
ther is not why he sholde blame the 85 
argument. 

For this thing that I shal telle thee 
now ne shal nat seme lasse wonder- 
ful ; but of the thinges that ben 
taken also it is neceMarie ;' as who 90 
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seytk^ UfoimeA of that which M0/ is 
purposed H/orn. 

'What is that?' quod I. 
'Certes,' quod she, 'that is, that 
95 thise wikked shrewes ben more blis- 
ful, or elles lasse wrecches^ that abyen 
the torments that they han deserved, 
than yif no peyne of lustice ne chas- 
tysede hem. Ne this ne seye I nat 

100 now, for that anymah mighte thenke, 
that the maners of shrewes ben co- 
riged and chastysed by veniaunce, 
and that they ben brought to the 
right wey by the drede of the tor* 

105 ment, ne for that they yeven to other 
folk ensaumple to fleen fro vyces ; 
but I understande 3rit in another man- 
ere, that shrewes ben more nnsely 
whan they ne ben nat punisshed, al- 

iio be-itso that ther ne be had no resoun 
or lawe of curreccioun, ne non en- 
saumple of lokinge.' 

' And what mancre shal that ben/ 
quod I, ' other than hath be told her- 

115 biforn?' 

' Have we nat thanne graunted,' 
qnod she, ' that goode folk ben blis- 
ful, and shrewes ben wrecches? ' 

• Yis,' quod I. 

I20 'Thanne,' ouod she, '3rif that any 
good were added to the wrecched- 
nesse of any wight, nts he nat more 
weleful than he that ne hath no med- 
linge of good in his solitarie wrec- 

125 chednesse?' 

' So semeth it/ quod I. 
' And what seystow thanne,' ouod 
she, * of thilke wrecche that lakfceth 
alle goodes, to that no good nis med- 

130 /ed in his wrecehednesse, and yit, over 
al his wikkednesse for which he is a 
wrecche, that ther be yit another yvel 
anexed and knit to him, shal nat men 
demen him more unaely than thilke 

135 wrecche of whiche the unselinease b 
releved by the participacioun of som 
good?' 

* Why sholde he nat?' quod I. 
'Thanne, certes,' ouod she, 'han 

140 shrewes, whan they ben punisshed, 
som-what of good anexed to hir 
wrecchednesse, that is to seyn, the 
same peyne that they snfTren, which 



that is good by the resoun of lustice; 
and whan thilke same shrewes as- 145 
capen with-oute torment, than han 
they som-what more of yvel yit over 
the wikkednesse that they han don, 
that is to seyn^^aizvXt of ]>eyne; 
which defaute of peyne, thou hast 150 
graunted, is yvel for the deserte of 
felonye.' 'I ne may nat denye it,' 
quod I. ' Moche more thanne,' 
craod she, ' ben shrewes unsely, whan 
they ben wrongfully delivered fro 155 
peyne, than whan they ben punisshed 
by rightful veniaunce. But this is 
open thing and cleer, that it is right 
that shrewes ben punisshed, and it is 
wikkednesse and wrong that they 160 
escapen unpuniashed.' 

' Who mighte deneye that?* quod I. 

' But,' quod she, ' may any man 
denye that al that is right nis good; 
and also the contrarie, that al that is 165 
wrong is wikke?' 

* Certes,' quod I, ' these thinges ben 
clere y-nough; and that we han con- 
cluded a litel her-biforn. But I praye 
thee that thou telle me, yif thou acord- 170 
est to leten no torment to sowles, 
after that the body is ended by the 
deeth;' this is to seyn^ understand' 
estow aught that sowles han any tor- 
ment after the deeth of the body t 175 

'Certes,' quod she, 'ye; and that 
right greet; of which sowles,' quod 
she, 'I trowe that some ben tor- 
mented by asprenesse of peyne; and 
some sowles, I trowe, ben exercised 180 
by a purginge mekenesse. But my 
conseil nis nat to determinye of thise 
peynes. But I have travailed and 
told yit hiderto, for thou sholdest 
knowe that the mowinge of shrewes, 185 
which mowinge thee semeth to ben 
unworthy, nis no mowinge : and eek 
of shrewes, of which thou pleinedest 
that they ne were nat punisshed, that 
thon woldest seen that they ne weren 190 
never-mo with-outen the torments of 
hir wikkednesse : and of the licence 
of the mowinge to don yvely that thou 
preydest that it mighte sone ben 
ended, and that thou woldest fayn 195 
lernen that it ne sholde nat longe 
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dure : and that shrewes ben more 
unsely yif they were of lenger dar- 
inge, and most unsely yif they weren 

200 perdurable. And after this, I have 
shewed thee that more unsely ben 
shrewesy whan they esca]>en with- 
oute hir rightful peyne, than whan 
they ben punisshed by rightful ven- 

205 iaunce. And of this sentence folweth 
it, that thanne ben shrewes con- 
streined at the laste with most gre- 
vous torment, whan men wene that 
they ne be nat punisshed.' 

210 * Whan I consider thy resouns,' 
quod I, *I ne trowe nat that men 
seyn any-thing more verayly. And 
yif I tome ayein to the studies of 
men, who is he to whom it sholde 

215 seme that he ne sholde nat only leven 
thise thinges, but eek gladly herkne 
hem?' 

' Certes,' quod she, 'so it is; but 
men may nat. For they han hir eyen 

220 so wont to the derknesse 0/ erthily 
thinges^ that they ne may nat liften 
hem up to the light of cleer sothfast- 
nesse; but they ben lyke to briddes, 
of which the night lightneth hir lok- 

225 inge, and the day blindeth hem. 
For whan men loken nat the ordre 
of thinges, but hir lustes and talents, 
they wene that either the leve or the 
mowinge to don wikkednesse, or elles 

230 the scapinge with-oute peyne, be 
weleful. But consider the lugement 
of the perdurable lawe. For yif thou 
conferme thy corage to the beste 
thinges, thou ne hast no nede of no 

235 luge to yeven thee prys or mede; 
for thou hast ioyned thy-self to the 
most excellent thing. And yif thou 
have enclyned thy studies to the 
wikked thinges, ne seek no foreyne 

^40 wreker out of thy-self; for thou thy- 
self hast thrist thy-self in*to wikke 
thinges : right as thou mightest loken 
by dyverse tymes the foule erthe and 
the hevene, and that alle other thinges 

2 1 5 stinten fro with-oute, so that thou nere 
tuither in hevene ne in erthe^ ne saye 
no-thing more ; than it sholde semen 
to thee, as by only resoun of lokinge, 
that thou were now in the sterres and 



now in the erthe. But the poeple ne 250 
loketh nat on thise thingo. What 
thanne? Shal we thanne aprochen 
us to hem that I have shewed that 
they ben lyk to bestes? And what 
woltow seyn of this: yif that a man 255 
hadde al forlorn his sigfate and hadde 
foryeten that he erer sangh, and 
wende that no-thing ne faylede him 
of perfeccioun of mankinde, now we 
that mighten seen the same thinges, a6o 
wolde we nat wene that he were 
blinde? Ne also ne acordeth nat the 
poeple to that I shal seyn, the which 
thing is sustened by a stronge founde- 
ment of resouns, tka/ is io seyn^ that26$ 
more unsely ben they that don wrong 
to othre folk than they that the wrong 
suffren.' 

'I wolde heren thiike same re- 
souns,' quod I. 270 

'Denyestow,' quod she, *that alle 
shrewes ne ben worthy to han tor- 
ment?' 

* Nay,' quod I. 

' But,' quod she, ' I am certein, by 275 
many resouns, that shrewes ben 
unsely.' 

< It acordeth,' quod I. 

'Thanne ne doutestow nat,' qnod 
she, * that thiike folk that ben worthy 280 
of torment, that they ne ben wrec- 
ches?' 

' It acordeth wel,' qnod I. 

' Yif thou were thanne,' quod she^ 
' y-set a luge or a knower of thinges, 285 
whether, trowestow, that men shoklen 
tormenten him that hath don the 
wrong, or elles him that hath soffired 
the wrong? ' 

' I ne doute nat,' quod I, ' that 1 299 
nolde don suffisaunt satis£accioun to 
him that hadde sufired the wrong by 
the sorwe of him that hadde don the 
wrong.' 

* Thanne semeth it,' quod she, ' that 295 
the doere of wrong is more wrecche 
than he that suffred wrong? ' 

* That folweth wel,' qn^ L 
'Than,' quod she, ' by these causes 

and by othre causes that ben enforced 500 
by the same rote, filthe or sinne, by 
the propre nature of it, maketh men 
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wrecches; and it sheweth wel, that 
the wrong that men don nia nat the 

305 wrecchedneise of him that receyveth 
the wrong, but the wrecchednesse of 
him that doth the wrong. But certes,' 
quod she, ' thise oratours or advocats 
don al the contrarye; for they en- 

310 forcen hem to commoeve the luges 
to han pitee of hem that han suflfred 
and rece3rved the thinges that ben 
grevous and aspre, and yit men 
sholden more rightfully han pitee of 

315 hem that don the grevaunces and 
the wronges; the whiche shrewes, it 
were a more coyenable thing, that 
the accusours or advocats, nat wroth 
but pitous and debonair, ledden tho 

32oshrewes that han don wrong to the 
lugement, right as men leden syke 
folk to the leche, for that they sholde 
seken out the maladyes of sinne by 
torment. And by this covenaunt, 

335 either the entente of deffendours or 
advocats sholde faylen and cesen in 
al, or elles, yif the office of advocats 
wolde bettre profiten to men, it sholde 
ben tomed in-to the habite of accusa- 

33ocioun; thai is to seyn^ they sholden 
accuse shrewes, and nat excuse hem. 
And eek the shrewes hem-self, yif hit 
were leveful to hem to seen at any 
clifte the vertu that they han forleten, 

335 and sawen that they sholden putten 
adoun the filthes of hir vyces, by the 
torments of peynes, they ne oughte 
nat, right for the recompensacioun 
for to geten hem bountee and prow- 

340 esse which that they han lost, demen 
ne holden that thilke peynes weren 
torments to hem; and eek they 
wolden refuse the attendaunce of hir 
advocats, and taken hem-self to hir 

345 luges and to hir accusors. For which 
it bitydeth that, as to the wyse folk, 
ther nis no place y-leten to hate; 
that is to seyn, that ne hate hath no 
place amonges wyse men. For no 

350 wight nil haten goode men, but-yif 
he were over-mocbel a fool ; and for 
to haten shrewes, it nis no resoun. 
For right so as languissinge is mala- 
dye of body, right so ben vyces and 

355 sinne maladye of corage. And so as 



we ne deme nat, that they that ben syke 
of hir body ben worthy to ben hated, 
but rather worthy of pitee : wel more 
worthy, nat to ben hated, but for to 
ben had in pitee, ben they of whiche 360 
the thoughtes ben constreined by 
felonous wikkednesse, that is more 
cruel than any languissinge of body. 

Metre IV. 
Quid tantos iuuat excitare motus. 

What delyteth you to excyten so 
grete moevinges of hateredes^ and to 
hasten and bisien the fatal disposi- 
cioun of your deeth with your propre 
handes? that is to seyn^ by batailes or 5 
by contek. For yif ye axen the deeth, 
it hasteth him of his owne wil; ne 
deeth ne tarieth nat his swifte hors. 
And the men that the serpent and 
the lyoun and the tygre and the here 10 
and the boor seken to sleen with 
hir teeth, yit thilke same men seken 
to sleen everich of hem other with 
swerd. Lo ! for hir maneres ben dy- 
verse and descordaunt, they moeven 15 
unrightful ostes and cruel batailes, and 
wilnen to perisshe by entrechaung- 
inge of dartes. But the resoun of 
crueltee nis nat y-nough rightful. 

Wiltow thanne yeldcn a covena- 20 
ble guerdon to the desertes of men? 
Love rightfully goode folk, and have 
pitee on shrewes.' 

Prose V. 

Hie ego uideo inquam, 

'Thus see I ,wel,* quod I, 'either 
what blisfulnesse or elles what unseli- 
nesse is estahlisshed in the desertes 
of goode men and of shrewes. But 
in this ilke fortune of poeple I see 5 
somwhat of good and somewhat 
of yvel. For no wyse man hath 
lever ben exyled, poore and nedy, 
and nameles, than for to dwellen 
in his citee and flouren of rich- 10 
esses, and be redoutable by honour, 
and strong of power. For in this 
wyse more cleerly and more witnes- 
I fiUly is the office of wyse men y-treted. 
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15 whan the blisfulnesse and the poustec 
of governours is, as it were, y*shad 
amonges poeples that be neigheboun 
and subgits; sin that, namely, pris- 
oun, lawe, and thise othre torments 

20 of laweful peynes ben rather owed 
to felonoos citezeins, for the whiche 
felonous citezeins tho peynes ben 
establisshed, than for good folk, 
Thanne I mervaile me greedy,' quod 

25 I, *■ why that the thinges ben so mis 
entrechaunged, that torments of fel- 
onyes pressen and confovwden goode 
folk, and shrewes ravisshen medes of 
vertu, and ben in honours and in 

jpgret estats. And I desyre eek for to 
witen of thee, what semeth thee to 
ben the resoun of this so wrongful a 
conclusioun? For I wolde wondre 
wel the lasse, yif I trowcde that al 

35 thise thinges weren medled by for- 
tunous happc; but now hepeth and 
encreseth myn astonyinge god, gov- 
emour of thinge), that, so as god 
yeveth ofte tymes to gode men godes 

40 and mirthes, and to shrewes yveles 
and aspre thinges : and yeveth ayein- 
ward to gode folk hardnesses, and to 
shrewes he graunteth hem hir wil 
and that they desyren: what differ- 

45 ence thanne may ther be bitwixen 
that that god doth, and the happe of 
fortune, yif men ne knowc nat the 
cause why that it is? ' 

' Ne it nis no mervaile,' quod she, 

50 * though that men wenen that ther be 
somewhat folissh and confuse, whan 
the resoun of the ordre is unknowe. 
But al-though that thou ne knowe nat 
the cause of so greet a disposicioun, 

55 natheles, for as moche as god, the 
gode governour, atempreth and gov- 
erneth the world, ne doutc thee nat 
that alle thinges ben doon a-right. 

Metre V. 

Si quis Arciuri sidera nescii, 

Who-so that ne knowe nat the 

sterres of Arcture, y-torned neigh to 

the soverein contree or point, that is 

to seyn, y-torned neigh to the soverein 

5 pool of tht firmament^ and wot nat 



why the stem Bootes puseth or gad- 
ereth his weynes, and drencheth hit 
late flambes in the see, and why thtt 
Botes the sterre onfoldeth his orcr- 
swifte arysinges, thanne shal he woo- 10 
dren of the lawe of the heye eyr. 

And eek, yif that ke ne knewe mat 
why thattht homes of the foUe mone 
wexen pale and infect by the boaodes 
of the derke night ; and h&w the mone, 15 
derk and coi^iise, diacoveieth the 
sterrs that she hadde y^-coveied by 
hir dere visage. The oomnne entMir 
moeveth folk, and maketh wery hir 
basins of bras by thikke strokes; that 20 
is to seyn, that ther is a maner of 
poeple that highte Corihantes, that 
wenen that, whan the mane is in the 
eclipse, that it be enchaumted; and 
ther fore, for to rescome the mome, 15 
they betem hir basins with thikke 
strokes, 

Ne no man ne wondreth whan the 
blastes of the wind Chorus beten the 
strondesoftheseebyqnakingeflodes; y 
ne no man ne wondreth whan the 
weighte of the snowe, y-harded by 
the colde, is resolved by the brenninge 
hete of Phebus the sonne; for heer 
seen men redely the causes. 35 

But the causes y-hid, that is to seyn^ 
in hevene, troublen the brestes of men; 
the moevable poeple b astoned of alk 
thinges that comen selde and sodetnly 
in our age. But yif the tronbly errour 40 
of our ignoraunce dcpartede fro us, 
so that we wisten the causes why that 
swiche thinges bi-tyden, certes, they 
sholden cese to seme wondrcs.' 

Prose VI. 
Ita est, inquam, 

' Thus is it,' quod I. ' But so as 
thou hast yeven or bi-hight me to on- 
wrappen the hid causes of things, and 
to discovere me the resoons covered 
with derknesses, I prey thee that thou s 
devyse and iuge me of this matere, 
and that thou do me to understonden 
it; for this miracle or this wonder 
trouhleth me right gretly.' 

And thanne she, a litel what smyl- 10 
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inge, seyde : * thou clepest me/ quod 
she, * to telle thing that is grettest of 
alle thingcs that mowen ben axed, and 
to the whiche questioun unnethes is 

15 ther aught y-nough to laven it; as 
who seytk, unneAes is ther s^fisauntfy 
anything io answtrt parfitly to thy 
qtustioun. For the matere of it is 
swicb, that whan o doute is determined 

20 and cut awey, ther wexen other doutes 
with-oute number; right as the 
hevedes wexen of Ydre, tht serpent 
thai Ercuies slcwh, Ne ther ne were 
no manere ne non ende, but-yif that 

25 a wight constreinede tho doutes by a 
right lyfly and quik fyr of thought; 
that is to seyn, by vigour and strengthe 
of wit. For in this manere men 
weren wont to maken Questions of the 

30 simplicitee of the purviaunce of god, 
and of the order of destinee, and of 
sodein happe, and of the knowinge 
and predestinacioun divyne, and of 
the libertee of free wille; the whiche 

35 thinges thou thy-self aperceyvest wel, 
of what weight they ben. But for as 
mochel as the knowinge of thise 
thinges is a maner porcioun of the 
medicine of thee, al-be-it so that I 

40 have litel tyme to don it, yit natheles 
I wol enforcen me to shewe somwhat 
of it. But al-thogh the norisshinges 
of ditee of musike delyteth thee, thou 
most suflfren and forberen a litel of 

4$ thilke delyte, whyle that I weve to 
thee resouns y-knit by odre.' 

' As it lyketh to thee,' quod I, ' so 
do.' Tho spak she right as by an- 
other biginninge, and seyde thus. 

5o*ll)c engendringe of alle thinges,' 
quod she, 'and alle the progressiouns 
of muable nature, and al that moev- 
cth in any manere, taketh his causes, 
his ordre, and his formes, of the sta- 

55 lilcnesse of the divyne thoght; and 
thilke divyne thought, that is y-set 
an'J put in the tour, thaJ is to seyn, in 
the heighte^ of the simplicitee of god, 
stablissheth many maner gyses to 

60 thinges that ben to done; the whiche 
maner, whan that men loken it in 
thilke pure clennesse of the divyne 
intelligence, it is y>cleped purviaunce; 



but whan thilke maner is referred by 
men to thinges that it moveth and 65 
disponcth, thanne of olde men it was 
cleped destinee. The whiche thinges, 
yif that any wight loketh wel in his 
thought the strengthe of that oon 
and of that other, he ^al lightly 70 
mowen seen, that thise two thinges 
ben dyverse. For purviaunce is 
thilke divyne reson that is establisshed 
in the soverein prince of thinges; the 
whiche purviaunce disponeth alle 75 
thinges. But destinee is the disposi- 
cioun and ordinaunce clyvinge to 
moevable thinges, by the whiche dis- 
posicioun the purviaunce knitteth alle 
thinges in hir ordres; for purviaunce 80 
embraceth alle thinges to-hepe, al- 
thogh that they ben dyverse, and al- 
thogh they ben infinite; but destinee 
departeth and ordeineth alle thinges 
singulerly, and divyded in moevingea, 85 
in places, in formes, in tymes, as thus : 
lat the unfoldinge of temporel ordi- 
naunce, assembled and ooned in the 
lokinge of the divyne thought, be 
cleped purviaunce; and thilke same 90 
assemblinge and ooninge, divyded 
and unfolden by tymes, lat that ben 
called destinee. And al-be-it so that 
thise thinges ben dyverse, yit natheles 
hangeth that oon on that other; for- 95 
why the order destinal procedeth of the 
simplicitee of purviaunce. For right 
as a werkman, that aperceyveth in his 
thoght the forme of the thing that he 
wol make, and moeveth the effect of 100 
the werk, and ledeth that he hadde 
loked bifom in his thoght simply and 
presently, by temporel ordinaunce: 
certes, right so god disponeth in his 
purviaunce, singulerly and stably, the 105 
thinges that ben to done, but he 
aministreth in many maneres and in 
dyverse tymes, by destinee, thilke same 
thinges that he hath disponed. 

Thanne, whether that destinee be no 
exercysed outher by some divyne 
spirits, servaunts to the divyne pur- 
viaunce, or elles by som sowle, or 
elles by alle nature servinge to god, 
or elles by the celestial moevinges of 115 
sterrcs, or elles by the vertu of angeles. 
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or elles by the dyverse subtilitee of 
develes, or elles by any of hem, or 
elles by hem alle, the destinal ordi- 

I20 naunce is y-woven and acomplisshed. 
Certes, it is open thing, that the pur- 
viaunce is an unmoevable and simple 
forme of thinges to done; and the 
moveable bond and the tempore! or- 

125 dinaunce of thinges, whirhe that the 
divyne simplicitee of purviaunce 
hath ordeyned to done, that is des- 
tinee. For which it is, that alle thinges 
that ben put under destinee ben, 

i3ocertes, subgits to purviaunce, to 
whiche purviaunce destinee itself is 
subgit and under. But some thinges 
ben put under purviaunce, that sur- 
mounten the ordinaunce of destinee; 

135 and tho ben thilke that stably ben 
y-ficched negh to the firste godhed : 
they surmounten the ordre of destinal 
moevabletee. For right as of cerclet 
that tornen a-boute a same centre or 

140 a-boute a poynt, thilke cercle that is 
innerest or most with-inne ioyneth to 
the simplesse of the middel, and is, as 
it were, a centre or a poynt to that 
other cercles that tornen a-bouten 

145 him ; and thilke that is outterest, 
compassed by larger envyronninge, is 
unfolden by larger spaces, in so moche 
as it is forthest fro the middel sim- 
plicitee of the poynt; and yif ther be 

i5oany-thing that knitteth and felaw- 
shippeth him-self to thilke middel 
poynt, it is constreined in-to sim- 
plicitee, that is to seyn^ in-to unmoeva- 
bletee, and it ceseth to be shad and 

155 to fleten dyversely: right so, by sem- 
blable resoun, thilke thing that de* 
partcth forthest fro the first thoght of 
god, it is unfolden and summitted to 
gretter bondes of destinee : and in so 

160 inoche is the thing more free and laus 
fro destinee, as it axeth and holdeth 
him ner to thilke centre of thinges, 
that is to seyn, god. And yif the 
thing clyveth to the stedefastnesse of 

165 the thoght of god, and be with-oute 
nioevinge, certes, it st)rmounteth the 
necessitee of destinee. Thanne right 
swich comparisoun as it is of skilinge 
to understondinge, and of thing that 



IB engendred to thing that is, and of i;o 
tyme to etemitee, and of the cercle to 
the centre, right so is the ordre of 
moevable destinee to the stable sim- 
plicitee of porviaance. 

Thilke ordinaunce moeveth the 15 
hevene and the sterres, and atempreth 
the elements to-gider amonges non- 
self, and transformeth hem by entre- 
chaungeable mutacionn; and thilke 
same ordre neweth ayein alle thinges iSo 
growinge and fallinge a-donn, by 
semblable progreasiouns of tedet and 
of sexes, that is to seyn^ maU and 
femele. And this ilke ordre con- 
streineth the fortunes and the dedesi85 
of men by a bond of causes, nat able 
to ben unbounde; the whiche desti- 
nal causes, whan they passen out fro 
the biginninges of the unmoe^le 
purviaunce, it mot nedes be that they 190 
ne be nat mutable. And thus ben the 
thinges ful wel y-govemed, fd that 
the simplicitee dwellinge in the divyne 
thoght sheweth forth the ordre of 
causes, unable to ben y-bowed; and 195 
this ordre constreineth by his propre 
stabletee the moevable thinges, or 
elles they sholden fleten foUly. For 
which it is, that alle thinges semen to 
ben confus and trouble to us men, for aoo 
we ne mowen nat considere thOke 
ordinaunce; natheles, the propre 
maner of every thinge, dressinge 
hem to goode, disponeth hem alle. 

For ther nis no-thing don for cause 205 
of yvel; ne thilke thing that is don 
by wikkede folk nis nat don for yvel. 
The whiche shrewes, as I have shewed 
ful plentivously, seken good, but wik- 
ked errour mistometh hem, ne the 210 
ordre cominge fro the poynt of sov- 
erein good ne dedyneth nat fro his 
biginninge. But thou mayst seyn, 
what unreste may ben a worse confu- 
sioun than that gode men han som- 215 
tyme adversitee and somt3rme pros- 
peritee, and shrewes also now han 
thinges that they desiren, and now 
thinges that they haten? Whether 
men liven now in swich hoolnesse22o 
of thoght, {as who seyth^ ben men 
now so wyse)t that swiche folk as they 
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demen to ben gode folk or shrewei, 
that it moste nedes ben that folk ben 

S25 swiche as they wenen? Bat in this 
manere the domes of men discorden, 
that thilke men that some folk demen 
worthy of mede» other folk demen 
hem worthy of torment But lat us 

ajograunte, I pose that som man mav 
wel demen or knowen the gode folk 
and the badde; may he thanne 
knowen and seen thUke innereste 
atempraunce of corages, as it hath 

235 ben wont to be seyd of bodies; as 
who seytk^ may a man speken and 
deiermintn of aUmpraunces in cor- 
ages, as men were wont to demen or 
speken of complexiouns and atem- 

240 praunces of bodies t Ne it ne is nat 
an unlyk miracle, to hem that ne 
knowen it nat, {tu who seith, but it is 
fyke a merveil or a miraclf to hem that 
ne knowen it nai), why that swete 

S45 thinges ben coyenable to some bodies 
that ben hole, and to some bodies bit- 
tere thinges ben covenable; and also, 
why that some syke folk ben holpen 
with lighte medicynes, and some folk 

350 ben holpen vrith sharpe medicynes. 
But natheles, the leche that knoweth 
the manere and the atempraunce of 
hele and of maladye, ne merveileth 
of it no-thing. But what other thing 

255 semeth hele of corages but bountee 
and prowesse? And what other 
thing semeth maladye of corals but 
yyces? Who is elles kepere of good 
or dryver awey of yvel, but god, 

960 govemour and lecher of thoughtes? 
The whiche god, whan he hath bi- 
holden from the heye tour of his 
punreaunce, he knoweth what is 
covenable to every wight, and leneth 

365 hem that he wot that is covenable to 
hem. Lo, her-of comth and her-of 
is don this noble miracle of the ordre 
destinal, whan god, that al knoweth, 
doth swiche thing, of which thing 

270 that unknowinge folk ben astoned. 
But for to constreine, as who seyth, 
but for to comprehende and telle a 
fewe thinges of the divyne deepnesae, 
the whiche that mannes resoun may 

275 nnderstonde, thilke man that thou 



wenest to ben right luste and right 
kepinge of equitee, the contrarie of 
that semeth to the divyne purveaunce, 
that al wot. And Lucan, my familer, 
telleth that ''the victorious cause 280 
lykede to the goddes, and the cause 
overcomen lykede to Catoun." 
Thanne, what-so-ever thou roayst 
seen that is don in this werld unhoped 
or unwened, certes, it is the right 285 
ordre of thinges; but, as to thy wik- 
kede opinioun, it is a confusioun. 
But I suppose that som man be so 
wel y-thewed, that the divyne luge- 
ment and the lugement of mankinde 290 
acorden hem to-gider of him; but he 
is so unstedefast of corage, that, yif 
any adversitee come to him, he wol 
forleten, par-aventure, to continue 
innocence, by the whiche he ne may 295 
nat with-holden fortune. Thanne the 
wyse dispensacioun of god spareth 
him, the whiche man adversitee 
mighte enpeyren; for that god wol 
nat suffren him to travaile, to whom 300 
that travaile nis nat covenable. An- 
other man is parBt in alle vertues, and 
is an holy man, and negh to god, so 
that the purviaunce of god wolde 
demen, that it were a felonye that he 305 
were touched with any adversitees; 
so that he wol nat suffire that swich a 
man be moeved with any bodily mal- 
adye. But so as seyde a philosophre, 
the more excellent by me : he seyde in 310 
Grek, that '* vertues han edified the 
body of the holy man." And ofte 
tyme it bitydeth, that the somme of 
thinges that ben to done is taken to 
goveme to gode folk, for that the 315 
malice haboundaunt ofshrewesshoUle 
ben abated. And god yeveth and 
departeth to otbre folk prosperitees 
and adversitees y-medled to-hepe, af- 
ter the qualitee of hir corages, and 320 
remordeth som folk by adversitee^ for 
they ne sholde nat wexen proud c by 
longe welefulnesse. And other folk 
he suffreth to ben travailed with harde 
thinges, for that they sholden con- 325 
fermcn the vertues of corage by the 
usage and exercitacioun of pacience. 
And other fold dreden more than 
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they oagbten [that] whiche they 

33oinighteii wel beren; and somme dis- 
pyse that they mowe nat beren; and 
thilke folk god ledeth in-to experi- 
ence of himself by aspre and sorwful 
thinges. And many othre folk ban 

335 bought honourable renoun of this 
world by the prys of glorious deeth. 
And som men, that ne mowen nat 
ben overcomen by torments, have 
yeven ensaumple to othre folk, that 

340 vertu may nat ben overcomen by 
adversitees; and of alle thinges ther 
nis no doute, that they ne ben don 
rightfully and ordenely, to the profit 
of hem to whom we seen thise thinges 

345 bityde. For certes, that adversitee 
comth somtyme to shrewes, and som- 
tyme that that they desiren, it comth 
of thise forseide causes. And of 
sorwful thinges thai bUyden to shrewes^ 

350 certes, no man ne wondreth; for alle 
men wenen that they ban wel de- 
served it, and that they ben of wik- 
kede merite; of whiche shrewes the 
torment somtyme agasteth othre to 

355 don felonyes^ and somtyme it amend- 
eth hem that suffren the torments. 
And the prosperitee thai is yeven to 
shrewes sheweth a greet argument to 
gode folk, what thing they sholde 

36odemen of thilke welefulnesse, the 
whiche prosperitee men seen ofte 
serven to shrewes. In the which 
thing I trowe that god dispenseth; 
for, per-aventure, the nature of som 

365 man is so overthrowinge to yvel^ and 
so uncovenable, that the nedy pov- 
ertee of his houshold mighte nither 
egren him to don felonyes. And to 
the maladye of him god putteth 

370 remedie, to yeven him richesses. 
And som other man biholdeth his 
conscience defouled with sinnes, and 
maketh comparisoun of his fortune 
and of him-self; and dredeth, per- 

375 aventure, that his blisfulnesse, of 
which the usage is loyeful to him, 
that the lesinge of thilke blisfulnesse 
ne be nat sorwful to him ; and ther* 
for he wol chaunge his maneres, and, 

380 for he dredeth to lese his fortune, he 
forleteth his wikkednesse. To othre 



folk is welefulnesse y-yeven unworth- 
ily, the whiche overthroweth hem in* 
todistruccioun that thcjhan deserved. 
And to som othre folk is yeven 3S5 
power to punisshenf for that it shal 
be cause of conHnuacitmn and ezer- 
cysinge to gode folk and cause of 
torment to shrewes. For so as ther 
nis non alyaunce by-twixe gode fob 390 
and shrewes, ne shrewes ne mowea 
nat acorden amonges hem-aelf. And 
why nat? For shrewes discorden of 
hem-self by hir vyces, the whiche 
vyces al to-renden hir consciences; 39$ 
and don ofte tyme thinges, the whiche 
thinges, whan they han don hem, 
they demen that tho thinges ne 
sholden nat han ben don. For which 
thing thilke soverein purvemunce hath 400 
maked ofte tyme fair miracle; so that 
shrewes han maked shrewes to bea 
gode men. For whan that sod 
shrewes seen that they suffren wrong- 
fully felonyes of othre shrewes^ they 405 
wexen eschaufed in-to hate of hem 
that anoyeden hem, and retomen to 
the frut of vertu, whan they studien 
to ben unlyk to hem that they han 
hated. Certes, only this is the divyne 410 
might, to the whiche might yveles 
ben thanne gode, whan it useth tho 
yveles covenably, and draweth out the 
effect of any gode; as who seyik, thai 
yvel is good only to the might of gfd^ 415 
for tht might of god ordeynith &Uu 
yr/el to good. 

For oon ordre embraseth alle 
thinges, so that what wight that de- 
parteth fro the resoun of thilke ordre 410 
which that is assigned to him, algates 
yit he slydeth in-to another ordre, so 
that no-thing nis leveful to folye in 
the reame of the divyne purviaunce; 
as who seyth^ nothing nis wUh-onien^S 
ordinaunce in the reame of^ divyne 
purviaunce ; sin that the right stronge 
god governeth alle thinges in tUs 
world. For it nis nat leveful to man 
to comprehenden by wit,ne unfolden43o 
by word, alle the subtil ordinaunccs 
and disposiciouns of the divyne en- 
tente. For only it oughte suffise to 
han loked, that god bdim'^el^ maker 
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35 of aUe natures, ordeineth and dresseth 
alle thinget to gode; whyl that he 
basteth to with-holden the thinges 
that he hath maked in-to his sem- 
blaunce, thai is io uyn^ for to with- 

\i^kcidtn thinges in-to good, for he 
kim-self is mod^ he chaseth out al 
yvel fro the boundes of his comunali- 
tee b^ the ordre of necessitee destin- 
able. For which it folweth, that yif 

f45 thou loke the purviaunce ordeininge 
the thinges that men wenen ben out- 
rageous or haboundant in erthes, 
tbon ne shalt nat seen in no place 
no-thing of yvel. But I see now that 

^50 thou art charged with the weighte of 
the questioun, and wery with the 
lengthe of my resoun ; and that thou 
abydest som sweetnesse of songe. 
Tak thanne this draught; and whan 

[$5 thou art wcl refresshed and refect, 
thou shal be more stedefast to stye 
in-to hcyere questiouns. 

Metrk VI. 

Si ms celsi iura tonantis. 

If thou, wys, wilt demen in thy 
pure thought the rightes or the lawes 
of the heye thonderer, that is to 
seyn, of god, loke thou and bihold 
5 the beightes of the soverein hevene. 
There kepen the sterres, by rightful 
alliaunce of thinges, hir olde pees. 
The Sonne, y-mocved by his rody fyr, 
ne distorbcth nat the colde cercle of 

10 the mone. Ne the sterre y-cleped 
**thc Here," that enclyneth his rav- 
isahinge courses abouten the soverein 
hcighte of the worlde, ne the same 
stere Ursa nis never-mo wasshen in 

15 the depe westrene see, ne coveiteth 
nat to deyen his flaumbes in the see 
of the occian, al-thogh he see othre 
sterres y-plounged in the see. And 
Hesperus the sterre bodeth an<l telleth 

20 alwey the late nightes; and Lucifer 
the sterre bringeth ayein the dere 
day. 

And thus maketh Love entre- 
chaungeable the perdurable courses; 

25 and thus is discordable bataile y-put 
out of the contree of the sterres. 



This acordaunce atempreth by evene- 
lyk maneres the elements, that the 
moiste thinges, stryvinge with the 
drye thinges, yeven place by stoundes ; 30 
and the colde thinges ioynen hem by 
feyth to the bote thinges; and that 
the lighte fyr aryseth in-to heighte; 
and the hevy erthes avalen by hir 
weightes. By thise same causes the 35 
floury yeer yildeth swote smelles in 
the firste somer-sesoun warminge ; and 
the bote somer dryeth the cornes; 
and autumpne comth ayein, hevy of 
apples; and the fletinge reyn bide- 40 
weth die winter. This atempraunce 
norissheth and bringeth forth al 
thing that bretheth lyf in this world ; 
and thilke same atempraunce, rav- 
isshinge, hydeth and binimeth, and 45 
drencheth under the laste deeth, alle 
thinges y-bom. 

Amonges thise thinges sitteth the 
heye maker, king and lord, welle and 
biginninge, la we and wys luge, to 50 
don equitee; and govemeth and en- 
clyneth the brydles of thinges. And 
tho thinges that he stereth to gon by 
moevinge, he withdraweth and arest- 
eth; and aflfermeth the moevable or 55 
wandringe thinges. For yif that he 
ne clepede ayein the right goinge of 
thinges, and yif that he ne con- 
streinede hem nat eft-sones in-to 
roundnesses enclynede, the thinges 60 
that ben now continued by stable 
ordinaunce, they sholden departen 
from hir welle, that is to seyn, from 
hir biginninge, and faylen, that is to 
seyn, tome in-to nought. 65 

This is the comune Love to alle 
thinges; and alle thinges axen to ben 
holden by the fyn of good. For elles 
ne mighten they nat lasten, yif they 
ne come nat eft-sones ayein, by Love 70 
retomed, to the cause that hath yeven 
hem beinge, that is to seyn, to god. 

Prose VII. 

lamne igitur uides, 

Seestow nat thanne what thing fol- 
weth alle the thinges that I haveseyd ? ' 
Boece, * What thing? ' quod I. 
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* Ccrtcs,* quod she, * al-outrely, that 
5 alle fortune is good.' 

* And how may that be? ' quod I. 
'Now understand,' quod she, 'so 

as alle fortune, whether so it be loye- 

ful fortune or aspre fortune, is yeven 

lo either by cause of guerdoning or elles 

of exercysinge of good folk, or elles by 

cause to punisshen or elles chastysen 

shrewes; thanne is alle fortune good, 

the whiche fortune is certein that it 

15 be either rightful or elles profitable.* 

'Forsothe, this is a ful verray re- 

soun,' quod I; 'and yif I consider 

the purviaunce and the destinee that 

thou taughtest me a litel her-biforn, 

ao this sentence is sustened by stedefast 

resouns. But yif it lyke unto thee, 

lat us noumbren hem amonges thilke 

thinges, of whiche thou seydest a 

litel her-bifom, that they ne were nat 

2$ able to ben wened to the poeple.' 

' Why so? * quod she. 

'For that the comune word of 

men,' quod I, ' misuseth this maner 

speche offortune^ and seyn ofte tymes 

30 that the fortune of som wight is 

wikkede.* 

' Wiltow thanne,' quod she, ' that I 
aproche a litel to the wordes of the 
poeple, so that it seme nat to hem 
35 that I be overmoche departed as fro 
the usage of mankinde ? ' 
' As thou wolt,' quod I. 
' Demestow nat,' quod she, ' that 
al thing that profiteth is good? ' 
40 * Yis,' quod I. 

'And certes, thilke thing that ex- 
ercyscth or corigeth, profiteth ? ' 
< I confesse it wel,' quod I. 
'Thanne is it good?' quod she. 
45 'Why nat?' quod I. 

' But this is the fortune,' quod she, 
'of hem that either ben put in vertu 
and batailen ayeins aspre thinges, or 
elles of hem that eschuen and de- 
50 clynen fro vyces and taken the wey 
of vertu,' 

'This ne may I nat denye,' quod I. 

' But what seystow of the mery 

fortune that is yeven to good folk in 

55 guerdoun? Demeth aught the poeple 

that it is wikked?' 



'Nay, forsothe,' ^od I; 'but they 
demen, as it wwiih. is, that it is rigltf 
good.' 

' And what sevitow of that odier 60 
fortune,' quod she, 'that, al-thogh 
that it be aspre, and restreiiieth die 
shrewes by rightful tonnent* wenedi 
aught the poeple that it be good?* 

' Nav,' quod I, ' but the poeple 65 
demeth that it is moat wreccbed of 
alle thinges that may ben tbongfat' 

' War now, and loke wel,' quod she, 
'lest that we, in folwinge ue opin- 
ioun of the poeple, have confeaed 70 
and concluded thing that is onabk 
to be wened to the poeple^ 

'What is that?' quod I. 

'Certes,' qnod she, 'it folweth or 
comth of thinges that ben graunted, 75 
that alle fortune, what-ao-erer it be, 
of hem that ben either in possetsionn 
of vertu, or in the encres of vertu, or 
elles in the purchasinge of vertu, that 
thilke fortune is good ; and that alle 80 
fortune is right wikkede to hem that 
dwellen in shrewednesse; ' as wh» 
seytk^ and thus weneth nat the Poeplt, 

' lliat is sooth,' quod I, ' al-be-it so 
that no man dar confesse it ne bi- S5 
knowen it.' 

'Why so?' quod she; 'for right 
as the stronge man ne semeth nat to 
abaissen or disdaignen as ofte tyme 
as he hereth the noise of the bataile, 90 
ne also it ne semeth nat, to the wyse 
man, to beren it grevousiy, as ofte as 
he is lad in-to the stryf of fortune. 
For bothe to that oon man and eek 
to that other thilke difficultee is the 95 
matere; to that oon man, of encres 
of his glorious renoun, and to that 
other man, to conforme his sapience, 
that is to seyn, to the asprtnesse of 
his estat. For therfore is it called 100 
"vertu," for that it susteneth and 
enforseth, by hise strengthes, that it 
nis nat overcomen by advenitees. 
Ne certes, thou that art put in the 
encres or in the heighte of vertu, ne 105 
hast nat comen to ileten with delices, 
and for to welken in bodily Inste; 
thou sowest or plauntest a ful egre 
bataile in thy corage ayeins every 
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no fortune: for that the sorwful fortune 
ne confounde thee nat, ne that the 
mcrye fortune ne corumpe thee nat, 
occupye the mene by stedefast 
strcngthes. For al that ever is under 

"5 the mene, or elles al that overpasseth 
the mene, despyseth welefulnesse {as 
who seyik^ it is tncicus), and ne hath 
no mede of his travaile. For it is set 
in your hand (as who seyih, it lyth 

ISO in your power) what fortune yow is 

levest, that is to seyn^ good or yvel. 

For alle fortune that semeth sharp or 

aspre, yif it ne exercyse nat the gode 

foih ne chastyseth the wikked foUk^ it 

125 punissheth. 



MmtB VII. 

Betta bis quinis operatus annis. 

The wreker Attrides, that is to seyu, 
Agamenon, that wroughte and con- 
tinuede the batailes by ten veer, re- 
covered and purgede in wreiinge, by 
S the destruccioun of Troye, the loste 
chaumbres of manage of his brother; 
this is to seyn^ that he, Agamenon, 
wan ayein Eleyne, that was Mene- 
laus wyfhis brother. In the mene 

10 whyle that thilke Agamenon desirede 
to yeven sayles to the Grekissh 
navye, and boughte ayein the windes 
by blood, he unclothede him of pitee 
of fader; and the sory preest yiveth 

15 in sacrifyinge the wrecdied cuttinge 
of throte of the doughter; that is to 
seyn, that Agamenon let cutten the 
throte of his doughter by the preest, 
to mahen allyaunce with his goddes, 

30 and for to han winde with whiche he 
mighte Toenden to Troye. 

Itacus, that is to seyn Ulixes, 
biwepte his felawes y-lom, the 
whiche felawes the ferse Poliphemus, 

25 ligginge in his grete cave, hadde 
freten and dreynt in his empty 
wombe. But natheles Poliphemus, 
wood for his blinde visage, yald to 
Ulixes loye by his sorwful teres; 

yt> this is to seyn, tJkai Ulixes smoot out 



the eye of Poliphemus that stood in 
his forehed, for which Ulixes hadde 
loye, whan he say Poliphemus wep- 
inge and blinde. 

Hercules is celebrable for his 35 
harde travailes; he dauntede the 
proude Centaures, half hors, half 
man ; and he birafte the dispoylinge 
fro the cruel lyoun, that is to seyn, he 
slowh the lyoun and rafte him his 40 
shin. He smoot the briddes that 
highten Arpyes with certein arwes. 
He ravisshede apples fro the wakinge 
dragoun, and his hand was the more 
hevy for the goldene metal. He 45 
drow Cerberus, the hound of helle, by 
his treble cheyne. He, overcomer, as 
it is seyd, hath put an unmeke lord 
foddre to his cruel hors; this is to 
seyny that Hercules slowh Diomedes, 50 
and made his hors to freten him. And 
he, Hercules, slowh Ydra the serpent, 
and brende the venim. And Ache- 
lous the flood, defouled in his forhed, 
dreynte his shamefast visage in his 55 
strondes; this is to seyn, that Achelous 
coude transfigure himself in-to dy- 
verse lyknesses; and, as he faught 
with Hercules, at the laste he tornede 
him in-to a bole; and Hercules brak 60 
of oon of his homes, and he, for 
shame, htdde him in his river. And 
he, Hercules, caste adoun Antheus 
the gyaunt in the strondes of Libie; 
and Cacus apaysede the wratthes of 65 
Evander; this is to seyn, that Hercu- 
les slowh the monstre Cacus, and 
apaysede with that deeth the wratthe 
of Evander, And the bristlede boor 
markede with scomes the shuldres of 70 
Hercules, the whiche shuldres the 
heye cercle of hevene sholde thriste. 
And the laste of his labours was, that 
he sustened the hevene up-on his 
nekke unbowed; and he deservede 75 
cft-sones the hevene, to ben the prys 
of his laste travaile. 

Goth now thanne, ye stronge men, 
ther-as the heye wey of the grete 
ensaumple ledeth yow. O nyce men, 80 
why nake ye youre bakkes? As 
who scyth : O ye sloiue and delicat 
men, 'why flee ye aihersi/ees, and ne 
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Jighten nat ayeins hem by vertu^ to 

85 winnen the mede of the hevene ? For 

the erthe, overcommen, yeveth the 



sterres'; this is to uyt^ that^ y^n 
that erthely lust is evercomeu^ a man 
is mahed tvorthy to the ktvene. 



BOOK V. 



Prosb I. 



Dixerat, orationisque eursum. 

She hadde seyd, and torned the 
cours of hir resoun to some othre 
thinges to ben treted and to ben 
y-sped. Thanne seyde I, * Certes, 
5 rightful is thyn amonestinge and ful 
digne by auctoritee. But that thou 
seidest whylom, that the questioun 
of the divyne purviaunce is enlaced 
with many other questiouns, I under- 

10 stonde wel and proeve it by the same 
thing. But I axe yif that tbouwenest 
that hap be any thing, in any weys; 
and, yif thou wenest that hap be 
anything, what is it?' 

15 Thanne quod she, 'I haste me to 
yilden and assoilen to thee the dette 
of my bihest, and to shewen and 
opnen the wey, by which wey thou 
mayst come ayein to thy contree. 

20 But al-be-it so that the thinges which 
that thou axest hen right profitable 
to knowe, yit ben they diverse som- 
what fro the path of my purpos; and 
it is to doutcn that thou ne be maked 

25 wery by mis-weycs, so that thou ne 
mayst nat sufTyce to mesuren the 
right wey.* 

*Ne doute thee ther-of nothing,' 
quod I. * For, for to knowen thilke 

30 thinges to-gedcre, in the whiche 
thinges I dclyte me greetly, that shal 
ben to me in stcde of reste; sin it is 
nat to doutcn of the thinges folwinge, 
whan every syde of thy disputacioun 

35 shal han i>e stedefast to me by un- 
duutous feith.' 

Thanne seyde she, 'That roanere 
wol I don thee ' ; and bigan to speken 
right thus. * Certes,' quod she, * yif 

40 any wight diffinisshe hap in this 
manere, that is to seyn, that " hap is 
bitydinge y-brought forth by f«)olish 
moevinge and by no knettinge of 



causes,'' I conferme that hap nis right 
naught in no wyse; and I deme al- 45 
outrely that hap nis, nc dwelktb but 
a voice, as who stithy hut am ^M 
word, witb-outcn any ligntficacioan 
of thing submitted to that Tois. For 
what place mighte ben left, or dwell- 50 
inge, to folye and to disordenannce, 
sin that god ledeth and coostreineth 
alle thinges by ordre? For this sen- 
tence is verray and sooth, that *' noth- 
ing ne hath his beinge of naoght"; 55 
to the whiche sentence none of thtse 
olde folk ne withseyde never; al-be- 
it so that they ne undeistoden ne 
meneden it naught by god, prince 
and beginnere of werkinge, but they 60 
casten [it] as a manere foandement 
of subiect material, that is to seyn, 
of the nature of alle resoon. And 
yif that any thing is woxen or comen 
of no causes, than shal it seme that ^ 
thilke thing is comen or woxen of 
naught; but yif this ne may nat ben 
don, thanne is it nat possible, that 
hap be any swich thing as I have 
difiinisshed a litel heer-biforn.' 70 

' How shal it thanne be ? ' quod I. 
'Nis ther thanne no-thing that by 
right may be cleped either ** hap '* or 
elles "aventure of fortune"; or is 
ther aught, al-be-it so that it is hid 75 
fro the peple, to which these wordes 
ben covenable?* 

'Myn Aristotulis,' quod she, 'in 
the book of his Phisik, diffinissheth 
this thing by short resoun, and neigh So 
to the sothe.' 

*In which manere?' qobd I. 

* As ofte,' quod she, ' as men doon 
any thing for grace of any other 
thing, and an-other thing than thilke S$ 
thing that men entenden to don 
bitydeth by some causes, it is cleped 
"hap." Right as a man dalf the 
erthe by cause of tilyinge of the feeldy 
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90 and fotinde Iher a gobet of gold 
bidolveiiy thanne wenen folk that it is 
bifalle by fortunous bitydinge. But, 
for sothe, it nit nat of naught, for it 
hath his propre causes; of whiche 
9$ causes the cours unforeseyn and unwar 
semeth to han maked hap. For yif 
the tilyere of the feld ne dolve nat in 
the erthe, and yif the hyder of the 
gold ne hadde hid the gold in thiike 

100 place, the gold ne hadde nat been 
tounde. Thise ben thanne the causes 
of the abregginge of fortuit hap, the 
which abregginge of fortuit hap comth 
of causes encountringe and nowinge 

105 to-gidere to hem-self, and nat by the 
entencioun of the doer. For neither 
the hyder of the gold ne the driver 
of the feeld ne understoden nat that 
the gold sholde han ben founde; but, 

no as I sayde, it bitidde and ran to- 
gidere that he dalf ther-as that other 
hadde hid Uie gold. Now may I 
thus diffinisshe "hap." Hap is an 
nnwar bitydinge of causes assembled 

115 in thinges that ben don for som other 
thing. But thiike ordre, procedinge 
by an uneschuable bindinge to-gidere, 
which that descendeth fro the welle 
of purriaunce that ordeineth alle 

I30 thinges in hir places and in hir tymes, 
maketh that the causes renncn and 
assemblen to-gidere. 

Mbtrb L 

Rupis Athemenie scopulis, uH utrsa 
stquenium. 

Tigris and Eufrates resoWen and 
springen of 00 welle, in the cragges 
of the roche of the contree of Ache- 
menie, ther-as the fleinge bataile 
5 Bccheth hir dartes, retomed in the 
brestes of hem that folwen hem. 
And sone after tho same riveres, 
Tigris and Eufrates, unioinen and 
departen hir wateres. And yif they 
10 comen to-gideres, and ben assembled 
and deped to-gidere into o cours, 
thanne moten thiike thinges fleten 
to-gfdcre which that the water of the 
entrechaunginge flood bringeth. Thft 



ihippes and the stokkes arraced with 15 
the flood moten assemblen; and 
the wateres y-medled wrappeth or 
implyetb many fortunel happes or 
maneres; the whiche wandringe 
happes, natheles, thiike declyninge 20 
lownesse of the erthe and the flow- 
inge ordre of the slydinge water gov- 
erneth. Right so Fortune, that 
semeth as that it fleteth with slaked 
or ungovernede brydles, it suffereth 25 
brydles, that is to seyn, to be governed, 
and passeth by thiike lawe, that is to 
seyn, by thiike divyne ordenaunce^ 

Prose II. 
Anintaduerto, inquam, 

' This understonde I wel,' quod I, 
'and I acorde wel that it is right as 
thou seyst. But I axe yif ther be any 
libertee of free wil in this ordre of 
causes that clyven thus to-gidere in 5 
hem-self; or elles I wolde witen yif 
that the destinal cheyne constrein- 
eth the movinges of the corages of 
men?' 

*Yis,' quod she; 'ther is libertee 10 
of free wiL Ne ther ne was nevere 
no nature of resoun that it ne hadde 
libertee of free wil. For every thing 
that may naturely usen resoun, it 
hath doom by which it decerncth 15 
and demeth every thing; thanne 
knoweth it, by it-self, thinges that 
ben to fleen and thinges that ben to 
desiren. And thiike thing that any 
wight demeth to ben desired, that 20 
axeth or desireth he; and fleeth 
thiike thing that he troweth ben to 
fleen. Wherfore in alle thinges that 
resoun is, in hero also is libertee of 
willinge and of nillinge. But I nc 25 
ordeyne nat, as who seyth^ I ne 
graunte nat^ that this libertee be 
evene-lyk in alle thinges. Forwhy 
in the sovereines devynes substaunccs, 
that is to seyn^ in spirits^ lugement is 30 
more cleer, and wil nat y-corumped, 
and might redy to spcden thinges 
that ben desired. But the soules of 
men moten nedes be more free whan 
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35 they loken hem in the speculacioun 
or lokinge of the devyne thought, and 
lasse free whan they slyden in-to the 
bodies; and yit lasse free whan they 
ben gadered to-gidere and compre- 

40 hended in erthely membres. But the 
laste servage is whan that they ben 
yeven to vyces, and han y-falle from the 
possessioun of hir propre resoun. For 
after that they han cast awey hir eyen 

45 fro the light of the sovereyn soothfast- 
nesse to lowe thinges and derke, anon 
they derken by the cloude of igno« 
raunce and ben troubled by felonous 
talents; to the whiche talents whan 

50 they aprochen and asenten, they hepen 
and encresen the servage which they 
han ioyned to hem-self; and in this 
manere they ben caitifs fro hir propre 
libertee. The whiche thinges, nathe- 

55 lesse, the lokinge of the devyne 
purviaunce seeth, that alle thinges 
biholdeth and seeth fro eterne, and 
ordeineth hem everich in hir meritet 
as they ben predestinat: and it is 

60 seyd in Greeks that ** alle thinges he 
seeth and alle thinges he hereth." 



Metre II. 

Pure clarum lumine Pfubum, 

Homer with the hony mouth, that 
is to seyny Homer with the swete 
diteesy singeth, that the Sonne is cleer 
by pure light; nathclcs yit ne may it 
5 nat, by the inHrme light of his hemes, 
breken or percen the inwarde en* 
trailes of the erthe, or elles of the 
see. So ne seeth nat god, maker of 
the grete world : to him, that loketh 

10 alle thinges from an heigh, ne with- 
stondeth nat no thinges by hevinesse 
of erthe; ne the night ne withstond- 
eth nat to him by the blake cloudes. 
Thilke god seeth, in 00 strok of 

15 thought, alle thinges that ben, or 
weren, or shoUe comen; and thilke 
gody for he loketh and seeth alle 
thinges alone, thou mayst seyn that 
be is the verray sonne.' 



Prosk IIL 
Turn ego, en^ ittquam. 

Thanne seyde I, ' now am I con- 
founded by a more hard doute than I 
was.' 

<What doute is that?' aiiod she. 
* Tot certes, I coniecte now by idiiche $ 
thinges thou art troubled.' 

' It semeth/ quod I, * to repngnen 
and to contrarien greetly, that god 
knoweth bifom alle thinges, and that 
ther is any freedom of libertee. For 10 
yif so be that god loketh aBe thinges 
biforn, ne god ne may nat ben des- 
seived in no manere, than mot it nedes 
been, that alle thinges bityden the 
whiche that the porviannce of god 15 
hath seyn bifom to comen. For which, 
yif that god knoweth bifom nat only 
the werkes of men, but also hir con- 
seiles and hir willea, thanne ne shal 
ther be no libertee of arbitre; ne, ao 
certes, ther ne may be noon other 
dede, ne no wil, but thilke which that 
the divyne purviaunce, that may nat 
ben desseived, hath feled bifom. For 
yif that they mighten wrythen awey >5 
in othre manere than they ben pur- 
veyed, than sholde ther be no stede- 
fast prescience of thing to comen, but 
rather an uncertein opinioun; the 
whiche thing to trowen of god, I deme 50 
it felonye and unleveful. Ne I ne 
proeve nat thilke same resoun, as wha 
seyth, I ne alowe nat, or I nt preyse 
nat, thilke same resoun, by which that 
som men wcnen that they mowen as- 35 
soilen and unknitten the knotte of 
this qnestioun. For, certes, they se3m 
that thing nis nat to comen for that 
the purviaunce of god hath seyn it 
biforn that is to comen, but rather the 40 
contrarye, and that is this : that, fur 
that the thing is to comen, therfore 
ne may it nat ben hid fro the purvi- 
aunce of god; and in this manere 
this necessitee slydeth ayein in-to the 45 
contrarye partye : ne it ne bihoveth 
nat, nedes, that thinges bityden that 
ben purvyed, but it bihoveth, nedes 
that thinges that ben to comen ben 
y-porveyed : but as it were y-travailed, 50 
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as whc seyik, thai tkilke awwere pro- 
cedeth right as tk^gk mtn travaiUden^ 
cr weren Hsy to enqutren, the whiche 
thing is cause of the whiche thing : — 

55 as, whether the prescience is cause of 
the necessitee of thinges to comen, 
or elles that the necessitee of thinges 
to comen is cause of the purviaunce. 
But I ne enforce me nat now to 

60 shewen it, that the bitydinge of thinges 
y-wist biforn is necessarie, how so or 
in what manere that the ordre of 
causes hath it-self; al-thogh that it ne 
seme nat that the prescience bringe in 

65 necessitee of bitydinge to thinges to 
comen. For certes, yif that any wight 
sitteth, it bihoveth by necessitee that 
the opinioun be sooth of him that 
coniecteth that he sitteth; and ayein- 

70 ward also is it of the contrarye : yif 
the opinioun be sooth of any wight 
for that he sitteth, it bihoveth by ne- 
cessitee that he sitte. Thanne is heer 
necessitee in that oon and in that 
, 75 other : for in that oon is necessitee of 
sittinge, and, certes, in that other is 
necessitee of sooth. But therfore 
ne sitteth nat a wight, for that the 
opinioun of the sittinge is sooth; but 

80 the opinioan is rather sooth, for that 
a wight sitteth biforn. And thus, al- 
thogh that the cause of the sooth 
cometh of that other syde {as who 
seythf thai al-iM4fgh the cause of sooth 

S5 eomtk of the sittings and nat of the 
trewe opinioun) ^ idgates yit is ther 
comune necessitee in that oon and in 
that other. Thus sheweth it, that I 
may make semblable skiles of the 

90 purviaunce of god and of thinges to 
comen. For althogh that, for that 
thinges ben to comen, ther-fore ben 
they purveyed, nat, certes, for that they 
ben purveyed, ther-fore ne bityde 

95 they nat Yit natheles, bihoveth it 
by necessitee, that either the thinges 
to comen ben y-purveyed of god, or 
elles that the thmges that ben pur- 
veyed of god bityden. And this thing 
100 only sufftteth y-nough to destroyen 
the freedom of oure arbitre, that is to 
seyn, of oure free wit. But now, 
certes, sheweth tt wel^ how fer fro the 



soihe and how up-so-doun is this thing 
that we seyn, that the bitydinge ufio5 
temporel Uiinges is cause of the 
eterne prescience. But for to wenen 
that god purvyeth the thinges to 
comen for they ben to comen, what 
other thing is it but for to wene that no 
thilke thinges that bitidden whylom 
ben causes of thilke soverein purvy- 
aunce that is in god? And her- to / 
adde yit this thing: that, right as whan 
that I wot that a thing is, it bihoveth 115 
by necessitee that thUke selve thing 
be; and eek, whan I have knowe 
that any thing shal bityden, so byhov- 
eth it by necessitee that thilke thing 
bityde: — so folweth it thanne,* that lao 
the bitydinge of the thing y-wist biforn 
ne may nat ben eschued. And at the 
laste, yif that any wight wene a thing 
to ben other weyes thanne it is, it is 
nat only unscience, but it is deceivable 125 
opinioun ful diverse and fer fro the 
sothe of science. Wherfore, yif any 
thing be so to comen, that the bityd- 
inge of hit ne be nat certein ne neces- 
sarie, who may weten biforn that 130 
thilke thing is to comen ? For right 
as science ne may nat ben medled 
with falsnesse {as who seyth^ that yif 
I wot a thing, it ne may nat be false 
that I ne wot it), right so thilke thing 135 
that is conceived by science ne may 
nat ben non other weys than as it is 
conceived. For that is the cause why 
that science wanteth lesing (as who 
seythf why that wi tinge ne receiveth 140 
nat lesitige of that it wot) ; for it bi- 
hoveth, by necessitee, that every thing 
be right as science comprehendeth it 
to be. What shal I thanne seyn? In 
whiche manere knoweth god biforn 145 
the thinges to comen, yif they ne he 
nat certein? For yif that he dcme 
that they ben to comen uneschewably, 
and so may be that it is possible that 
they ne shollen nat comen, god is de- 150 
ceived. But nat only to trowen that 
god is deceived, but for to speke it 
with mouth, it is a felonous sinne. 
But yif that god wot that, right so as 
thinges ben to comen, so shullen they 155 
comen — so that he wite egaly, as 
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wAo seyiht indifferently^ thftt thinget 
mowen ben doon or eUes nftt y-doon 
— what is thilke prescience that ne 

i6o comprebendeth no certein thing ne 
stable? Or elles what difference is 
ther bitwixe the prescience and thilke 
lape-worthy divyninge of Tiresie the 
divynonr, that seyde : "Al that I 

165 seye," quod he, ** either it shal be, or 
elles it ne shal nat be?" Or elles 
how mochel is worth the devyne pres- 
cience more than the opinioun of 
mankinde, yif so be that it demeth 

170 the thinges uncertein, as men doon; 
of the whiche domes of m'en the 
bitydinge nis nat certein? But yif so 
be that non uncertein thing ne may 
ben in him that is right certein welle 

175 of alle thinges, thanne is the bityd- 
inge certein of thilke thinges whiche 
he hath wist biforn fermely to comen. 
For which it folweth, that the freedom 
of the conseiles and of the werkes of 

180 mankind nis non, sin that the thoght 
of god, that seeth alle thinges with- 
out errour of falsnesse, bindeth and 
constreineth hem to a bitydinge by 
necessitee. And yif this thing be ones 

185 y-graunted and received, Aat is to 
seyn, that ther nis no free wiile, than 
sheweth it wel, how greet destruc- 
cioun and how grete damages ther 
folwen of thinges of mankinde. For 

190 in ydel ben ther thanne purposed and 
bihight medes to gode folk, and 
peynes to badde folk, sin that no 
moevinge of free corage voluntarie 
ne hath nat deserved hem, that is to 

195 seynt neither mede ne peyne ; and it 
sholde seme thanne, that thilke thing 
is alderworst, which that is now demed 
for aldermost iust and most rightful, 
that is to seyn^ that shrewes ben pun- 

200 isshed, or elles that gode folk ben 
y-gerdoned : the whiche folk, sin that 
hir propre wil ne sent hem nat to that 
oon ne to that other, that is to seyn^ 
neither to gode ne to harm, but con- 

205 streineth hem certein necessitee of 
thinges to comen : thanne ne shollen 
ther nevere ben, ne nevere weren, 
yyce ne vertu, but it sholde rather ben 



confusioim of tile doertes medlcd 
with-outen discrectonn. And yit tierno 
fohoeth an-otker ituomvemiemt, of the 
whiche ther ne may ben tho^ 00 
more felonous ne more wikke; atid 
that is this : that, so as the ordre of 
thinges is y-ted and comth of the 215 
purviaunce of god, ne that no-thiDg 
nis levefiil to the conseiles of man- 
kinde (tfj who seytk, Aesi men ham mo 
power to doon no-thin^^ ne wUme no- 
thing), than folweth it, that oiiie22o 
vyces ben referred to the maker of 
alle good {as who seyth, tham Mmdk 
it, that god oughU han the hmme of 
oure vyces, sin he eonstreimth ms iy 
necessitee to doon vyces), Thanne is 215 
ther no resoun to hopen in god, ne for 
to preyen to god; for what sholde any 
wight hopen to god, or why diolde he 
preyen to god, sin that the ordenamice 
of destinee, which that ne may natsjo 
ben incljmed, knitteth and atrdncth 
alle thinges that men may desiren? 
Thanne sholde ther be doon awey 
thilke only allyaonce bitwixen god 
and men, that is to seyn, to hopen 23$ 
and to preyen. But by the pryt of 
rightwisnesse and of verray indke- 
nesse we deserven the gerdoun of the 
divyne grace, which that is inestima- 
ble, thai is to seyn, thai it is so gred,!^ 
that it ne may nai ben fid y-preysed. 
And this is only the manere, theU is to 
seyn, hope and preyeres, for which it 
semeth that men mowen speke with 
god, and by resoun of suppIicacioui245 
be conioined to thilke cleernesse, that 
nis nat aproched no rather or that 
men beseken it and impetren it And 
yif men wene nat that hope ne prey- 
eres ne han no strengthes, by the ne-250 
cessitee of thinges to comen y-received, 
what thing is ther thanne by whiche 
we mowen ben conioined and cljrven 
to thilke soverein prince of thinges? 
For which it bihoveth, by necessitee, 2$$ 
that the linage of mankinde, as thoa 
songe a litel her-bifom, be departed 
and unioined from his welle, and 
failen of his biginninge, thai is io 
seyn, god, a6o 
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MiTU IIL 

Qtttnam discars /ederm nrum. 

What discordable cause hath to- 
rent and nnknned the bindinge, or 
ike ailittUfue^ of thingei, thai is to 
seyut the eomumccioun of god and 
5 man t Whiche god hath establisthed 
ao greet batafle bitwixen thise two 
soothfast or verray thinges, thai is to 
seyn^ biiwixen the purviannce of god 
and free wil, that they ben singuler 

lo and deryded, ne that they ne wolen 
nat be medeled ne coupled to-gidere? 
But ther nis no discord to Uie Terray 
thinges, bat they dyven, certein, id- 
wey to hem-sel£ But the thought 

15 of man, confounded and oyerthrowen 
by the dirke membres of the body, 
ne may nat, by fyr of his derked 
looking, that is to seyn^ by ike vigour 
of his insighie^ wkyl the soule is in the 

ao iody^ knowe the thinne subtil knit- 
tinges of thinges. But wberfore en- 
chaufeth it so, by so greet We, to 
finden thilke notes of sooth y-coT- 
ered ; that is to seyn, toherfore en- 

95 ehauftth the thoghi of man by so greet 
desyr to hnowen tkiihe notifieacions 
thai l^en y-hid under the eovertoures 
of sooth f Wot it aught thilke thing 
tnat it, anguissous, d^reth to knowe ? 

50 As who seithf nay ; for no man trav^ 
aiieth for to toiten Ainges that he wot. 
And therftre the texte seith thus: 
but who travaileth to witen thinges 
y-knowe? And yif that he ne know- 

3$ eth hem nat, what seketh thilke 
blinde thoght? What is he that 
desireth any thing of which he 
wot right naught? As who seith, 
who so desireth any thing, nedes, 

40 somwhat he hnoweth of it; or elles, 
he ne coude nat desire it. Or who 
may folwen thinges that ne ben nat 
y-wist ? And t^gh that he sehe tho 
thinges, wher shal he finde hem ? 

45 What wight, that is al unconntnge 
and ignoraunt, may knowen the forme 
that is y-founde? But whan the 
soule biholdeth and seeth the heye 
thoght, that is to seyn, god, than 

50 knoweth it to-gidere the tomme and 



the singularitees, thai is to seyn, the 
principles and everich by himself. 

But now, whyl the soule is hid in 
the cloude and in the derkenesse of 
the membres of the body, it ne hath 55 
nat al for-yeten it-self, but it with- 
holdeth the somme of thinges, and 
leseth the singularitees. Thanne, 
who-so that seeketh soothnesse, he 
nis in neither nother habite ; for he 60 
noot nat al, ne he ne hath nat al 
foryeten: but yit him remembreth 
the somme of thinges that he with- 
holdeth, and axeth conseil, and re- 
treteth deepliche thinges y-seyn 65 
biforn, that is to seyn, the grete somme 
in his minde : so that he mowe 
adden the parties that he hath for- 
yeten to thilke that he hath with- 
holden.' 70 

Pross IV. 

Turn ilia : Vetus, inquit, hec est, 

Thanne seide she : ' this is,' quod 
ihkt, ' the olde question of the pur- 
Tiaunce of god; and Marcus Tullius, 
whan he devyded the divynaciouns, 
Aat is to seyn, in his booh thai he 5 
wroot of divynaciouns, be moevede 
gretly this questioun; and thou thy- 
self has y-sought it mochel, and out- 
rely, and longe; but yit ne hath it 
nat ben determined ne y-sped fermely 10 
and diligently of any of yow. And 
the cause of this derkenesse and of 
this difficultee is, for that the moev- 
inge of the resoun of mankinde ne 
may nat moeven to {that is to seyn, 15 
applyen or ioinen to) the simplicitee 
of the devyne prescience; the whiche 
simplicitee of the devyne prescience, 
yif that men mighten thinken it in 
any maner, thai is to seyn, that yif ao 
men mighten thinhen and compre- 
henden the thinges as god seeth hem, 
thanne ne sholde ther dwellen outrely 
no doute : the whiche resoun and 
cause of difficultee I shal assaye at the 25 
laste to shewe and to speden, whan I 
have first y-spended and answered 
to tho resouns by which thou art 
y-moeved. For I aso why thon 
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jowenest that thilke resouns of hem 
thatassoilen this questioun ne ben nat 
speedfal y-nough ne sufficient: the 
whiche solucioun, or the whiche resoun, 
for that it demeth that the prescience 

35 nis nat cause of necessitee to thinges 
to comen, than ne weneth it nat that 
freedom of wil be destorbed or y-let 
by prescience. For ne drawestow 
nat arguments from elles-where of 

40 the necessitee of thinges to-comen 
(as who seitht any o&tr wey than 
thus) but that thilke thinges that the 
prescience wot biforn ne mowen nat 
unbityde ? That is to seyn^ that 

45 they moten Htyde, But thanne, yif 
that prescience ne putteth no neces- 
sitee to thinges to comen, as thou 
thy-self hast confessed it and bi- 
knowen a litel her-bifom, what cause 

50 or what is it {as who seith, ther may 
no cause be) by which that the endes 
voluntarie of thinges mightefi be con- 
streined to certein bitydinge ? For 
by grace of positioun, so that thou 

55 mowe the betere understonde this 
that folweth, I pose, per impossible^ 
that ther be no prescience. Thanne 
axe I,* quod she, ' in as mochel as 
apertieneth to that, sholden thanne 

60 thinges that comen of free wil ben 

constreined to bityden by necessitee ? ' 

Boece, * Nay,* quod I. 

* Thanne ayeinward,* quod she, * I 

suppose that ther be prescience, but 

65 that it ne putteth no necessitee to 
thinges; thanne trowe I, that thilke 
selve freedom of wil shal dwellen al 
hool and absolut and unbounden. 
But thou wolt seyn that, al-be-it so 

70 that prescience nis nat cause of the 
necessitee of bitydinge to thinges to 
comen, algates yit it is a signe that 
the thinges ben to bityden by neces- 
sitee. By this manere thanne, al- 

75 thogh the prescience ne hadde never 
y-ben, yit algate or at the leeste weye 
it is certein thing, that the endes and 
hitydinges of thinges to comen 
sholden ben necessarie. For every 

80 signe sheweth and signifyeth only 
what the thing is, but it ne maketh 
nat the thing that it signifyeth. For 



which it bihoveth fint to abewea, 
that no-thing ne bitydeth that it ne 
bitydeth by necenitee, to that it may I5 
appere that the prescience is signe 
of this necessitee; or eUes, j\£ ther 
nere no necessitee, certes, thilke 
prescience ne mighte nat be signe 
of thing that nis nat But ceites, it 90 
is now certein that the ptoeve of thi^ 
y-sustened by stidefast resoan, ne 
shal nat ben lad ne proered bysignes 
ne by arguments y-taken fro witb- 
oute, but by causes oo^enaUe and 95 
necessarie. "QyaX thou mayst seyn^ham 
may it be that the thinges ne bityden 
nat that ben y-purveyed to comen? 
But, certes, right as we trowen that 
tho thinges which that the pnnnanceioo 
wot biforn to comen ne ben nat to 
bityden; but that ne sholden we nat 
demen; but rather, al-tbpgh that they 
shal bityden, yit ne have they no ne- 
cessitee of hir kinde to bityden. And 10$ 
this maystow lightly apercciren by 
this that I shal seyn. For we seen 
many thinges whan they ben don bi- 
forn oure eyen, right as men seen the 
cartere worken in the tominge or no 
atempringe or adressinge of hise 
cartes or charietes. And hf thif 
manere (as who seith, maystow under- 
stonde) of alle othere workmen. Is 
ther thanne any necessitee, as wiens 
seith, in oure lokinge^ that constrein- 
eth or compelleth any of thilke thinges 
to ben don so?' 

Boece, * Nay,* qnod I; ' for in ydd 
and in veyn were al Uie effect ofuo 
craft, yif that alle thinges werea 
moeved by constreininge; * that is U 
seyn, by constreininge of oure eyen or 
of oure sight. 

Philosophie. < The thinges thanne,* u$ 
quod she, ' that, whan men doon hen, 
ne han no necessitee that men dooo 
hem, eek tho same thinges, first or they 
ben doon, they ben to comen with-oate 
necessitee. For-why ther ben somniei}» 
thinges to bityden, of which the endes 
and the hitydinges of hem ben abso- 
lut and quit of alle necessitee. For 
certes, I ne trowe nat that any man 
wolde seyn this: that Iho thingesiJS 
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that men doon now, that they ne 
weren to bityden first or they weren 
y-doon; and thilke same thinges, 
al-thogh that men had y^wist hem 

i4obifom, yit they han free bitydinges. 
For right as science of thinges pres- 
ent ne bringeth in no necessitee to 
thinges that men doon, right so the 
prescience of thinges to comen ne 

145 bringeth in no necessitee to thinges 
to bityden. But thou mayst seyn, 
that of thilke same it is y-douted, 
as whether that of thilke thinges that 
ne han non issues and bitydinges nee- 

iSoessaries, yif ther-of may ben any 
prescience; for certes, they semen to 
discorden. For thou wenest that, yif 
that thinges ben y-se3m bifom, that 
necessitee folweth hem; and yif ne- 

155 cessitee faileth hem, they ne mighten 
nat ben wist bifom, and that no-thing 
ne may ben comprehended by science 
but certein; and yif tho thinges that 
ne han no certein bitydinges ben pur- 

160 veyed as certein, it sholde ben dirk- 
nease of opinioun, nat soothfastnesse 
of science. And thou wenest that it 
be diverse fro the hoolnesse of sci- 
ence that any man sholde deme a 

165 thing to ben other-weys thanne it is 
it-self. And the cause of this erroure 
is, that of alle the thinges that every 
wight hath y-knowe, they wenen that 
tho thinges been y-knowe al-oonly 

1 70 by the strengthe and by the nature 
of the thinges that ben y-wist or 
y-knowe; and it is al the contrarie. 
For al that ever is y-knowe, it is rather 
comprehended and knowen, nat after 

175 his strengthe and bis nature, but after 
the facultee, that is to seyn, the power 
and the nature , of hem that knowen. 
And, for that this thing shal mowen 
abewen by a short ensaumple: the 

180 same roundnesse of a body, other- 
weys the sighte of the eye knoweth 
it, and otber-weyes the touchinge. 
Tlie lokinge, by castinge of his hemes, 
waiteth and seeth from afer al the 

185 body to-gidere, with-oute moevinge 
of it-self; but the touchinge clyveth 
and conioineth to the rounde body, 
and moeveth aboute the environinge. 



and comprehendeth by parties the 
roundnesse. And the man him-self, 190 
other-weys wit biholdeth him, and 
other-weys imaginacioun, and other- 
weys resoun, and other-weys intelli- 
gence. For the wit comprehendeth 
withoute-forth the figure of the body 195 
of the man that is establissed in the 
materesubiect; but the imaginacioun 
comprehendeth only the figure with- 
oute the matere. Resoun surmount- 
eth imaginacioun, and comprehend- aoo 
eth by universal lokinge the comune 
spece that is in the singuler peces. 
But the eye of intelligence is heyere ; 
for it surmounteth the environinge of 
the universitee, and looketh, over 205 
that, by pure subtilitee of thoght, 
thilke same simple forme of man that 
is perdurably in the divyne thoght. 
In whiche this oughte greetly to ben 
considered, that the heyeste strengthe aio 
to comprehenden thinges enbraseth 
and contieneth the lowere strengthe; 
but the lowere strengthe ne aryseth 
nat in no manere to heyere strengthe. 
For wit ne may no-thing compre-215 
hende out of matere, ne the imagina- 
cioun ne loketh nat the universels 
speces, ne resoun taketh nat the sim- 
ple forme so as intelligence taketh it ; 
but inteUigence, that looketh al22o 
aboven, whan it hath comprehended 
the forme, it knoweth and demeth 
alle the thinges that ben under that 
forme. But she knoweth hem in thilke 
manere in the whiche it comprehend- 225 
eth thilke same simple forme that 
ne may never ben knowen to none 
of that other; that is to seyn, to none 
of tho three forseide thinges of the 
sowle. For it knoweth the universitee 230 
of resoun, and the figure of the imag- 
inacioun, and the sensible material 
conceived by wit ; ne it ne useth nat 
nor of resoun ne of imaginacioun ne 
of wit withoute-forth ; but it biholdeth 235 
alle thinges, so as I shal seye, by a strok 
of thought formely, withoute discours 
or collacioun, Certes resoun, whan 
it looketh any-thing universe!, it ne 
useth nat of imaginacioun, nor of 240 
vatte, and algates yit it comprehend- 
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eth the thinges imaginable and sen- 
sible; for resoun is she that diffinis- 
seth the ohiversel of hir conseyte 

345 right thus : — man is a resonable two- 
foted beest. And how so that this 
knowinge is universel, yet nis ther no 
wight that ne woot wel that a man is 
a thing imaginable and sensible ; and 

350 this same considereth wel resonn; 
but that nis nat by imagiiiacioun nor 
by wit, but it looketh it by a resona- 
ble concepcioun. Also imaginacioun, 
al-be-it so that it taketh of wit the 

355 beginninges to seen and to formen 
the figures, algates, al-thogh that wit 
ne were nat present, yit it environeth 
and comprehendeth alle thinges sen- 
sible; nat by resoun sensible of de- 

260 minge, but by resoun imaginatif. See- 
stow nat thanne that alle the thinges, 
in knowinge, usen more of hir facultee 
or of hir power than they doon of the 
facultee or power of thinges that ben 

265y-knowe? Ne that nis nat wrong; 
for so as every lugement is the dede 
or doinge of him that demeth, it bi- 
hoveth that every wight performe the 
werk and his entencioun, nat of for- 

S70 eine power, but of his propre power. 

Metre IV. 

Quondam porticus attulit. 

The Porche, that is to seyn, a gate 
of the town of Athenes ther-as philoso- 
phres hadden hir congregacioun to 
desputent thilke Porche broughte 
5 som-tyme olde men, ful derke in hir 
sentences, that is to seyn, philosophres 
that highten Stoiciens, that wenden 
that images and sensibilitees, that is 
to seynt sensible imaginaciouns or elles 

10 imaginaciouns of sensible thinges^ 
weren empreinted in-to sowles fro 
bodies withoute-forth ; as who seithy 
that thilhe Stoiciens wenden that the 
sowle hadde ben naked of it-self as a 

15 mirour or a dene parchemin, so that 
alle figures mosten first comen fro 
thinges fro withoute-forth in-to sowles^ 
and ben empreinted in-to sowles: 
Text : right as we ben wont som-tyme, 

90 by a swifle pointel, to ficchcn lettres 



empreinted in tbemotheiiesK or in dw 
pleinnesM of the taUe of wex or in 
parchemin that ne hath 00 figure ne 
note in it OlOM. Bui now arpuA 
Boece ayeins that spiniomnt andseilh 15 
thus: But yif the tbryriiige sowle ne 
nnpleyteth no-thing, AeU is io seym, ne 
doth nothing, by his propre nM>cTingeSfe 
but sttffreth and lyth tobgit to tbo fig- 
ures and to the notes of bodies with- yt 
oute forth, and jildeth images ydd 
and veyn in the manere of a mirour, 
whennes thryveth thanne or whennes 
comth thilke knowinge in oar sowle, 
that discemeth and biholdeth aDe 35 
thinges? And whennes is thilke 
strengthe that biholdeth the singukr 
thinges; or whennes is the strei^jthe 
that devydeth thinges y-knowe; and 
thilke strengthe that gadereth to- p 
gidere the thinges devyded; and the 
strengthe that cheseth his entre- 
chaimged wey? For som-tjrme it 
heveth up the hered, ikai is to seym, 
that it heveth up the enteueioun to 45 
right heye thinges; and som-tjrme it 
descendeth in-to right lowe thinges. 
And whan it retometh in-to him-tielf, 
it reproeveth and destroyeth the fidse 
thinges by the trewe thinges. CertcSi 50 
this strengthe is cause more efficient, 
and mochel more mighty to seem and 
to knowe thinges, than thilke cause 
that suffireth and receiveth the notes 
and the figures impressed in maner 5$ 
of matere. Algates the pas8ioun,/iU/ 
is to seyn, the suffraunce or the wit, 
in the quike body, goth bifom, escit- 
inge and moevinge the strengthes of 
the thought Right so as w^m that 60 
cleernesse smyteth the eyen and 
moeveth hem to seen, or right so as 
vois or soun hurteleth to the eres and 
commoeveth hem to herkne, than is the 
strengthe of the thought y-moered 65 
and excited, and clepeth forth, to 
semblable moevinges, the q>eces that 
it halt with-inne it-self; and addeth 
tho speces to the notes and to the 
thinges withoute-forth, and medleth 70 
the images of thinges withoute-forth 
to tho formes y-hidde wtth-inne him- 
self. 
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Prosb V. 

Quod si in corpcrihus sentiendis. 

But what yif that in bodies to ben 
feled, that is io seyn, in th^ takinge of 
kn^meleckinge of bodify thinges^ and 
al-be-it so that the qualitees of bodies, 
5 that ben obiecte fro witboute-forth, 
moeven and entalenten the instru- 
ments of the wittes; and al-be-it so 
that the passioun of the body, thai is 
to seyn, the wit or the suffraunce, 

logoth to-fom the strengthe of the 
workinge corage, the which passioun 
or sufiraunce clepeth forth tne dede 
of the thoght in himself, and moeveth 
and excit^ in this mene whyle the 

15 formes that resten withinne-forth; 
and yif that, in sensible bodies, as I 
have seyd, our corage nis nat y-taught 
or empreinted by passioun tc kncwe 
thiu tiinges, but demeth and know- 
so eth, of h» owne strengthe, the pas- 
sioun or sufiraunce subiect to the 
body : moche more thanne tho thinges 
that ben absolut and quite fro alle 
talents or affecciouns of bodies, as god 

25 tfr his auMgeUSf ne folwen nat in dis- 
ceminge thinges obiect fro withoute- 
forth, but they accomplisshen and 
speden the dede of hir thoght By 
this resoun thanne ther comen many 

30 maner knowinges to dyverse and dif- 
feringe substaunces. For the wit of 
the body, the whiche wit is naked 
and despoiled of alle other know- 
inges, thilke wit comth to beestes that 

35 nc mowen nat moeven hem-self her 
and ther, as oystres and muscu/es, and 
other swiehe shelle-fisb of the see, that 
clyven and ben norisshed to roches. 
But the imaginacioun comth to remu- 

40 able beestes, that semen to han talent 
to fleen or to desiren any thing. But 
resoun is al-only to the linage of 
mankinde, right as intelligence is only 
fto] the devyne nature : of which it 

45 tolweth« that thilke knowinge is more 
worth than thise othre, sin it know- 
eth by his propre nature nat only his 
sobiect, as who seith, it ne hnoweth 
mat al'only thai apertieneth properly 

50 to his hnowisige, but it knoweth the 



subiects of alle other knowinges. But 
how shal it thanne be, yif that wit 
and imaginacioun stryven ayein re- 
soninge, and seyn, that of thilke 
universel thing that resoun weneth to 55 
seen, that it nis right naught? For 
wit and imaginacioun seyn that that, 
that is sensible or imaginable, it ne 
may nat be universel. Thanne is 
either the lugement of resoun sooth, 60 
ne that ther nis nothing sensible ; or 
elles, for that resoun wot wel that 
many thinges ben subiect to wit and 
to imaginacioun, thanne is the con- 
cepcioun of resoun veyn and false, 65 
which that loketh and comprehendeth 
that that is sensible and singuler as 
universel. And yif that resoun wolde 
answeren ayein to thise two, that is 
to seyn, to witte and to imaginacioun^ 70 
and seyn, that soothly she hir-self, 
that is to seyn, resoun, loketh and 
comprehendeth, by resoun of univer- 
salitee, bothe that that is sensible and 
that that is imaginable; and that 75 
thilke two, that is to seyn, wit 
and imaginacioun, ne mowen nat 
strecchen ne enhansen hem-self to 
the knowinge of universalitee, for 
that the knowinge of hem ne may 80 
exceden ne surmounte the bodily 
figures: certes, of the knowinge of 
thinges, men ougbten rather yeven 
credence to the more stedefast and 
to the more parfit lugement. In this 85 
maner stryvinge thanne, we that han 
strengthe of resoninge and of imagin- 
inge and of wit, that is to seyn, by 
resoun and by imaginacioun and by 
wit, we sholde rather preyse the cause 90 
of resoun; as who seith, than the 
cause of wit and of imaginacioun. 

Semblable thing is it, that the 
resoun of mankinde ne weneth nat 
that the devyne intelligence bi-holdeth 95 
or knoweth thinges to comen, but 
right as the resoun of mankinde 
knoweth hem. For thou arguest and 
seyst thus: that yif it ne seme nat to 
men that some thinges han certeinioo 
and necessarie bitydinges, they ne 
mowen nat ben wist bifom certeinly 
to bityden. And thanne nis ther no 
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prescience of thilke thinges; and yif 

105 we trowe that prescience be in thise 
tbinges, thanne is ther no-thing that 
it ne bitydeth by necessitee. But 
certes, yif we mighten han the Iuge> 
ment of the devyne thoght, as we ben 

ixoparsoneres of resoun, right so as we 
nan demed that it behoveth that im- 
aginaciuun and wit be binethe resoun, 
right so wolde we demen that it were 
rightful thing, that mannes resoun 

115 oughte to submitten it-self and to ben 
binethe the divyne thoght. For which, 
yif that we mo wen, as who seith^ that, 
yif that we moweriy I counseyU^ that 
we enhanse us in-to the heigbte of 

lao thilke sovereyn intelligence; for ther 
shal resoun wel seen that, that it ne 
may nat biholden in it-self. And 
certes that is this, in what maner the 
prescience of god seeth alle thinges 

125 certeins and diffinisshed, al-thogh they 
ne han no certein issues or bitydinges; 
ne this is non opinioun, but it is 
rather the simplicitee of the sovereyn 
science, that nis nat enclosed nor 

130 y-shet within none boundes. 

Metre V, 

Quam uariis terris animalia per- 
meant figuris. 

The beestes passen by the erthes 
by ful diverse figures. For som of 
hem han hir bodies straught and 
crepen in the dust, and drawen after 
5 hem a tras or a jforuh y-continued; 
that is to seyrtf as nadres or snakes. 
And other beestes, by the wandringe 
lightnesse of hir winges, beten the 
windes, and over-swimmen the spaces 

10 (jf the longe eyr by moist fleeinge. 
And other beestes glad en hem-self to 
diggen hir tras or hir steppes in the 
erthe with hir goings or with hir feet, 
and to goon either by the grene 

15 feldes, or elles to walken under the 
wodes. And al-be-it so that thou 
seest that they alle discorden by 
diverse formes, algates hir faces, en- 
clined, hevieth hir dulle wittes. 

20 Only the linage of man heveth hey- 
este his heye heved, and stondeth 



light with his up-right body, and 
biholdeth the erthes under him. And, 
but-yif thou, erthely man, weseit 
yvel out of thy wit, tbu 6gare 15 
amonesteth thee, that axest the bevcse 
vdth thy righte visage, and hast 
areysed thy fore-heved, to beren up 
a-heigh thy corage; so that thy 
thoght ne be nat y-hevied ne pot }o 
lowe under fote, tin that thy body ii 
80 heye areysed. 

Pross VI. 
Quoniam igihtr^ mH pauUo anU, 

Therfor thanne, as I have shewed 
a litel her-bifom, that al thing that ii 
y-wist nis nat knowen by his nature 
propre, but by the nature of hem that 
comprehenden it, lat us loke now, in 5 
as mochel as it is leveful to us, as who 
seith, lat us loke now as we wuwen, 
which that the estat is of the devyne 
substaunce; so that we mowen eek 
knowen what his science is. The 10 
commune lugement of alle creatures 
resonables thanne is this: that god 
is eteme. Lat us considere thanne 
what is etemitte; for certes that shal 
shewen us to-gidere the devyne na- 15 
ture and the devyne science. 

Etemitee, thanne, is parfit posMS- 
sioun and al-togidere of lyf intermin- 
able; and that sheweth more deerly 
by the comparisoun or the collacioun ao 
of tempore! thinges. For al thing 
that liveth in tyme it is present, and 
procedeth fro preterits in-to futures, 
that is to seynt fro tyme passed in-to 
tyme cominge ; ne Uier nis no-thing s$ 
establisshed in tyme that may en- 
bracen to-gider al the space of his lyf. 
For certes, yit ne hath it taken the 
tyme of to-morwe, and it hath lost 
the tyme of yisterday. And certes, in jo 
the lyf of this day, ye ne liven no 
more but right as in the moevable 
and transitorie moment. Thanne 
thilke thing that sufireth temporel 
condicioim, al-thogh that it never 35 
bigan to be, ne thogh it never cese 
for to be, as AristoUe demed of the 
world, and al-thogh that the Ijf of 
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it be strecched with infinitee of tyme, 

40 yit algates nis it no swich thing that 
men niighten trowen by right that it 
s eteme. For al-thogh that it cora- 
prehende and embrace the tpace of 
lyf infinit, yit algates ne embraceth it 

4S nat the space of the lyf al-togider; 
for it ne hath nat the futures that ne 
ben nat yit, n/ it tu kath no Unger 
ike preterits that ben y^doon or 
y-passed. But thilke thing thanne, 

50 that hath and comprehendeth to- 
gider al the plentee of the lyf inter- 
minable, to whom ther ne £uleth 
naught of the future, and to whom 
ther nis naught of the preterit 

55 escaped nor y-passed, thilke same is 
y-witnesaed and y-proeved by right 
to be eteme. ^d it bihoveth by 
necessitee that thilke thing beal-w^ 
present to him-self, and compotent; 

60 as who seitkf al-wey present to him- 
seify dnd so mighty that at be ri^ at 
Ais pleasaunce ; zxkd ihwX he have al 
present the infinitee of the moevable 
Xjaat. Wher-for som men trowen 

65 wrongfully that, whan they heren 
that it semede to Plato that this 
world ne hadde never beginninge of 
tyme, ne that it never shal han fail- 
inge, they wenen in this maner that 

70 this world be maked coeteme with 
his maker; as who seith, they wene 
thai this world and god ben maked 
iogider eterne, and that is a wrongful 
tsreninge. For other thing is it to 

75 ben y-lad by lyf interminable, as 
Plato graunted to the world, and 
other thing is it to embrace to-gider 
al the present of the lyf interminable, 
the whiche thing it is cleer and man- 

80 ifest that it is propre to the devyne 
thoght 

Ne it ne sholde nat semen to us, 
that god is elder thanne thinges that 
ben y-maked by quantitee of tyme, 

S5 but rather by the propretee of his 
simple nature. For this ilke infinit 
moevinge of temporel thinges folweth 
this presentarie estat of lyf unmoev- 
able; and so as it ne may nat coun- 

90 trefeten it ne feynen it ne be even- 
tyke to it for the inmoevabletee, thai 



is to seynt that is in the eternitee of 
^d, it faileth and falleth in-to moev- 
mge fro the simplicitee of the pres- 
ence of god, and disencreseth m-to 95 
the inhnit quantitee of future and of 
preterit : and so as it ne may nat han 
to-gider al the plentee of the lyf, 
algates yit, for as moche as it ne 
ceseth never for to ben in som maner, 100 
it semeth som-del to us, that it folweth 
and resembleth thilke thing that it ne 
may nat atayne to ne fuUillen, and 
bindeth it-self to som maner presence 
of this litel and swifte moment : the 105 
which presence of this litel and rwifle 
moment, for that it bereth a maner 
image or lyknesse of the ay-dwellinge 
presence of god, it graunteth, to 
swiche maner thinges as it bitydethiio 
to, that it semeth hem as thise thinges 
han y-ben, and ben. 

And, for that the presence of sunch 
litel moment ne may nat dwelle, ther- 
for it ravisshed and took the infinit 115 
wey of tyme, that is to seyn, by sue- 
cessioun; and by this maner is it 
y-doon, for that it sholde continue 
the lyf in goinge, of the whiche lyf it 
ne mijghte nat enbrace the plentee in 120 
dwellinge. And for-thy, yif we wol- 
len putten worthy names to thinges, 
and folwen Plato, lat us seye thanne 
soothly, that god is eteme, and the 
world is perpetuel. Thanne, sin that 125 
every lugement knoweth and com- 
prehendeth by his owne nature 
thinges that ben subiect un-to him, 
ther is soothly to god, al-weys, an 
eteme and presentarie estat ; and 130 
the science of him, that over-passeth al 
temporel moevement, dwelleth in the 
simplicitee of his presence, and em- 
braceth and considereth alle the infinit 
spaces of tymes, preterits and futures, 135 
and loketh, in his simple knowinge, 
alle thinges of preterit right as they 
weren y-doon presently right now. 
Yif thou wolt thanne thenken and 
avyse the prescience, by which it 140 
knoweth alle thinges, thou ne shal 
nat demen it as prescience of thinges 
to comen, but thou shalt demen it 
more rightfully that it is science of 
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145 presence or of instaunce, that never 
ne faileth. For which it nis nat 
y-cleped " previdence," but it sholde 
rather ben cleped " purviaunce," that 
is establisshed ful fer fro right lowe 

150 thinges, and biholdeth from a-fer 
alle thinges, right as it were fro the 
heye heighte of thinges. 

Why axestow thanne, or why des- 
putestow thanne, that thilke thinges 

155 ben doon by necessitee whiche that 
ben y-seyn and knowen by the devyne 
sighte, sin that, forsothe, men ne 
maken nat thilke thinges necessarie 
which that they seen ben y-doon in 

160 hir sighte ? For addeth thy bihold- 
inge any necessitee to thilke thinges 
that thou biholdest presente? ' 
* Nay,* quod I. 
Fkilosophie. 'Certes, thanne, if 

165 men mighte maken any digne com- 
parisoun or collacioun of the presence 
devyne and of the presence of man- 
kinde, right so as ye seen some 
thinges in this temporel present, 

170 right so seeth god alle thinges by his 
eteme present Wher-fore this de- 
vyne prescience ne chaungeth nat the 
nature ne the propretee of thinges, 
but biholdeth swiche thinges present 

175 to him- ward as they shuUen bityde to 
yow-ward in tyme to comen. Ne it 
confoundeth nat the lugement of 
thinges ; but by o sighte of his 
thought, he knoweth the thinges to 

180 comen, as wel necessarie as nat nee- 
essarie. Right so as whan ye seen 
to-gider a man walken on the erthe 
and the sonne arysen in the hevene, 
al-be-it so that ye seen and biholden 

185 that oon and that other to-gider, yit 
natheles ye demen and discemen that 
that oon is voluntarie and that other 
necessarie. Right so thanne the de- 
vyne lookinge, biholdinge alle thinges 

190 under him, nc troubleth nat the qual- 
itee of thinges that ben certeinly pres- 
ent to him- ward; but, as to the con- 
dicioun of tyme, forsothe, they ben 
future. For which it folweth, that 

195 this nis noon opinioun, but rather a 
stedefast knowinge, y-strengthed by 
aoothnesse, that, wbanne that god 



knoweth anything to be, he ne miwot 
nat that thilke thing wanteth neces- 
sitee to be; this is to seyn^ ikat, wkttmoo 
that god kncwetk any thing to hUyde^ he 
wot wel that it ne hath no necessitee 
to bityde. 

And yif thou seyst heer, that thilke 
thing that god seeth to bityde, it neaos 
may nat unbityde (jos who seHh^ it tmet 
bityde) t and thilke thing that ne may 
nat unbityde it mot bityde by neces- 
sitee, and that thou streyne me by 
this name of necessitee : oertes, I wol 210 
wel confessen and biknowe a thing 
of fill sad trouthe, but nnnetbe shal 
ther any wight mowe seen it or come 
ther-to, but-yif that he be biholder 
of the devyne thoght. For I wol 215 
answeren thee thus: that thilke 
thing that is future, whan it is referred 
to the devyne knowinge, thanne is it 
necessarie; but certes, whan it is un- 
derstonden in his owne kinde, men 220 
seen it is outrely free, and abioUit 
fro alle necessitee. 

For certes, ther ben two maneres 
of necessitee. That oon necessitee 
is simple, as thus: that it bihoveth225 
by necessitee, that alle men be mortal 
or iieedly. Another necessitee is 
conditionel, as thus: yif thou wost 
that a man walketh, it biboveth by 
necessitee that he walke. Thilke 230 
thing thanne that any wight hath 
y-knowe to be, it ne may ben non 
other weyes thanne he knoweth it to 
be. But this condicioun ne draweth 
nat with hir thilke necessitee simple. 23$ 
For certes, this necessitee conditionel^ 
the propre nature of it ne maketh it 
nat, but the adieccionn of the condi- 
cioun maheth it. For no necessitee 
ne constreyneth a man to gon, that 240 
goth by his propre wil; al-be-it so 
that, whan he goth, that it is neces- 
sarie that he goth. Right on this 
same maner Uianne, yif that the 
purviaunce of god seeth any thing 245 
present, than mot thilke thing ben by 
necessitee, al-thogh that it ne have 
no necessitee of his owne nature. But 
certes, the futures that bityden by free- 
dom of arbitre, god seeth hem alle to- ss® 
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gidcr present Thise thinges thanne, 
yif they ben referred to the devyne 
lighte, thanne ben they maked neces- 
sarie by the condicioun of the devyne 

t55 knowinge. But certes, yif thilke 
thinges be considered by hem-self, 
they ben absolut of necessiUf, and 
ne forleten nat ne cesen nat of the 
libertee of hir owne nature. Thanne, 

!6o certes, with-oute doute, alle the 
thinges shollen ben doon which that 
god wot bifurn that they ben to 
comen. But som of hem comen and 
bityden of free arbitre or of free wille, 

165 that, al-be-it so that they bityden, yit 
algates ne lese they nat hir propre 
nature in beinge; by the which first, 
or that they weren y-doon, they 
hadden power nat to han bitid.' 

(70 Boece. * What is this to seyn 
thanne,* quod I, *that thinges ne ben 
nat necessarie by hir propre nature^ 
so as they comen in alle maneres in 
the lyknesse of necessitee by the 

75 condicioun of the devyne science? ' 
Philosophie, 'This is the differ- 
ence,' quod she; *that tho thinges 
that I purposede thee a litel heer- 
bifom, that is to seyn, the sonne 

tSo arysinge and the man walkinge, that, 
ther-whyles that thilke thinges been 
y-<Ioon, they ne mighte nat ben un- 
doon ; natheles, that oon of hem, or 
it was y-doon, it bihoved by neces- 

(85 sitce that it was y-doon, but nat that 
other. Right so is i/ Aere, that the 
thinges that god hath present, with- 
oute doute they shollen been. But 
som of hem descendeth of the nature 

^90 of thinges, as the sonne arysinge; 
and som descendeth of the power of 
the doeres, as the man walkinge, 
Thanne seide 1 no wrong, that yif 
these thinges ben referred to the 

;95 devyne knowinge, thanne ben they 
necessarie ; and yif they ben con- 
sidered by hem-self, thanne ben they 
absulut fro the bond of necessitee. 
Right so as alle thinges that apereth 

;oo or sheweth to the wittes, yif thou 
referre it to resoun, it is universel ; 
and yif thou referre it or loke it to 
it -self, than is it singuler. But now, 



yif thou seyst thus, that yif it be in 
my power to chaunge my purpos, 305 
than shal I voide the purviaunce of 
godf whan that, peraventure, I shal 
ban chaunged the thinges that he 
knoweth biforn, thanne shal I answere 
thee thus. Certes, thou mayst weljio 
chaunge thy purpos ; but, for as 
mochel as the present soothnesse of 
the devyne purviaunce biholdeth that 
thou mayst chaunge thy purpos, and 
whether thou wolt chaunge it or no, 315 
and whiderward that thou torne it, 
thou ne mayst nat eschuen the devyne 
prescience ; right as thou ne mayst 
nat fleen the sighte of the presente 
eye, al-though that thou torne thy- 320 
self by thy free wil in -to dy verse ac- 
ciouns. But thou mayst seyn ayein : 
** How shal it thanne be ? Shal nat 
the devyne science be chaunged by 
my disposicioun, whan that I wol 0325 
thing now, and now another ? And 
thilke prescience, ne semeth it nat 
to entrechaunge stoundes of know- 
inge ; ** ' oj who seithf ne shal it nat 
seme to us, that the devyne prescience 330 
entree haungeih hise dyverse stoundes 
of knowinge, so that it knowe sum' 
tyme thing and sum-tyme the con- 
trarie of that thing? 

* No, forsothe,* ^uod I, 335 

Philosophie, * For the devyne sighte 
renneth to-fom and seeth alle futures, 
and clepeth hem ayein, and retorneth 
hem to the presence of his propre 
knowinge ; ne he ne entrecbaungeth 340 
nat, so as thou wenest, the stoundes 
of forknowinge, as now this, now 
that; but he ay-dwellinge comth bi- 
forn, and embraceth at o strook alle 
thy mutaciouns. And this presence 345 
to comprehenden and to seen alle 
thinges, god ne hath nat taken it of 
the bitydinge of thinges to come, but 
of his propre simplicitee. And her-by 
is assotled thilke thing that thou put- 350 
test a litel her-biforn, that is to seyn, 
that it is unworthy thing to seyn, that 
our futures yeven cause of the science 
of god. For certes, this strengthe of 
the devyne science, which that em- 355 
braceth alle thinges by his present- 
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arie knowinge, establissheth maner to 
alle thinges, and it ne oweth naught 
to latter thingcs; and sin that these 

360 thinges ben thus, thtit is to seyn^ sin 
thai necessitee nis not in thinges by 
tiie dnyne prescience, than is ther 
freedom of arbitre, that dwelleth hool 
and unwemmed to mortal men. Ne 

365 ihe lawes ne purposen nat wikkedly 
medes and peynes to the willinges 
of men that ben unbounden and quite 
of alle necessitee. And god, biholder 
and for-witer of alle thinges, dwelleth 

370 above; and the present eternitee of 
his sighte renneth alwey with the 
dyverse qualitee of oure dedes, des- 
pensinge and ordeyninge medes to 
goode men, and torments to wikked 



men. Ne in ydel ne in veyn ne bea55 
ther nat pot in god hope and preycreSk 
that ne mowen nat ben nnspMdfbl 
ne with-oote effect, whan thej ben 
rightful. 

\^thstond thanne and escfane thonjfe 
vyces; worshipe and love tboa vir* 
tues; areys thy corage to rightfd 
hopes; 3rilde thou humble p re ycres 
a-heigh. Gret necessitee of prowesK 
and vertn is encharged and com- A 
maunded to yow, yif ye nfl nat d^ 
simnlen; sin that ye worken and 
doon, thai is io seyn, y^ur deda or 
your workes, bifom the cyen of the 
luge that seeth and eUmeik sUSjtJfi 
thinges.' To whom be gUrye and 
worshipe by in^nii iymes, Amsh, 



TROILUS AND CRISEYDE. 



'9^- 



BOOK I. 



[« The double sorwe of Troilus to tellen. 
That was the king Priamtis sone of 

Trove, 
In lovinge, how his aventores fellen 
Fro wo to wele, and after out of loye, 
My purpos is, er that I parte fro ye. 5 
Thesiphone, thou help me for ten- 

dyte 
Thise woful vers, that wepen as I 

wrytel 

2. To thee clepe I, thon goddesse of tor- 
ment, 
Thou cruel Furie, sorwing ever in 

peyne; 
Help me, that am the sorwful instal- 
ment 10 
That belpeth lovers, as I can, to 

pleyne 1 
For wel sit it, the sothe for to se3me, 
A woful wight to ban a drery fere, 
And, to a sorwful tale, a sory chere. 

%m For I, that god of Loves servaonts 

serve, 15 

Ne dar to Love, for myn unlyklinesse, 

Preyen for speed, al Isolde I therfor 

sterve. 
So fer am I fro his help in derknease; 
But nathelees, if this may d'oon glad- 



To any lover, and his cause avayle, 20 
Have he my thank, and myn be this 
travayle ! 

4. But ye loveres, that bathen in glad- 
nesse. 
If any drope of pitee in yow be, 
Remembreth yow on paved hevinesse 
That ye ban felt, and on the adversitee 



Of othere folk, and thenketh how that 
ye 26 

Han felt that Love dorste yow dis- 
plese; 

Or ye ban wonne him with to greet an 



5. And preyeth for hem that ben in the cas 
Of Troilus, as ye may after here, 30 
That love hem bringe in hevene to 

solas. 

And eek for me preyeth to god so dere. 

That I have might to shewe, in som 
manere, 

Swich peyne and wo as Loves folk en- 
dure. 

In Troilus unsely aventure. 35 

6. And biddeth eek for hem that been 

despeyred 
In love, that never nil recovered be. 
And eek for hem that falsly been 

apeyred 
Thorugh wikked tonges, be it he or 

she; 
Thus biddeth god, for his benignitee. 
To graunte hem sone out of this world 

to pace, 41 

That been despeyred out of Loves 

grace. 

7. And biddeth eek for hem that been 

at ese. 
That god hem graunte ay good per- 

severaunce, 
And sende hem might hir ladies so to 

plese, 45 

That it to Love be worship and ple- 

saunce. 
For so hope I my toule best avaunce, 
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To preye for hem that Loves ser- 

vaunts be. 
And wryte hir wo, and live in char- 

itee. 

8. And for to have of hem compassioun 
As though I were hir owene brother 

dere. 51 

Now herkeneth with a gode enten- 

cioun, 
For now wol I gon streight to my 

matere. 
In whiche ye may the double sorwes 

here 
OfTroilus, in loving of Criseyde, « 
And how that she forsook him er she 

dcyde. 

9. It is wel wist, how that the Grekes 

stronge 
In armes with a thousand shippes 

wente 
To Troyewardes, and the dtee longe 
Assegeden neigh ten yeer er they 
stente, 60 

And, in diiverse wyse and oon en- 
tente, 
The ravisshing to wreken of Eleyne, 
By Paris doon, they wroughten al hir 
peyne. 

10. Now Bl it so, that in the toun ther 

was 
Dwellinge a lord of greet auctoritee, 
A gret devyn that cleped was Cal- 

kas, 66 

That in science so expert was, that 

he 
Knew wel that Troyesholde destroyed 

be, 
By answere of his god, that highte 

thus, 
Daun Phebus or Apollo Delphicus. 

11. So whan this Calkas knew by cal- 

culinge, 7 1 

And eek by answere of this Appollo, 
That Grekes sholden swich a peple 

bringe, 
Thorugh which that Troye moste 

been for-do. 
He caste anoon out of the toun to 

go; 75 



For wel wiste he, by tort, that Troje 

sholde 
Destroyed been, ye» wblde ithxHo 

nolde. 

12. For which, for to departen aoftdy 
Took purpoa fol this forknowiuge 

wyse. 
And to the Grekes ost fnl privdy 80 
He stal anoon; and they, in aateji 

wyse. 
Him deden bothe worship and wa- 

vyse. 
In trust that he hath conning hem to 

rede 
In every peril which that is to drede. 

13. The noyse up rocs, whan it was fiist 

aspyed, 85 

Thorugh al the toun, and genenUf 

was spoken. 
That Calkas traytor fled was, and 

allyed 
With hem of Grece; and casten to 

ben wroken 
On him that falsly hadde his feith io 

broken; 
And seyden, he and al his kin at 

ones 90 

Ben worthy for to brennen, fel and 

bones. 

14. Now hadde Calkas left, in this mes> 

chaunce, 
Al unwist of this false and wikked 

dede. 
His doughter, which that was in gret 

penaunce. 
For of hir lyf she was fnl sore in 

drede, 95 

As she that niste what was best to 

rede; 
For bothe a widowe was she, and 

allone 
Of any freend, to whom she dorste 

hir mone. 

15. Criseyde was this lady name a-right; 
As to my dome, in al Troyes cstee 
Nas noon so fair, for passing every 

wight loi 

So aungellyk was hir natyf beautee, 
That lyk a thing inmortal semed she, 
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As doth an hevenish parfit creature, 

That doun were sent in scorning of 

nature. 105 

6. This lady, which that al-day herde 

at ere 
Hir fadres shame, his falsnesse and 

trcsoun, 
Wei nigh out of hir wit for sorwe and 

fere, 
In widewes habit large of samit 

broun, 
On knees she fil bifom Ector a^doun; 
With pitous voys, and tendrdy wep- 

inge. III 

His mercy bad, hir-selven excusinge. 

7. Now was this Ector pitous of nature, 
And saw that she was sorwfully 

bigoon, 1 14 

And that she was so fair a creature; 
Of hisgoodnesse he gladed hir anoon. 
And seyde. Mat your fadres treson 

goon 
Forth with mischaunce, and ye your- 
self, in loye, 
Dwelleth with us, whyl you good list, 
in Troye. 

8. And al thonour that men may doon 

yow have, 120 

As Krforth as your fader dwelled 

here. 
Ye shul han, and your body shal 

men save. 
As fer as I may ought enquere or 

here.* 
And she him thonked with ful hum- 
ble chere, 
And ofter wolde, and it hadde ben 

his wille, 125 

And took hir leve, and hoom, and 

held hir stille. 

9. And in hir hous she abood with 

swich meynee 
As to hir honour nede was to holde; 
And whyl she was dwellinge in that 

citee, 
Kepte hir estat, and bothe of yonge 

and olde 150 

Ful wel beloved, and wel- men of 

hir tolde. 



But whether that she children hadde 

or noon, 
I rede it nought; therfore I lete it 

goon. 

20. The thinges fellen, as they doon of 

werre, 
Bitwixen hem of Troye and Grekes 

ofte; 135 

For som day boughten they of Troye 

it derre. 
And eft the Grekes founden no thing 

softe 
The folk of Troye; and thus fortune 

on-lofte. 
And under eft, gan hem to wheelen 

bothe 
After hir cours, ay whyl they were 

wrothe. 140 

31. But how this toun com to destruc- 

cioun 
Ne falleth nought to purpos me to 

telle; 
For it were here a long disgressioun 
Fro my matere, and yow to longe 

dwelle. 
But the Troyane gestes, as they 

felle, 145 

In Omer, or in Dares, or in Dyte, 
Who-so that can, may rede hem as 

they wryte. 

32. But though that Grekes hem of Troye 

shetten. 
And hir citee bisegede al a-boute, 
Hir olde usage wolde they not 

letten, ico 

As for to honoure hir goddes ml 

devoute; 
But aldermost in honour, out of 

doute, 
They hadde a relik hight Palladion, 
That was hir trist a-boven everichon. 

23. And so bifel, whan comen was the 
tyme 155 

Of Aperil, whan clothed is the mede 

With newe grene, of lusty Ver the 
pryme. 

And swote smellen floures whyte and 
rede, 

In sondry wyses shewed, as I rede, 
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The folk of Troye hir observaoDces 
olde, 160 

Pklladiones feste for to holde. 

24. And to the temple, in al hir beste 

wyse, 
In general, ther wente many a wight, 
To herknen of Palladion thetervyse; 
And namely, so many a lusty knight. 
So many a lady fresh and mayden 

bright, 166 

Ful wel arayed, bothe moste and 

leste. 
Ye, bothe for the seson and the feste. 

25. Among thise othere folk was Criseyda, 
In vadewes habite blak; but nathe- 

lees, 170 

Right as our Brste lettre is now an A, 
In beautee first so stood she, makelees ; 
Hir godly looking gladede al the 

prees. 
Nas never seyn thing to ben preysed 

derre, 
Nor under cloude blak so bright a 

sterre 175 

26. As was Criseyde, as folk seyde 

everichoon 
That hir bihelden in hir blake wede; 
And yet she stood ful lowe and stille 

alloon, 
Bihinden othere folk, in litel brede. 
And neigh the dore, ay under shames 

drede, 180 

Simple of a-tyr, and debonaire of 

chere, 
With ful assured loking and manere. 

27. This Troilus, as he was wont to gyde 
His yonge knightes, ladde hem up 

and doun 1S4 

In thilke large temple on every syde, 
Biholding ay the ladyes of the toun. 
Now here, now there, for no devo- 

cioun 
Hadde he to noon, to reven him his 

reste. 
But gan to preyse and lakken whom 

him leste. 

28. And in his walk ful fast he gan to 

wayten 190 



If knight or tquyer of his compute 
Gan for to syke, or lete his ejen 

bayten 
On any woman that he coude aspfe; 
He wolde smyle, and holden it fdft. 
And seye him thus, 'god wot, she 

slepeth softe 19$ 

For love of thee, whan thou tornest 

ful cite ! 

29. ' I have herd told, pardienx, of joor 

livinge, 
Ye lovers, and your lewede obfe^ 

vaunces. 
And which a labour folk han is 

winninge 
Of love, and, in the keping, which 

doutaunces; aoo 

And whan your preye is lost, wo and 

penaunces; 
O verrey foles ! nyce and blinde be jt; 
Ther nis not oon can war by other be' 

30. And with that word he gan caste up 

the browe, 
Ascaunces, Mo ! is this nought wysly 

spoken?' 205 

At which the god of love gan loken 

rowe 
Right for despyt, and shoop for to 

ben wroken; 
He kidde anoon his bowe nas not 

broken ; 
For sodeynly he hit him at the fulle; 
And yet as proud a pekok can be 

pulle. 210 

31. O blinde world, O blinde enten- 

cioun! 
How ofte falleth al theffect contraire 
Of surquidrye and foul presampcioon; 
For caught is proud, and caught is 

debonaire. 
This Troilus is clomben on the staire. 
And litel weneth that he moot des- 

cenden. 216 

But alday fayleth thing that fooles 

wenden. 

32. As proude Bayard ginneth for to 

skippe 
Out of the wey, so priketh him his 
com, 
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Til he a Imsb have of the longe 

whippe, 220 

Than thenketh he, ' though I praonce 

al biforn 
First in the tiays, ful fat and newe 

shorn. 
Yet am I but an hors, and horses 

lawe 
I moot endure, and with my feres 

drawe.' 

3. So ferde it by this fers and proude 

knight; 225 

Though he a worthy kinges sone 

were. 
And wende no-thing hadde had 

swiche might 
Ayens his wil that sholde his herte 

stere. 
Yet with a look his herte wex a- 

fere. 
That he, that now was most in piyde 

above, 230 

Wex sodeynly most subget un-to love. 

f. For-thy ensample taketh of this 

man. 
Ye wyse, proude, and worthy folkes 

alle, 
To scomen Love, which that so sone 

can 
The freedom of your hertes to him 

thralle; 235 

For ever it was, and ever it sluil 

bifalle. 
That Love is he that alle thing may 

binde; 
For may no man for-do the lawe of 

kinde. 

;. That this be sooth, hath preved and 

doth yit; 
For this trowe I ye knowen, alle or ^ 

some, 240' 

Men reden not that folk ban gretter 

wit 
Than they that ban be most with 

love y-nome ; 
And strengest folk ben therwith 

overcome, 
The worthiest and grettest of degree; 
This was, and is, and yet men shal 

it see. 245 



36. And trewelich it sit wel to be so ; 
For alderwysest ban ther-with ben 

plesed; 
And they that ban ben aldermost in 

wo. 
With love han ben conforted most 

and esed; 
And ofte it hath the cruel herte 

apesed, 250 

And worthy folk maad worthier of 

name. 
And causeth most to dreden vyce 

and shsune. 

37. Now sith it may not goodly be with- 

stonde. 
And is a thing so vertuous in kinde, 
Refuseth not to Love for to be bonde, 
Sin, as him-selven list, he may yow 

binde. 256 

The yerde is bet that bowen wole 

and winde 
Than that that brest; and therfor I 

yow rede 
To folwen him that so wel can yow 

lede. 

3S. But for to tellen forth in special 260 
As of this kinges sone of which I 

tolde. 
And leten other thing collateral, 
Of him thenke I my tale for to holde, 
Bothe of his loye, and of his cares 

colde; 
And al his werk, as touching this 

matere, 265 

For I it gan, I wil ther-to refere. 

39. With>inne the temple he wente him 

forth pleyinge, 
Thb Troilus, of every wight aboute, 
On this lady and now on that lok- 

inge, 
Wher-so she were of toune, or of 

with-oute : 270 

And np-on cas bifel, that thorugh a 

route 
His eye perced, and so depe it wente, 
m on Criseyde it smoot, an'i ther it 

stente. 

40. And sodeynly he wex ther-with 

astoned. 
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And gan hire bet biholde in thrifty 

wyse : 275 

' O mercy, god ! * thoughte he, ' wher 

hastow woned, 
That art so fair and goodly to de- 

vyse?* 
Ther-with his herte gan to sprede 

and ryse, 
And softe sighed, lest men mighte 

him here, 
And caughte a-yein his firste pleyinge 

chere. 280 

41. She nas not with the leste of hir 

stature, 
But alle hir limes so wel answeringe 
Weren to womanhode, that creature 
Was never lasse mannish in seminge. 
And eek the pure wyse of here 
meninge 285 

Shewed wel, that men might in her 

gesse 
Honour, estat, and wommanly no- 
blesse. 

42. To Troilus right wonder wel with- 

alle 
Gan for to lyke hir mening and hir 

chere. 
Which somdel deynous was, for she 

leet falle 290 

Hir look a lite a-side, in swich 

manere, 
Ascaunces, ' what ! may I not 

stonden here?* 
And after that hir loking gan she 

lighte, 
That never thoughte him seen so 

good a sighte. 

43. And of hir look in him ther gan to 

quiken 295 

So greet desir, and swich affeccioun 
That in his hertes botme gan to 

stiken 
Of hir his fixe and depe impres- 

sioun : 
And though he erst hadde poured 

up and doun. 
He was tho glad his homes in to 

shrinke ; 300 

Unnethes wiste he how to loke or 

winke. 



44. Lo, he that leet him-selven so kon- ^ 

ninge. 
And scorned hem that loTes peynes « 

dryen, j 

Was ful unwar that lore hadde hs 

dwellinge 
With-inne the subtile stremes of lur 

y€n; 305 

That sodeynly him thoughte he felte 

dyen. 
Right with hir look, the qHrit in 

his herte; 

Blessed be love, that thus can foQ^ 

converte ! 

$ 

45. She, this in blak, lykinge to Troilos^ 
Over alle thing he stood for to 

biholde; 310 

Ne his desir, ne wherfor he stood 

thus. 
He neither chere made, ne worde 

tolde; 
But from a-fer, his maner for to 

holde. 
On other thing his look som-tyme 

he caste. 
And eft on hir, whyl that servyse 

laste. 315 

46. And after this, not fulliche al 

awhaped. 
Out of the temple al esiliche be 

wente, 
Repentinge him that he hadde ever 

y-iaped 
Of loves folk, lest fully the descente 
Of scorn fille on him-4elf ; but, what 

he mente, 320 

Lest it were wist on any maner 

syde, 
His wo he gan dinmnlen and 

hyde. 

47. Whan he was fro the temple thus 

departed. 
He streyght anoon on-to his paleys 

tometh, 
Right with hir look thorgh-shotcn 

and thurgh-darted, 325 

Al feyneth he in lust that he soiom' 

eth; 
And al his chere and speche ako he 

bometh; 
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And ay, of loves lervmntB every whyle, 
Him-self to wrye, at hem he gan to 
smyle. 

B. And seyde, 'lord, so ye live al in 

lc«t, 330 

Ye loveres! for the conningest of 

yow. 
That serveth most ententiflich and 

best. 
Him tit as often harm ther-of as 

prow; 
Yuur hyre is quit ayein, ye, god wot 

how! 
Nought wel for wel, but scorn for 

good scrvyse; 335 

In feith, your ordre is ruled in good 

wyse! 

,9. In noun-certeyn ben alle your ob- 

servaunces, 
— But it a sely fewe poyntes be; 

Ne no-thing asketh so grete attend- 

aunces 
As doth your lay, and that knowe 

alle ye; 340 

But that is not the worste, as mote 

I thee; 
But, tolde I yow the worste po3mt, I 

leve, 
Al seyde I sooth, ye wolden at me 

grcve! 

0. But tak this, that ye loveres ofte 

eschuwe. 
Or dies doon of good entencioun, 
Ful ofte thy lady wole it miscon- 
strue, 346 
And deme it harm in hir opinioun; 
And yet if she, for other enchesoun. 
Be wrooth, than shalt thou han a 

groyn anoon : 
Lord ! wel is him that may be of yow 
oon ! * 350 

1 . But for al this, whan that he say hb 

tjone, 
He held his pees, non other bote 

him gayned; 
For love bigan his fetheres so to 

lyme. 
That wel unnethe un-to his folk he 

feyned 



That othere besye nedes him de- 
strayned; 355 

For wo was him, that what to doon 
he niste. 

But bad his folk to goon wher that 
hem liste. 

52. And whan that he in chaumbre was 

allone. 
He doun up-on his beddes feet him 

sette. 
And first he gan to syke, and eft to 

grone, 360 

And thoughte ay on hir so, with- 

outen lette. 
That, as he sat and wook, his spirit 

mette 
That he hir saw a temple, and al the 

wyse 
Right of hir loke, and gan it newe 

avyse. 

53. Thus gan he make a mirour of his 

minde, 365 

In which he saugh al hooUy hir 

figure; 
And that he wel coude in his herte 

finde. 
It was to him a right good aven- 

ture 
To love swich oon, and if he dide 

his cure 
To serven hir, yet mighte he falle in 

grace, 370 

Or elles, for oon of hir servaunts 

pace. 

54. Imagininge that travaille nor grame 
Ne mighte, for so goodly oon, be lorn 
As she, ne him for his desir ne 

shame, 

Al were it wist, but in prys and up- 
born 275 

Of alle lovers wel more than biforn ; 

Thus argumented he in his ginninge, 

Ful unavysed of his wo cominge. 

55. Thus took he purpos loves craft to 

suwe. 
And thoughte he wolde werken 

prively, 380 

First, to hyden his desir in muwe 
From every wight y-bom, al-outrely, 
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But he mighte ought recovered be 

therby; 
Remembring him, that love to wyde 

y-blowe 
Yelt bittre frayt, though swete seed 

be sowe. 385 

56. And over al this, yet muchel more 

he thoughte 
What for to speke, and what to 

holden inne, 
And what to arten hir to love he 

soughte, 
And on a song anoon-right to 

biginne, 
And gan loude on his sorwe for to 

winne ; 390 

For with good hope he gan fully 

assente 
Criseyde for to love, and nought 

repente. 

57. And of his song nought only the 

sentence, 
As writ myn autour called Lollius, 
But pleynly, save our tonges differ- 
ence, 395 
I dar wel sayn, in al that Troilus 
Seyde in his song; lol every word 

right thus 
As I shal seyn ; and who-so list it here, 
Lo ! next this vers, he may it finden 
here. 

Cantus Troiu. 

58. ' If no love is, O god, what fele I so? 
And if love is, what thing and whiche 

is he? 401 

If love be good, from whennes comth 

my wo? 
If it be wikke, a wonder thinketh me, 
Whenne every torment and adversitee 
That cometh of him, may to me savory 

thinke ; 405 

For ay thurste I, the more that I it 

drinke. 

59. And if that at myn owene lust I 

brenne, 
Fro whennes cometh my wailing 

and my pleynte? 
If harme agree me, wher-to pleyne I 

thenne? 



I noot, ne why onwery that I feynte. 
O quike deeth, o swete hann 10 

queynte, 411 

How may of thee in me twich 

quantitee, 
But-if that I consente that it be? 

60. And if that I consente* I wroogfoDf 
Complejme, y-wis; thus possed to 

and fro, 415 

Al sterelees with-inne a boot am I 
A-mid the see, by-twixen windes 

two. 
That in contrarie stonden ever-moi 
Alias I what is this wonder maiadye? 
For hete of cold, for cold of bete, 

I dye.' 420 

61. And to the god of lore thus seyde be 
With pitous vojTS, 'O lord, duw 

youres is 
My spirit, which that onghte yooiei 

be. 
Yow thanke I, lord, that han me 

brought to this; 
But whether goddesse or wommtn, 

y-wis, 425 

She be, I noot, which that ye do me 

serve; 
But as hir man I wole ay live and 

sterve. 

62. Ye stonden in hire eyen mightily, 
As in a place nn-to your vertu digne; 
Wherfore, lord, if my serryse or I 4 jo 
May lyke yow, so beth to me be- 

nigne; 
For myn estat royal here I resigne 
In-to hir bond, and with ful humble 

chere 
Bicome hir man, as to my lady derc.* 

63. In him ne deyned sparen blood royal 
The fyr of love, wher-fro god me 

blesse, 436 

Ne him forbar in no degree, for al 
His vertu or his excellent prowcsse; 
But held him as his thral lowe in 

distresse. 
And brende him so in sondry wyse 

ay newe, 440 

That sixty tyme a day he loste hh 

hewe. 
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>4. So muche, day by day, his owene 

thought, 
For lust to hir gan quiken and 

encrese, 
That every other charge he sette at 

nought; 
For-thy ful ofte, his hote fyr to cese, 
To seen hir goodly look he gan to 

prese; 446 

For thcr-by to ben esed wel he wende. 
And ay the ner he was, the more he 

brende. 

^5. For ay the ner the fyr, the hotter is. 
This, trowe I, knoweth al this com- 

panye. 450 

But were he fer or neer, I dar seye 

this. 
By night or day, for wysdom or folye. 
His herte, which that is his brestes yS, 
Was ay on hir, that fairer was to sene 
Than ever was Eleyne or Polixene. 

16. Eek of the day ther passed nought 

an houre 456 

That to him-self a thousand tyme he 

seyde, 
' Good goodly, to whom serve I and 

laboure. 
As I best can, now wolde god, 

Criseyde, 
Ye wolden on me rewe er that I 

deyde ! 460 

My dere herte, alias ! m3m hele and 

hewe 
And lyf is lost, but ye wole on me 

rewe.' 

7. AUe othere dredes weren from him 

fledde, 
Bothe of the assege and his savacioun ; 
Ne in him desyr noon othere fownes 

bredde 465 

Bat arguments to this condusioun, 
That she on him wolde han com- 

passioun. 
And he to be hir man, whyl he may 

dure; 
Lo, here his lyf, and from the deeth 

his cure I 

8. The sharpe shoures felle of armes 

preve, 470 



That Ector or his othere bretheren 

diden, 
Ne made him only ther-for ones 

meve; 
And yet was he, wher-so men wente 

or riden, 
Founde oon the best, and lengest 

tyme abiden 
Ther peril was, and dide eek such 

travayle 475 

In armes, that to thenke it was 

mervayle. 

69. But for non hate he to the Grekes 

hadde, 
Ne also for the rescous of the toun, 
Ne made him thus in armes for to 

madde. 
But only, lo, for this condusioun, 480 
To lyken hir the bet for his renoun; 
Fro day to day in armes so he spedde. 
That alle the Grekes as the deeth 

him dredde. 

70. And fro this forth tho refte him love 

his sleep. 
And made his mete, his foo; and 

eek his sorwe 485 

Gan multiplye, that, who-so toke 

keep. 
It shewed in his hewe, bothe eve and 

morwe; 
Therfor atitle began him for to borwe 
Of other syknesse, lest of him men 

wende 
That the hote fyr of love him brende. 

71. And seyde, he hadde a fever and 

ferde amis; 491 

But how it was, certayn, can I not 

seye. 
If that his lady understood not this. 
Or feyned hir she niste, oon of the 

tweye; 
But wel I rede that, by no maner 

weye, 495 

Ne semed it [as] that she of him 

roughte. 
Nor of his peyne, or what-so-ever he 

thoughte. 

72. But than fel to this Troylus such 

wo. 
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That he was wel neigh wood; for ay 

his drede 
Was this, that she som wight had 

loved so, 500 

That never of him she wolde have 

taken hede; 
For whiche him thoughte he felte his 

herte blede. 
Ne of his wo ne dorste he not 

biginne 
To tellen it, for al this world to 

winne. 

73. But whanne he hadde a space fro 

his care, 505 

Thus to him-self ful ofte he gan to 

pleyne; 
He sayde, ' O fool, now art thou in 

the snare, 
That whilom lapedest at loves peyne ; 
Now artow hent, now gnaw thyn 

owene cheyne; 
Thou were ay wont eche lovere re- 

prehende 510 

Of thing fro which thou canst thee 

nat defende. 

74. What wole now every lover seyn of 

thee. 

If this be wist, but ever in thyn ab- 
sence 

Laughen in scorn, and se3m, "lo, 
ther gooth he, 5 14 

That is the man of so gret sapience. 

That held us loveres leest in rever- 
ence! 

Now, thonked be god, he may goon 
in the daunce 

Of hem that Love list febly for to 
avaunce I 

75. But, O thou woful Troilus, god wolde. 
Sin thow most loven thurgh thy 

destinee, 520 

That thow beset were on swich oon 

that sholde 
Knowe al thy wo, al lakkede hir 

pitee : 
But al so cold in love, towardes 

thee. 
Thy lady is, as frost in winter mone. 
And thou fordoon, as snow in fyr is 



tone. 



a 



76. God wolde I were aiyved in the part 
Of deeth, to which my sorwe wil me 

lede! 
A, lord, to me it were a greet cob* 

fort; 
Then were I quit of langnisshisg is 

drede. 
For by myn hidde sorwe y-Uowe od 

brede 530 

I shal bi-Iaped been a thousand tyme 
More than that fool of whos folje 

men ryme. 

77. But now help god, and ye, swete, for 

whom 
I pleyne, y-caught, ye, never wigfat 

so faste ! 
O mercy, dere herte, and help me 

from 53$ 

The deeth, for I, whyl that my Ijf 

may laste. 
More than my-self wol love yow to 

my laste. 
And with som freendly look gladedi 

me, swete. 
Though never more thing ye me bi- 

hete ! ' 

78. This wordes and ful manye an*other 

to 540 

He spak, and called ever in hb com- 

pleynte 
Hir name, for to teUen hir his wo, 
Til neigh that he in salte teres 

dreynte. 
Al was for nought, she herde nougbt 

his pleynte; 
And whan that he bithoughte on 

that folye, 545 

A thousand fold his wo gan multiplye. 

79. Bi-wayling in his chambre thus al- 

lone, 

A freend of his, that called was Pan- 
dare, 

Com ones in unwar, and herde him 
grone. 

And sey his freend in swich dis- 
tresse and care : 550 

' Alias ! * quod he, *• who causeth al 
this fare ? 

O mercy, god ! what onhap may this 
mene? 
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Han now thus sone Grekes maad 
yow Icne? 

io. Or hastow som femors of conscience, 
And art now falle in som devocioun, 
And waylest for thy sinne and thyn 

offence, 556 

And hast for ferde caught attricioun? 
God save hem that bi-seged han our 

toun. 
And so can leye our lolyte on presse, 
And bring our lusty folk to holi- 

nesse I ' 560 

{i. These wordes seyde he for the nones 

aUe, 
That with swich thing he mighte 

him angry maken, 
And with an angre don his sorwe 

faUe, 
As for the tyme, and his corage 

awaken; 
But wel he wiste, as fer as tonges 

spaken, 565 

Thef nas a man of gretter hardinesse 
Than he, ne more desired worth!- 

nesse. 

$2. < What cas,' quod Troilus, ' or what 

aventure 
Hath gyded thee to see my languissh- 

inge, 
That am refus of every creature? 570 
But for the love of god, at my prey- 

ingc, 
Go henne a-way, for certes, my dey- 

inge 
Wol thee disese, and I mot nedes 

deye; 
Ther-for go wey, ther is no more to 

seye. 

• But if thou wene I be thus syk for 

drede, 575 

It is not so, and ther-for scome 

nought; 
Thcr is a-nother thing I take of hede 
Wel more than ought the Grekes 

han y-wrought, 
Which cause is of my deeth, for 

sorwe and thought. 
But though that I now telle thee it 

ne leste, 580 



Be thou nought wrooth, I hyde it for 
the beste.' 

84. This Pandare, that neigh malt for wo 

and routhe, 
Ful often seyde, 'alias! what may 

this be? 
Now freend,* quod he, * if ever love 

or trouthe 
Hath been, or is, bi-twixen thee and 

me, 585 

Ne do thou never swiche a crueltee 
To hyde fro thy freend so greet a care ; 
Wostow nought wel that it am I, 

Pandare? 

85. I wole parten with thee al thy 

peyne. 
If it be so I do thee no comfort, 590 
As it is freendes right, sooth for to 

seyne, 
To entreparten wo, as glad desport. 
I have, and shal, for trewe or fals 

report. 
In wrong and right y-loved thee al 

my lyve; 
Hyd not thy wo fro me, but telle it 

blyve.' 595 

86. Than gan this sorwful Troilus to syke. 
And seyde him thus, ' god leve it be 

my beste 
To telle it thee; for, sith it may thee 

lyke, 
Tet wole I telle it, though myn herte 

breste; 
And wel wot I thou mayst do me no 

reste. 600 

But lest thow deme I truste not to 

thee. 
Now herkne, freend, for thus it stant 

with me. 

87. Love, a-yeins the which who-so de- 

fendeth 
Him-selven most, him alder-lest 

avayleth. 
With desespeir so sorwfully me of- 

fendeth, 605 

That streyght un-to the deeth myn 

herte sayleth. 
Ther-to desyr so brenningly me as- 

saylleth, 
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That tD ben aiavn it 

love 
Ta me ±an king of Gcece been 

Trove 1 



88. Suffiseth this^ mj fblle fineend Psk 

dare, 6io 

That I have sevd, for now w m t u w 

my wo; 
And fi}r the lave of god, my colde 

care 
S«) hyd it wd, I telle it never to mo ; 
For harmes mighte folwen, mo than 

two. 
If it were wist; bnt be tfaoa in glad- 

HOC 6is 

And lat me sterve, miknowe, of mj 

diatrt 



89. 'How hastow dins nnkfndffy and 

longe 
Hid this firo me. thou fool?' qood 

Pandans; 
'Fuaonter thou might afterswich oan 

longe. 
That myn avys anoon may heipen ns^' 
'This were a wonder thin^' qnod 

TroiIns» 621 

'Thon coodest never in love tby- 

selven wisse; 
How devel maystow bringen me to 

blisse?' 

90. ' Ye, Troilas, now herke,' qnod Bu- 

dare, 
'Though I be nyce; it bappcth 

ofte so, 625 

That oon that exces doth ful yvele 

fare 
By good counseyl can kepe his fireend 

ther-fro. 
I have my-self eek seyn a blind man go 
Ther-as he fel thatcoude lokc wyde; 
A fool may eek a wys man ofte gyde. 

91. A whctston is no kerving instm- 

ment, 631 

And yet it maketh sharpe kerving- 

tolis. 
And thcr thow woost that I have 

ouj»ht miswcnt, 
Eschcwe thou that, for swich thing 

to thee scole is; 634 



byibei. 

If chott do »» thj wit is wd bivaied; 
Bf I» riTtTHie m cvoy thing de» 



9S» WiM BOW mi gilt 

beknowe 
To faim tiitf BCTcr tamed bitteneae? 
Ne no maa maj be tolj gbd, I tnmt, 
That aerer was in SQcwe or sm dii- 

trcsK; 641 

EdL wfayt bf bbk. fay shame ok 



Ech set by oCker. more for odier 

semeth; 
As men may see; and so the wyie 

it 



93. Sidi tins of two contraties u a 

kre, 645 

I, that have in love so ofte asnjed 
Gcevanncca» onghte coone^ and «d 

the more 
CosnsayOen thee of that thoa st 

amayed. 
Etk thee ne onghte nat ben ytd 

•payed. 
Though I desyre with thee for to 

bae 650 

Thyn hery charge; it shal the hat 

dere. 

94. I woot wel that it &reth tfans by ne 
As to thy brother Pkrys an heidese, 
Which that y-deped was OSnone, 
Wrot in a compleynt of hir heri- 

nesse: 655 

Ye say the lettre that shewToot,y 

gesse?' 
• Nay, never yet, I-wis,* onod Troila. 
'Now,' quod PUidare, 'nerkneth; it 

was thus. — 



95. " Phebus, that first foni ait of me£- 

cync," 
Qaod she, "and coode in erery 

wightes care 660 

Remede and reed, by herbes he 

knew fyne, 
Yet to him-self his conninge was hil 

bare; 
For love hadde him so bonnden in a 

snare, 
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Al for the donghter of the kinge 

Admete, 
That al his oaft ne oonde his sorwe 

bctc."— 665 

96. Right so &re I, unhappily for me; 

I love oon best, and that me smerteth 

sore; 
And yet, paraunter, can I rede thee, 
And not my-self; repreve me no 

more. 
I have no cause, I woot wel, for to 

sore 670 

As doth an hank that listeth for to 

pleye, 
Bat to thyn help yet somwhat can I 

seye. 

97. And of o thing right siker maystow 

be. 
That certayn, for to deyen in the 

peyne. 
That I shal nerei^mo discoveren 

thee; 675 

Ne, by my trouthe, I kepe nat re- 

streyne 
Thee fro thy love, thogh that it were 

Eleyne 
That is thy brotheres wyf, if ich it 

wiste; 
Be what die be, and love hir as thee 

liste. 

98. Therfore, as freend fullich in me 

assure, 680 

Aad tel me plat what is thyn en- 

chesonn. 
And final cause of wo that ye endure; 
For douteth no-thing, myn enten- 

doun 
Nis nought to yow of reprehencioun. 
To speke as now, for no wight may 

oireve 685 

A man to love, til that him list to 

leve. 

99. And witeth wel, that bothe two ben 

vyccs, 
Mistrusten alle, or elles alle leve; 
But wel I woot, the mene of it no 

vyce is. 
For for to trusten sum wight is a 

preve 690 



Of trouthe, and for-thy wolde I fayn 

remeve 
Thy wrong conceyte, and do thee 

som wight triste. 
Thy wo to telle; and tel me, if thee 

liste. 

100. The wyse seyth, ^'wo him that is 

allone, 
For, and he falle, he hath noon help 

to ryse; " 695 

And sith thou hast a felawe, tel thy 

mone; 
For this nis not, certeyn, the nexte 

wyse 
To winnen love, as techen us the 

wyse. 
To walwe and wepe as Niobe the 

quene, 
Whos teres yet in marbel been 

y-sene. 700 

loi. Lat be thy weping and thy dreri- 

nesse. 
And lat us lissen wo with other 

speche; 
So may thy woful tyme seme lesse. 
Delyte not in wo thy wo to seche. 
As doon thise foles that hir sorwes 

eche 705 

With sorwe, whan they han misaven- 

ture. 
And listen nought to seche hem 

other cure. 

102. Men seyn, '* to wrecche is consols- 

cioun 
To have an-other felawe in his 

peyne; " 
That oughte wel ben our opinioun. 
For, bothe thou and I, of love we 

pleyne; 711 

So ful of sorwe am I, soth for to 

seyne. 
That certeynly no more harde grace 
May sitte on me, for-why ther is no 

space. 

103. If god wole thou art not agast of 

me, 715 

Lest I wolde of thy lady thee bigyle, 
Thow wost thy-self whom that I love, 

pardee. 



224 



TROILUS AND CRISEYDE. BOOK L 



[7»«-773. 



As I best can, gon sithen longe whyle, 
And sith thou wost I do it for no 

wyle, 
And sith I am he that thou tristest 

most, 720 

Tel me sumwhat, sin al my wo thou 

wost* 

104. Yet Troilus, for al this, no word 

seyde. 
But longe he lay as stille as he ded 

were ; 
And after this with sykinge he 

abreyde, 
And to Pandarus voys he lente his 

ere, 725 

And up his eyen caste he, that in 

fere 
Was Pandarus, lest that in frenesye 
He sholde falle, or elles sone dye : 

105. And cryde * awake' ful wonderly 

and sharpe; 
' What? slombrestow as in a lyt- 

argye? 730 

Or artow lyk an asse to the harpe. 
That hereth soun, whan men the 

strenges plye. 
But in his minde of that no melodye 
May sinken, him to glade, for that he 
So dul is of his bestialitee?' 735 

106. And with that Pandare of his wordes 

stente; 
But Troilus yet him no word an- 

swerde, 
For-why to telle nas not his entente 
To never no man, for whom that he 

so ferde. 
For it is seyd, ' man maketh ofte a 

yerde 740 

With which the maker is him-self 

y-beten 
In sondry maner,' as thise wyse 

treten, 

107. And namely, in his counseyl tellinge 
That toucheth love that oughte be 

secree ; 
For of him-self it wolde y-nough 

out-springe, 745 

But-if that it the bet governed be. 
EIek som-t}'me it is craft to seme flee 



Fro thing which in effect men honte 
' faste; 

Al this gan Troilos in his hate 
caste. 

108. But natheleeSy whan he had hod 

him cnre 750 

' Awake ! ' he gan to sjke wonkr 

sore. 
And seyde, ' freend, though tint I 

stille lye, 
I am not deef ; now pees» and ay 

no more; 
For I have herd thy wordes and 

thy lore; 
But suffire me my mischef to bi- 

wayle, 755 

For thy proverbes may me nought 

avayle. 

109. Nor other cure canstow noon for 

me. 
Eek I nil not be cured, I wol deye; 
What knowe I of the qnene Niobe? 
Lat be thyne olde ensaumples, I thee 

preye.* 760 

'No,' quod tho Pandarus, 'thertoce 

I seye, 
Swich is delyt of foles to biwepe 
Hir wo, but seken bote they se 

kepe. 

no. Now knowe I that ther resoo ia 

thee fayleth. 
But tel me, if I wiste what the 

were 765 

For whom that thee al this misannlff 

ayleth? 
Dorstestow that I tolde hir in bir 

ere 
Thy wo, sith thou darst not thy-self 

for fere. 
And hir bisoughte on thee to han 

som rottthe?' 
* Why, nay,* quod he, * by god and 

by my trouthe ! ' 770 

III. 'What? not as bisily,' quod Pan- 
darus, 

' As though myn owene lyf lay 00 
this nede?' 

'No, certes, brother,' quod this 
Troilus. 
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• And why ? ' — ' For tli« thou 
sholdest never spede.' 

■ WoitQw tbmt wel P ' — ' Ve, lh>t ii 
out of drede,' 77; 

Quod TroQu, 'for •! that ever jne 

She nil to dood swich wreccbe m 
be woime.' 

'2. Quod Pinduni, '•UmI whmt may 
thiabe. 
Hut thou detpeyted ut tbut cii 

lee* 7 

What? liveth not thy Udy7 hnt- 

dititti 7S0 

How woltow fo that tboa at' 

eniceleet? 
Swicb yrel ii not alwey botelees. 
Why, put not imponible tbni thy 



Sin thing to c 



ii ofie u 



13. I grauDte wel that thou endorett 
wo 78s 

Ai aharp aa doth he, Ticiiu, '~ 
heUe, 

Whos itomalt foule* tyren ever-D 

That bigbte Tolturii, aa bokea telle. 

But I may not endure that thou 



n opinioun 



790 

. But ones niltow, for thy cowatd 
herte. 
And fof Uiyn we and foliab wilful- 

For wantrast, tellen of thy lorwea 

Ne to thyn awene help do bisi- 

Al muche as ipcke a resoui 

But lyes) ai be that list of nc 

What womman coude love w\ 



, What may ihe demen other of (by 
deelh. 
If tboa thai deye, and she not 



But that for fere is yolden up thy 

tneeth. 
For Grekes ban biieged u, y-wis? 
Lord, which a thank than *h^(ow 

ban of this I 
Thu* wol she seyn, and al the toon 



116. Thon mayst atlone here wepe and 

crye and knele; 
But, love a woman that the vrool it 

nought, 
And she wol quyte that thou ahalt 

Unknowe, unkiit, and lott tbat is 

un-iongbt. 
What! many a man hath love ful 

dere y-bought 8to 

Twenty winter that his lady wiste, 
Tbat never yet bis lady mouth be 

kiite. 

117. What? sbulde he therfor fallen in 
Or be lecreaunt for bis oweoe 

Or sleen him-self, al be bis lady 
fayr? 815 

Nay, nay, but ev« in oon be frein 
and grene 

To serve and love bb dere hertel 

And thenlce it is a goerdoun hir to 
A tbouiand-fold more than be can 



118. And of that word took hedeTroi- 
And thoughte anoon what folye he 

And bow that tooth him seyde 

Pandarus, 
Tbat for to ileen him-self mtghte 

be not winne. 
But bothe doon unnuuhod and a 

And of his deelh hii lady 
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1 19. And with that thought he gan ful 

sore syke, 
And seyde, ' alias ! what is me best 

to do?' 
To whom Pandare answerde, 'if 

thee lyke, 
The best is that thou telle me thy 

wo; 830 

And have my trouthe, but thou it 

finde so, 
I be thy bote, or that it be fol 

longe, 
To peces do me drawe, smd sithen 

honge ! ' 

120. 'Ye, so thou seyst,* quod Troilus 

tho, ' alias ! 
But, god wot, it is not the rather 

so; 835 

Ful hard were it to helpen in this 

cas. 
For wel finde I that Fortune is my 

fo, 
Ne alle the men that ryden conne 

or go 
May of hir cruel wheel the harm 

withstonde ; 
For, as hir list, she pleyeth with 

free and bonde.' 840 

121. Quod Pandarus, 'than blamestow 

Fortune 
For thou art wrooth, ye, now at erst 

I see; 
Wostow nat wel that Fortune is 

commune 
To every maner wight in som de- 

gree? 
And yet thou hast this comfort, lo, 

pardee ! 845 

That, as hir loyes moten over-goon. 
So mote hir sorwes passen everich- 

oon. 

122. For if hir wheel stinte any-thing to 

torne, 
Than cessed she Fortune anoon to 

be: 
Now, sith hir wheel by no wey may 

soiorne, 850 

What wostow if hir mutabilitee 
Right as thy-selven list, wol doon 

by thee. 






Or that she be not fer 60 tlija 

helpinge? 
Pftrannter, thou hast caioe for to 

tinge! 

123. And therfor wortow what I thee 

beseche? 855 

Lat be thy wo ajud taming to the 

groonde; 
For who-so list have hdplsg d 

his leche. 
To him bihoTcth fiist imwrye bii 

wounde. 

To Cerberus in helle ay be I bomuK 

Were it for my suster, al thy sorve, 

By my wil, she sholde al be thjn 

to-morwe. 861 

124. Loke up, I seye, and td me wbit 

she is 
Anoon, that I may goon aboate thy 

nede; 
Knowe ich hir ought? for my kve, 

tel me this; 
Than wolde I hopen rather for to 

spede.' 865 

Tho gan the veyne of Troflns to 

blede, 
For he was hit, and wez al reed for 

shame; 
' A ha ! ' quod Pandare, 'here bigin- 

neth game ! ' 

125. And with that word he gan him 

for to shake, 
And seyde, 'theef, then shalt hir 

name telle.' 870 

But tho gan sely Troilus for to 

quake 
As tho men sholde han lad him iii> 

to helle, 
And seyde, ' alias ! of al my wo the 

welle. 
Than is my swete fo called Criseyde !* 
And wel nigh with the word for 

fere he deyde. 875 

126. And whan that Pandare berde hir 

name nevene, 
Lord, he was glad, and leyde^ 

' freend so dere. 
Now fare a-right, for loYes name 

in hevene, 
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Love hath biset thee wel, be of 

good chere; 
For of good name and wysdom and 

manere 880 

She hath y-nough, and eek of 

gentilene; 
If she be fayr, thow wost thy-self, 

I gesse. 

127. Ne I never saw a more bountevous 
Of hir estat, ne a gladder, ne of 

speche 
A freendlier, ne a more gracious 885 
For to do wel, ne lasse hadde nede 

to seche 
What for to doon; and al this bet 

to eche. 
In honour, to as fer as she may 

strecche, 
A kinges herte semeth by hires a 

wrecche. 

128. And for-thy loke of good comfort 

thou be; 890 

For certeinly, the firste poynt is 

this 
Of noble corage and wel ordeyni, 
A man to have pees with him-self, 

y-wis; 
So oughtest thou, for nought but 

' good it is 
To loven wel, and in a worthy 

place; * 895 

Thee oughte not to clepe it hap, 

but grace. 

1 29. And also thenk, and ther-with glade 

thee, 
That sith thy lady vertuous is al. 
So folweth it that ther is som 

pitee 
Amonges alle thise othere in 

general; 900 

And for-thy see that thou, in special, 
Requere nought that is ayem hir 

name; 
For vertu streccheth not him-self to 

shame. 

130. But wel is me that ever I was 

bom. 
That thou biset art in so good a 
place; 905 



For by my trouthe, in love I dorste 

have sworn. 
Thee sholde never han tid thus fayr 

a grace; 
And wostow why? for thou were 

wont to chace 
At love in scorn, and for despyt 

him calle 
''Seynt Idiot, lord of thise foles 

alle." 910 

131. How often hastow maad th^ nyce 

lapes, 
And seyd, that loves servants 

everichone 
Of nycetee ben verray goddes apes; 
And some wolde monche hir mete 

alone, 
Ligging a-bedde, and make hem for 

to grone; 915 

And som, thou seydest, hadde a 

blaunche fevere. 
And preydest god he sholde never 

kevere I 

132. And som of hem toke on hem, for 

the colde, 
More than y-nough, so seydestow 

ful ofte; 
And some han feyned ofte t3rme, 

and tolde 920 

How that they wake, whan they 

slepen softe; 
And thus they wolde han brought 

hem-self a-lofte. 
And nathelees were under at the 

laste; 
Thus seydestow, and lapedest ful 

faste. 

133. Yet seydestow, that, for the more 

part, 925 

These loveres wolden speke in 

general, 
And thoughten that it was a siker 

art, 
For fayling, for to assayen over-all. 
Now may I iape of thee, if that I 

shal! 
But nathelees, though that I sholde 

deye, 930 

That thou art noon of tho, Uiat 

dorste I seye. 
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134. Now beet thy brest, and sey to god 

of Iove» 
"Thy grace, lord! for now I me 

repente 
If I mis spak, for now my-self I 

love: " 
Thus sey with al thyn herte in good 

entente.' 935 

Quod Troilus, 'a! lord! I me con- 

sente, 
And pray to thee my lapes thon 

foryive, 
And I shal never-more whyl I live. 

135. *Thow seyst wel,' quod Pandare, 

' and now I hope 
That thou the goddes wraththe hast 

al apesed; 940 

And sitben thou hast wepen many 

a drope, 
And seyd swich thing wher-with 

thy god is plesed, 
Now wolde never god but thon 

were esed; 
And think wel, she of whom rist al 

thy wo 
Here-aiter may thy comfort been 

al-so. 945 

136. For thilke ground, that bereth the 

wedcs wikke, 
Bereth eek tbise holsom herbes, as 

ful ofte 
Next the foule netle, rough and 

thikke, 
The rose waxeth swote and smothe 

and softe; 
And next the valey is the hil 

a-lofte; 950 

And next the derke night the glade 

morwe; 
And also loye is next the fyn of 

sorwe. 

137. Now'loke that atempre be thy 

brydel. 
And, fur the beste, ay sufTre to the 

tyde, 
Or elles al our labour is on ydel; 
He hasteth wel that wysly can 

abyde ; 956 

Be diligent, and trewe, and ay wel 

hyde. 



Be lusty, free, pe n e v eie in tby 

serv3rse. 
And al is wel, if them woke in thii 

wysc 

13S. But he that parted is in evay 

place 960 

Is no-wher hooU as writen dokei 

wyie; 
What wonder ii, though swidi 000 

have no grace? 
Eek wostow how it faieth of torn 

servyse? 
As plaunte atre or herbe, in sondiy 

wyie, 
And on the morwe pnUe it op tt 

blyve, 965 

No wonder is, though it may nerer 

thryre. 

139. And sith that god of love hath thee 

bistowed 
In place digne nn-to thy worthi- 

nesse, 
Stond faste, for to good port hastov 

rowed; 
And of thy-self, for any hevinesK, 
Hope alwey wel; for, but-if dreri- 

nesse 971 

Or over-haste our bothe laboor 

shende, 
I hope of this to maken a good 

ende. 

140. And wostow why I am the Usae 

a-fered 
Of this matere with my nece trete? 
For this have I herd seyd of wyse 

y-lered, 976 

*'Was never man ne woman yet 

bigete 
That was unapt to suffiren loves 

hete 
Celestial, or elles love of kinde; ** 
For-thy som grace I hope in hir to 

finde. 980 

141. And for to speke of hir in special, 
Hir beautee to bithinken and hir 

youthe. 
It sit hir nought to be celestial 
As yet, though that hir liate bothe 

smd couthe; 
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But trewely, it aete hir wel right 
nottthe 985 

A worthy knight to loven and 
chcryce. 

And but she do, I holde it for a 
vyce. 

142. Wherfore I am, and wol be, ay redy 
To pcyne mc to do yow this scrvysc; 
For bothe yow to plese thus hope I 
Her-afterward ; for ye beth bothe 

wysc, 991 

And conne it counseyl kepe in 

swich a wyse, 
That no man shal the wyser of it be; 
And so we may be gladed alle three. 

143. And, by my trouthe, I have right 

now of thee 995 

A good conceyt in my wit, as I 



And what it is, I wol now that thou 

see. 
I thenke, sith that love, of his 

goodnesse, 
Hath thee converted out of wikked- 

nesse. 
That thou shalt be the beste post, I 

leve, 1000 

Of al his lay, and most his foos to- 

greve. 

144. Ensample why, see now these wyse 

clerkes. 
That erren aldermost a-yein a 

lawe, 
And ben converted from hir wikked 

werkes 
Thonigh grace of god, thai list hem 

to him drawe, 1005 

Than am they folk that han most 

god in awe, 
And strengest-feythed been, I tm- 

derstonde. 
And conne an errour alder-best 

withstonde.' 

145. Whan Troilus had herd Pandare 

assented 

To been his help in loving of Cri- 
seyde, loio 

Wex of his wo, as who seyth, on- 
tormented. 



But hotter wex his love, and thus 

he seyde, 
With sobre chere, al-though his 

herte pleyde, 
'Now blisful Venus helpe, er that 

I sterve, 
Of thee, Pandare, I may som thank 

deserve. 1015 

146. But, dere frend, how shal myn wo 

ben lesse 
Til this be doon? and goode, eek 

tel me this. 
How wiltow seyne of me and my 

destresse? 
Lest she be wrooth, this drede I 

most, y-wis. 
Or nil not here or trowen how 

it is. 1020 

Al this drede I, and eek for the 

manere 
Of thee, hir eem, she nil no swich 

thing here.' 

147. Quod Pandarus, 'thou hast a ful 

gret care 
Lest that the cherl may falle out of 

the mone ! 
Why, lord I I hate of thee thy nyce 

fare ! 1025 

Why, entremete of that thou hast 

to done ! 
For goddes love, I bidde thee a 

bone. 
So lat me alone, smd it shal be thy 

beste.* — 
'Why, freend,* quod he, 'now do 

right as thee leste. 

148. But herke, Pandare, o word, for I 

nolde 1030 

That thou in me wendest, so greet 

folye, 
That to my ladv I desiren sholde 
That toucheth harm or any vilenye; 
For dredelees, me were lever dye 
Than she of me ought elles under- 

stode 1035 

But that, that mighte sounen in-to 

gode.* 

149. Tho lough this Pandare, and anoon 

answerde, 



230 



TROILUS AND CRISEYDE. BOOK L 



[i03S-io8& 



'And I thy borw? fyl no wight 

dooth but so; 
I roughte nought though that she 

stode and herde 
How that thou seyst; but fiire-wel, 

I wol go. 1040 

A-dieu! l^ glad! god spede us 

bothe two ! 
Yif me this labour smd this besi- 

nesse, 
And of my speed be thyn al that 

sweetnesse.' 

150. Tho Troilus gan doun on knees to 

falle, 
And Pandare in his armes hente 

faste, 1045 

And seyde, ' now, fy on the Grekes 

alle! 
Yet, pardee, god shal helpe us at 

tne laste; 
And dredelees, if that my lyf may 

laste. 
And god to-forn, lo, som of hem 

shal smerte; 
And yet me athinketh that this 

avaunt me astertel 1050 

151. Now, Pandare, I can no more 

seye, 
But thou wys, thou wost, thou 

mayst, thou art al ! 
My lyf, my deeth, hool in thyn 

honde I leye; 
Help now,* quod he. * Yis, by my 

trouthe, I shal.' 
* God yelde thee, freend, and this in 

special,* 1055 

Quod Troilus, ' that thou me reco- 

maunde 
To hir that to the deeth me may 

comaunde.* 

152. This Pandarus tho, desirous to 

serve 
His fulle freend, than seyde in this 

manere, 
' Far-wel, and thenk I wol thy thank 

deserve ; 1060 

Have here my trouthe, and that 

thou shalt wel here.' — 
And wente his wey, thenking on 

this matere, 



And how he best mighte hir be- 

seche of grace, 
And finde a tyme ther-to, and a 

place. 

153. For every wight that hath an hous 

to founde 1065 

Ne renneth nought the werk for to 

biginne 
With nkel bond, but he wol byde 

a stounde, 
And sende his hertes Ijrne out firo 

with-inne 
Alderfirst his purpos for to winne. 
Al this Pandare in )m herte 

thonhgte, 1070 

And caste his werk fhl wysly, or he 

wroughte. 

154. But Troilus lay tho no lenger doun, 
But up anoon up-on his stede 

bay, 
And in the fdd he pleyde tho 

leoun ; 
Wo was that Greek that with him 

mette that day. 1075 

And in the toun his maner tho 

forth ay 
So goodly was, and gat him so in 

grace, 
That ech him lovede that loked on 

his face. 

155. For he bicom the firendlyeste 

wight. 

The gentileste, and eek the moste 
free, 1080 

The thriftieste and oon the beste 
' knight. 

That in his tyme was, or mighte be. 

Dede were his lapes and his cruel- 
tee, 

His heighe port and his manere 
estraunge. 

And ech of tho gan for a vertu 
chaunge. 1085 

156. Now lat us stinte of Troilus a 

stounde. 
That fareth lyk a man that hart is 

sore, 
And is somdel of akinge of his 

woonde 
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Y-liased wel, but heled no del 

more: 
And, as an esy padent, the 

lore 1090 



Abit of him that gooth aboute his 
cure; 
And thus he dryveth forth his aven- 
ture. 



Explicit Liber Primus. 



BOOK II. 



I. 



INCIFTT PROHSMIini SlCUNDI LiBRI. 

Out of these blake wawes for to sayle, 
O wind, O wind, the weder ginneth 

dere; 
For in this see the boot hath swich 

travayle, 
Of my conning that onnethe I it stere : 
This see clepe I the tempestous 

matere 5 

Of desespeyr that Troilus was inne : 
But now of hope the calendes biginne. 

O lady myn, that called art Geo, 
Thou be my speed fro this forth, and 
my muse, 9 

To ryme wel this book, til I have do; 
Me nedeth here noon other art to use. 
For-why to every lovere I me excuse, 
That of no sentement I this endyte. 
But out of Latin in my tonge it wryte. 

Wherfore I nil have neither thank ne 
blame 15 

Of al this werk, but pray yow mekely, 
Disblameth me, if any word be lame. 
For as myn auctor seyde, so seye I. 
£ek though I speke of love unfel- 

ingly. 
No wonder is, for it no-thing of newe 



is: 



20 



A blind man can nat luggen wel in 
hewis. 

\, Ye knowe eek, that in forme of speche 

is chaunge 
With-inne a thousand yeer, and wordes 

tho 
That hadden prys, now wonder nyce 

and straunge 
Us thinketh hem; and yet they spake 

hem so, 25 



And spedde as wel in love as men now 

do; 
Eek for to winne love in sondry ages, 
In sondry londes, sondry ben usages. 

5. And for-thy if it happe in any wyse. 
That here be any lovere in this 

place 30 

That herkeneth, as the story wol 

devyse. 
How Troilus com to his lady grace, 
And thenketh, so nolde I nat love 

purchace, 
Or wondreth on his speche and his 

doinge, 
I noot; but it is me no wonderinge; 

6. For every wight which that to Rome 

went, 36 

Halt nat o path, or alwey o manere; 
Eek in some lond were al the gamen 

shent. 
If that they ferde in love as men don 

here. 
As thus, in open doing or in chere,40 
In visitinge, in forme, or seyde hir 

sawes; 
For-thy men seyn, ech contree hath 

his lawes. 

7. Eek scarsly been ther in this place 

three 
That han in love seyd lyk and doon in 

al; 
For to thy purpos this may lyk en thee. 
And thee right nought, yet al is seyd 

or shal; 46 

Eek som men grave in tree, som in 

stoon wal. 
As it bitit; but sin I have begonne, 
Myn auctor shal I folwen, if I conne. 
Explicit prohemium Secundi Libri. 
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Incipit Liber Secundus. 

8. In May, that moder is of monthes 

glade, 50 

That fresshe floures, blewe, and 

whyte, and rede, 
Ben quike agayn, that winter dede 

made, 
And ful of bawme is«fletinge every 

mede; 
Whan Phebus doth his brighte hemes 

sprede 
Right in the whyte Bole, it so bitidde 
As I shal singe, on Mayes day the 

thridde, 56 

9. That Pandams, for al his wyse 

speche, 

Felte eek his part of loves shottes 
kene. 

That, coude he never so wel of lov- 
ing preche. 

It made his he we a-day ful ofte grene; 

So shoop it, that him fil that day a 
tene 6 1 

In love, for which in wo to bedde he 
wente, 

And made, er it was day, fill many a 
wente. 

10. The swalwe Proign^, with a sorwfuT 

lay, 
Whan morwe com, gan make hir 

weymentinge, 65 

Why she forshapen was; and ever lay 
Pandare a-bedde, half in a slomer- 

inge, 
Til she so neigh him made hir chit- 

eringe 
How Tereus gan forth hir suster take. 
That with the noyse of hir he gan 

a- wake; 70 

11. And gan to calle, and dresse him up 

to ryse, 
Remembringe him his erand was to 

done 
From Troilus, and eek his greet em- 

pryse ; 
And caste and knew in good plyt 

was the mone 
To doon viage, and took his wey ful 

sone 75 



Un-to his neces paleys dier bi-tyde; 
Now lanus, god of entree^ thoa him 
gyde! 

12. Whan he was come im-to his neces 

place, 

* Wher is my lady?' to hir folk sejde 

he; 
And they him tolde; and he forth in 

gan pace, 80 

And fond, two othere ladyes sete and 

she 
With-inne a paved parioor; and they 

three 
Herden a mayden reden hem the 

geste 
Of the Sege of Thebes, whyl hem 

leste. 

13. Quod PandaniSy ' ma dame, god yuw 

see, 85 

With al your book and al the com* 

panye!' 
' Ey, uncle myn, welcome y-wis,* qood 

she, 
And up she roos, and by the bond in 

hye 
She took him faste, and seyde, ' diis 

night thrye. 
To goode mote it tume, of yow I 

mette ! ' 90 

And with that word she donn on 

bench him sette. 

14. ' Ye, nece, ye shal hre wd the bet, 
If god wole, al this yeer,' qnod Psa- 

dams; 

* But I am sory that I have yow let 
To herknen of your book ye preysen 

thus; 95 

For goddes love, what seith it? tel it 

us. 
Is it of love? O, som good ye me 

lere ! » 
'Uncle,* quod she, 'your maistresse 

is not here ! ' 

15. With that they gonnen laughe, and 

tho she seyde, 
'This romaunce is of Thebes» that 

we rede; too 

And we ban herd how that king 

Laius deyde 
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Thnrgh Edippui his tone, and al that 

dede; 
And here we stenten at these lettres 

rede, 
How the bisshop, as the book can 

telle, 
Amphiorax, fil thnrgh the ground to 

helle.' 105 

16. Quod Pandams, 'al this knowe I 

my-seWe, 
And al the assege of Thebes and the 

care; 
For herK>f been ther maked bokes 

twelve : — 
But lat be this, and tel me how ye 

hit; 
Do wey your barbe, and shew your 

face bare; no 

Do wey your book, rys up, and lat 

us daunce, 
And lat us don to May som obsenr- 

aunce.* 

[7. ' A ! god forbede ! ' quod she, * be ye 

mad? 
Is that a widewes lyf, so god you save ? 
By god, ye maken me right sore 

a-drad, 115 

Ye ben so wilde, it semeth as ye rave ! 
It sete me wel bet ay in a cave 
To bidde, and rede on holy seyntes 

lyves: 
Lat maydens gon to daunce, and 

yonge wyves.' 

8. ' As ever thryve I,' quod this Pan- 

dams, 120 

'Yet coude I telle a thing to doon 

you pleye.' 
* Now uncle dere,* ^uod she, * tel it us 
For goddes love; is than the assege 

aweye? 
I am of Grekes so ferd that I deye.' 
' Nay, nay,' quod he, ' as ever mote 

I thryve! 125 

It is a thing wel bet than swiche 

fyve.' 

9. 'Ye, holy god!' quod she, 'what 

thing is that? 
What? biet than swiche fyve? ey, 
nay, y-wis ! 



For al this world ne can I reden 

what 
It sholde been; som lape, I trowe, 

is this; 150 

And but your-selven telle us what it 

i«f 
My wit is for to arede it al to lene; 
As help me god, I moot nat what ye 

mene.' 

20. ' And I your borow, ne never shal, 

for me. 
This thing be told to yow, as mote 

Ithrjrve!' 135 

' And why so, uncle myn? why so? ' 

quod she. 
' By god,' quod he, ' that wole I telle 

as blyve; 
For prouder womman were ther 

noon on-lyve, 
And ye it wiste, in al the toun of 

Troye; 
I iape nought, as ever have I loye ! ' 

21. Tho gan she wondren more than 

bifom 141 

A thousand fold, and doun hir eyen 

caste; 
For never, sith the tyme that she 

was bom. 
To knowe thing desired she so 

faste; 
And with a syk she seyde him at the 

laste, 145 

'Now, uncle myn, I nil yow nought 

displese. 
Nor axen more, that may do yow 

disese.' 

22. So after this, with many wordes 

glade. 
And freendly tales, and with mery 

chere. 
Of this and that they pleyde, and 

gunnen wade 150 

In many an unkouth glad and deep 

matere, 
As freendes doon, whan they ben 

met y-fere; 
Til she gan axen him how Ector 

ferde. 
That was the tounes wal and Grekes 

yerde. 
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23. *Ful wel, I thanke it god,' qaod 

Pandarus, 155 

'Save in his arm he hath a lite! 

wounde; 
And eek his fresshe brother Troi- 

lus, 
The wyse worthy Ector the se- 

counde, 
In whom that every verta list 

aboonde, 
As alle trouthe and aUe gentillesse, 
Wysdom, honour, fredom, and 

worthinesses 161 

24. ' In good feith, eem,' qaod she, ' that 

lyketh me; 
They faren wel, god save hem bothe 

two! 
For trewely I holde it greet deyntee 
A kinges sone in armes wel to do. 
And been of good condiciouns 

ther-to; 166 

For greet power and moral verta 

here 
Is selde y-seye in o persone y-fere.' 

25. ' In good feith, that is sooth,' qaod 

Pandarus; 
' Bat, by my trouthe, the king hath 

sones tweye, 170 

That is to mene, Ector and Troilus, 
That certainly, though that I sholde 

deye, 
They been as voyde of vyces, dar I 

seye. 
As any men that liveth under the 

Sonne, 
Hir might is wyde y-knowe, and 

what they conne. 175 

26. Of Ector nedeth it nought for to 

telle; 
In al this world ther nis a bettre 

knight 
Than he, that is of worthinesse 

wellc; 
And he wel more vertu hath than 

might. 
This knoweth many a wys and 

worthy wight 180 

The same pr>'s of Troilus I seye, 
God help me so, I knowe not swiche 

tweye.* 



27. ' By god,* quod she, ' of Ector thit 

is sooth; 
Of Troilus the same thing trowe I; 
For dredelees, men teUen that be 

dooth 18$ 

In armes day by day so worthily, 
And bereth him here at hoom so 

gentilly 
To every wight, that al the pcys hath 

he 
Of hem that me were lerest preysed 

be.' 

28. 'Ye sey right sooth* y-wis,' quod 

Pftndarus; 190 

'For yesterday, who-so hadde with 

lum been. 
He might have wondred np-on 

Troilus; 
For never yet so thikke a swarm of 

been 
Ne fleigh, as Grekes fro him gonne 

fleen; 
And thorugh the feld, in every 

wightes ere, 195 

Ther nas no cry but ''Troflos is 

there I " 

29. Now here, now there, he hunted 

hem so faste, 
Ther nas but Grekes blood; and 

Troilus, 
Now hem he hurte, and hem alle 

doun he caste; 
Ay where he wente it was arayed thus: 
He was hir deeth, and sheld and lyf 

for us; 201 

That as that day ther dorste noon 

with-stonde, 
Whyl that he held his blody swerd 

in honde. 

30. Therto he is the freendlieste man 
Of grete estat, that ever I saw my 

lyve; 205 

And wher him list, best felawshipe 

can 
To suche as him thinketh able for 

to thryve.' 
And with that word tfao Pandarus, 

as blyve, 
He took his leve, and leyde, ' J wol 

go henne : ' 
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'Nay, blame have I, myn uncle/ 
qnod she thenne. 210 

r. • What eyleth yow to be thus wery 

tone, 
And namelich of wommen? wol ye 

so? 
Nay, sitteth down; by god, I have 

to done 
With yow, to speke of wisdom er 

ye go.' 
And every wight that was a-boute 

hem tho, 215 

That herde that, gan fer a-wey to 

stonde, 
Whyl they two hadde al that hem 

liste in honde. 

t. Whan that hir tale al bronght was 
to an ende 

Of hire estat and of hir govemamice. 

Quod Pandarus, 'now is it tyme I 
wende ; 220 

But yet, I seye, aryseth, lat us 
daunce. 

And cast your widwes habit to mis- 
chaunce : 

What list yow thus yonr-self to dis- 
figure, 

Sith yow is tid thus fair an aven- 
ture?' 

^ ' A ! wel bithought ! for love of god,' 

quod she, 225 

' Shal I not witen what ye mene of 

this?' 
'No, this thing axeth layser,' tho 

quod he, 
' And eek me wolde muche greve, 

y-wis. 
If I it tolde, and ye it toke amis. 
Yet were it bet my tonge for to 

stille 230 

Than seye a sooth that were ayeins 

your wille. 

. For, nece, by the goddesse Minerve, 
And luppiter, that maketh the 

thonder ringe. 
And by the blisful Venus that I serve. 
Ye been the womman in this world 

livinge, 235 

With-ottte paramours, to my witinge, 



That I best love, and lothest am to 

greve. 
And that ye witen wel your-self, I 

leve.* 

35. 'Y-wis, myn uncle,' quod she, 'grant 
mercy; 

Your freendship have I founden ever 
/ yit; 240 

I am to no man holden trewely 
So muche as yow, and have so litel 

quit; 
And, with the grace of god, emforth 

my wit. 
As in my gilt I shal you never 

ofTende; 
And if I have er this, I wol amende. 

36. But, for the love of god, I yow 
beseche, 246 

As ye ben he that I most love and 

triste, 
Lat be to me your firemde maner 

speche. 
And sey to me, your nece, what yow 

Uste :' 
And with that word hir uncle anoon 

hir kiste, 250 

And seyde, ' gladly, leve nece dere, 
Tak it for good that I shal seye yow 

here.' 

37* With that she gan hir eyen doun to 

caste, 
And Pandarus to coghe gan a lyte, 
And seyde, ' nece, sdwey, lo 1 to the 

laste, 255 

How-so it be that som men hem 

delyte 
With subtO art hir tales for to en- 

dyte, 
Yet for al that, in hir entencioun, 
Hir tale is al for som condusioun. 

38. And sithen thende is every tales 

strengthe, 260 

And this matere is so bihovely, 
What sholde I peynte or drawen it 

on lengthe 
To yow, that been my freend so feith- 

fully?' 
And with that word he gan right 

inwardly 
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Biholden hir, and loken on hir face, 

And seyde, ' on suche a mirour goode 

grace 1 * 266 

39. Than thoughte he thus, ' if I my tale 

endyte 
Ought hard, or make a proces any 

whyle, 
She sbal no savour han ther-in but 

lyte, 
And trowe I wolde hir in my wil 

bigyle. 270 

For tendre wittes wenen al be wyle 
Ther-as they can nat pleynly under- 

stonde; 
For-thy hir wit to serven wol I 

fonde * — 

40. And loked on hir in a besy wyse. 
And she was war that he byheld hir 

so, 275 

And seyde, 'lord! so faste ye me 

avyse! 
Sey ye me never ec now? what sey 

ye, no?* 
*Yes, yes,* quod he, 'and bet wole 

er I go; 
But, by my trouthe, I thoughte now 

if ye 279 

Be fortunat, for now men shal it see. 

41. For to every wight som goodly aven- 

ture 
Som tyme is shape, if he it can 

receyven ; 
And if that he wol tak of it no cure. 
Whan that it cometh, but wilfully it 

weyven, 
Lo, neither cas nor fortune him 

deceyven, 285 

But right his verray slouthe and 

wrccchednesse; 
And swich a wight is for to blame, I 

gesse. 

42. Good aventure, O bele nece, have ye 
Ful lightly founden, and ye conne it 

take; 
And, for the love of god, and eek of 

me, 290 

Cacche it anoon, lest aventure slake. 
What sholde I lenger proces of it 

make? 



Yif me your hond, for in this world 

isnoon. 
If that you list, a wight so wd b^ooB. 

43. Andsithlspekeofgoodentendoonp 
As I to yow have told wd bere- 

bifom, 296 

And love as wd your honour aod 

renoun 
As creature in al this world y-bocn; 
By alle the othes that I have jow 

sworn, 
And ye be wrooth therfore^ or wene 

I lye, 300 

Ne shal I never seen yow eft with jt 

44. Beth nought agast, ne qoaketh nat; 

wher-to? 
Ne chaungeth nat for fere so your 

hewe; 
For hardely, the werste of this is do; 
And though my tale as now be to 

yow newe, 305 

Yet trist alwey, ye shal me finde 

trewe; 
And were it thing that me thoai^te 

unsittinee. 
To yow noTde I no twiche taks 

bringe.' 

45. 'Now, my good eem, for goddes lore, 

I preye,' 
Quod she, ' com of, and td me what 

it is; 310 

For bothe I am agast what ye wol 

seye. 
And eek me longeth it to wite, y-wis. 
For whether it be wel or be amis, 
Sey on, lat me not in this fere 

dwelle : ' 
' So wol I doon, now herkneth, I sbal 

telle : 315 

46. Now, nece m3m, the lunges dere 

sone. 
The goode, wyse, worthy, fresshe, 

and free. 
Which alwey for to do wd is bis 

wone. 
The noble TroOns, so loveth thee. 
That, bot ye helpe, it wol his banc be. 
Lo, here is al, what ahoMe I more 

seye? 321 
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Doth what yow list, to make him 
live or deye. 

(7. Bat if ye lete him deye, I wol itenre ; 
Have her my trouUie, nece, I nU 

not lyen; 
Al sholde I with this knyf my throte 

kerve* — 325 

With that the teres braste out of hii 

yen, 
And seyde, ' if that ye doon us bothe 

dyen. 
Thus giltelees, than have ye fisshed 

faire; 
What mende ye, though that we 

bothe apeyre? 

^ Alias ! he which that is my lord so 
dere, 330 

That trewe man, that noble gentil 
knight. 

That nought desireth but your 
freendly chere, 

I see him deye, ther he goth up- 
right. 

And hasteth him, with al his fulle 
might. 

For to be slayn, if fortune wol as- 
«cnte; 335 

Alias ! that god yow swich a beautee 
sentel 

19. If it be so that ye so cruel be, 

That of his deeth yow liste nought 

to recche, 
That is so trewe and worthy, as ye 

see. 
No more than of a lapere or a 

wrecche, 340 

If ye be swich, your beautee may 

not strecche 
To make amendes of so cruel a 

dede; 
Avysement is good bifore the nede. 

\o. Wo worth the faire gemme ver- 

tulees! 
Wo worth that herbe also that dooth 

no bote ! 345 

Wo worth that beautee that is 

routhelees ! 
Wo worth that wight that tret ech 

under fote ! 



And ye, that been of beautee crop 

and rote, 
If therwith-al in you ther be no 

routhe, 
Than is it harm ye liven, by my 

trouthe 1 350 

51. And also thenk wel, that this is no 

gaude; 
For me were lever, thou and I and 

he 
Were hanged, than I sholde been 

his baude. 
As heyghe, as men mighte on us aUe 

y-see: 
I am thyn eem, the shame were to 

me, 355 

As wel as thee, if that I sholde 

assente, 

Thorugh myn abet, that he thyn 

honour shente. 

52. Now understond, for I yow nought 

requere. 
To binde yow to him thorugh no 

beheste, 
But only that ye make him bettre 

chere 360 

Than ye han doon er this, and more 

feste. 
So that his lyf be saved, at the 

leste: 
This al and som, and playnly our 

entente; 
God helpe me so, I never other 

mente. 

53. Lo, this request is not but skile, 

y-wis, 365 

Ne doute of reson, pardee, is ther 

noon. 
I sette the worste that ye dredden 

this, 
Men wolden wondren seen him come 

or goon : 
Ther*ayeins answere I thus a-noon. 
That every wight, but he be fool of 

kinde, 370 

Wol deme it love of freendship in 

his minde. 

54. What? who wol deme, though he 

see a man 
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To temple go, that he the images 

eteth? 
Thenk eek how wel and wysly that 

he can 
Governe him-self, that he no-thing 

foryeteth, 375 

That, wher he cometh, he prys and 

thank him geteth; 
And eek ther-to, he shal come here 

so selde, 
What fors were it though al the 

tomi behelde? 

55. Swich love of freendes regneth al 

this toun; 
And wrye yow in that mantel 

ever-mo; 380 

And, god so wis be my savacioun, 
As I have seyd, your beste is to 

do so. 
But alwey, goode nece, to stinte his 

wo, 
So lat your daunger sucred ben a 

lyte. 

That of his deeth ye be nought for 
to wyte.' 385 

56. Criseyde, which that herde him in 

this wyse, 
Thoughte, <I shal fele what he 

meneth, y-wis.* 
' Now, eem,' quod she, ' what wolde 

ye devyse. 
What is your reed I sholde doon of 

this?* 
'That is wel seyd,' quod he, ' certayn, 

best is 390 

That ye him love ayein for his lov- 

inge, 
As love for love is skilful guerdon*' 

inge. 

57. Thenk eek, how elde wasteth every 

houre 
In eche of yow a party of beautee; 
And therfore, er that age thee de- 

voure, 395 

Go love, for, olde, ther wol no wight 

of thee. 
Lat this proverbe a lore un-to yow 

be; 
"To late y-war, quod Beautee, whan 

it paste; " 



And dde daunteth daunger at the 
laste. 

58. The kinges fool is woned to cryen 

loude, 400 

Whan that him thinketh a wommaB 

berethhir hyS, 
"So longe mote ye live, and aDe 

proude» 
Til Crowes feet be growe under your 

And sende yow thanne a mironr m 

to pry8 
In whiche ye may see your face 

a-morwe ! " 405 

Nece, I bidde wisshe yow no more 

sorwe.* 

59. Vfith this he stente, and caste adoon 

the heed. 
And she bigan to breste a-wepe 

anoon. 
And seyde, ' alias, for wo ! why nere 

I deed? 
For of this world the feith is al 

agoon I 410 

Alias ! what sholden straunge to me 

doon. 
When he, that for my beste freend 

I wende. 
Ret me to love, and sholde it me 

defende? 

60. Alias! I wolde ban trusted, doate- 

lees. 
That if that I, thurgh my disaven- 

ture, 4«5 

Had loved other him or Achilles, 
Ector, or any mannes creature, 
Ye nolde ban had no mercy ne 

mesure 
On me, but alwey had me in reprere; 
This false world, alias ! who may it 

leve? 420 

61. What? is this al the loye and al the 

feste? 
Is this your reed, is this my blisfnl 

cas? 
Is this the verray mede of your be- 

heste ? 
Is al this peynted proces seyd, 

allasi 
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Right for this fyn? O lady myn, 
Pallas ! 425 

Thou in this dredful cas for me 
purvey c; 

For so astonied am I that I deye ! ' 

62. With that she gan fill sorwfuUy to 

syke; 

' A I may it be no bet? ' quod Pan- 
dams; 

' By god, I shal no-more com here 
Uiis wyke, 450 

And god to-fom, that am mistrusted 
thus; 

I see ful wel that ye sette lyte of us, 

Or of our deeth! Alias! I wofiil 
wrecche I 

Mighte he yet live, of me is nought 
to recche. 

63. O cruel god, O dispitonse Marte, 435 
O Furies three of helle, on yow I 

crye! 
So lat me never out of this hons 

departe, 
If that 1 mente harm or vilanye ! 
But sith I see my lord mot nedes dye. 
And I with him, here I me shrjrve, 

and seye 440 

ThiLt wikkedly ye doon ns bothe 

deye. 

64. But sith it lyketh yow that I be deed. 
By Neptunus, that god is of the see. 
Fro this forth shal I never eten breed 
Til I myn owene herte blood may 

»ce; 445 

For certayn, I wole deye as sone as 

he' — 
And up he sterte, and on his wey he 

raughte, 
Til she agayn him by the lappe 

caughte. 

65. Criseyde, which that wel neigh starf 

for fere, 449 

So as she was the ferfulleste wight 
That mighte be, and herde eek with 

hir ere. 
And saw the sorwful emest of the 

knight. 
And in his preyere eek saw noon 

unright, 



And for the harm that mighte eek 

fallen more. 
She gan to rewe, and dradde hir 

wonder sore; 455 

66. And thoughte thus, ' unhappes fallen 

thikke 
Alday for love, and in swich maner 

cas. 
As men ben cruel in hem-self and 

wikke; 
And if this man slee here him-self, 

alias ! 459 

In my presence, it wol be no solas. 
What men wolde of hit deme I can 

nat seye; 
It nedeth me ful sleyly for to pleye.' 

67. And with a sorwful syk she seyde 

thrye, 
'A! lord! what me is tid a sory 

chaunce ! 464 

For myn estat now lyth in lupartye. 
And eek myn emes lyf lyth m bal- 

aunce; 
But nathelees, with goddes govem- 

aunce, 
I shal so doon, myn honour shal I 

kepe, 
And eek his lyf; ' and stinte for to 

wcpe. 

68. ' Of harmes two, the lesse is for to 

chese; 470 

Yet have I lever maken him good 

chere 
In honour, than myn emes lyf to 

lese; 
Ye seyn, ye no-thing elles me re- 

quere? ' 
'No, wis,' quod he, 'myn owene 

nece dere.' 
'Now wel,' quod she, 'and I wol 

doon my peyne ; 475 

I shal myn herte ayeins my lust 

constreyne, 

69. But that I nil not holden him in 

honde, 
Ne love a man, ne can I not, ne may 
Ayeins my wil; hut elles wol I fonde, 
Myn honour sauf, plese him fro day 

to day; 480 
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Ther-to nolde I nought ones have 

seyd nay, 
But that I dredde, as m my fantasye; 
But cesse cause, ay ceaseth maladye. 

70. And here I make a protestacioun. 
That in this proces if ye depper go, 
That certaynly, for no savacioun 4S6 
Of yow, though that ye sterve bothe 

two. 
Though al the world on o day be 

my fo, 
Ne shsil I never on him han other 

routhe.' — 
' I graunte wel,' quod Pandare^ ' by 

my trouthe. 490 

71. But may I truste wel ther-to,' quod he, 
That, of this thing that ye han hight 

me here. 
Ye wol it holden trewly un-to me?* 
'Ye, douteless,' quod she, 'myn 

uncle dere.' 
'Ne that I shal han cause in this 

matere,' 495 

Quod he, * to pleyne, or after yow to 

preche?* 
'Why, no, pardee; what nedeth 

more speche?* 

72. Tho Alien they in othere tales glade, 
Til at the laste, ' O good eem,' quod 

she tho, 
' For love of god, which that us bothe 

made, 500 

Tel me how first ye wisten of his wo : 
Wot noon of hit but ye ? * He seyde, 

«no.» 
'Can he wel speke of love?* quod 

she, * I preye, 
Tel me, for I the bet me shal pur- 

veye.* 

73. Tho Pandarus a litel gan to smyle. 
And seyde, 'by my trouthe, I shal 

yow telle. 506 

This other day, nought gon ful longe 

whyle, 
In-with the paleys-gardyn, by a welle, 
Gan he and I wel half a day to dwelle. 
Right for to speken of an ordenaunce. 
How we the Grekes mighte disa- 

vaunce. 511 



74. Sone after that bigonne we to lq»e, 
And casten with our dartes to and 

fro. 
Til at the laste he seyde, he wolde 

slepe, 
And on the gres a-doun he leyde 

him tho; 515 

And I after gan rome to and fro 
Til that I herde, as that I welk allone, 
How he bigan fill wofully to grone. 

75. Tho gan I stalke him softely bihinde, 
And sikerly, the sothe for to seyne, 
As I can clepe ayein now to my 

minde, 521 

Right thus to Love he gan him for 

to pleyne; 
He seyde, ** lord ! have routhe up-on 

my peyne, 
Al have I been rebel in myn entente; 
Now, OT^a nt^a, lord I Imerepente. 

76. O god, that at thy disposidoun 526 
Ledest the fyn, by luste pnrveyaonce. 
Of every wight, my lowe confessioun 
Accepte in gree, and send me swich 

penaunce 
As lyketh thee, but from desesper- 

aunce, 530 

That may my goost departe awey fro 

thee. 
Thou be my sheld, for thy benig- 

nitee. 

77. For certes, lord, so sore hath she 

me wounded 
That stod in blak, with loking of 

hir yCn, 
That to myn hertes botme it is 

y-soundedf 535 

Thorugh which I woot that I mot 

nedes dyen ; 
This is the worste, I dar me not 

bi-wryen; 
And wel the hotter been the gledes 

rede, 
That men hem wryen with asshen 

pale and dede.** 

78. With that he smoot his heed adoon 

anoon, 540 

And gan to motre, J noot what, 
trewely. 
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And I with that gan itille awey to 

goon. 
And leet ther-of ai no-thing wist 

hadde I, 
And come ayein anoon and stood 

him by, 
And seyde, '^a-wake, ye slepen al 

to longe; 545 

It semeth nat that love dooth yow 

longe. 

79. That slepen so that no man may 

yow wake. 
Who sey ever or this so dul a man ? " 
•• Ye, freend," quod he, " do ye your 

hedes sdce 549 

For love, and lat me liven as I can." 
But though that he for wo was pale 

and wan. 
Yet made he tho as fresh a conte- 

naunce. 
As though he shulde have led the 

newe daunce. 

8a This passed forth, tih now, this other 

day, , 554 

It fel that I com roming al aUone 
Into his chaumbre, and fond how 

that he lay 
Up-on his bed ; but man so sore grone 
Ne herde I never, and what that 

was his mone, 
Ne wiste I nought; for, as I was 

cominge, 
Al sodeynly he lefte his compleyn- 

inge. 

81. Of which I took somewhat suspe- 

cioun, 561 

And neer I com, and fond he wepte 

sore; 
And god so wis be my savacioun. 
As never of thing hadde I no routhe 

more. 
For neither with engyn, ne with no 

lore, 565 

Unethes mighte I fro the deeth him 

kepe; 
That yet fele I myn herte for him 

wepe. 

S2. And god wot, never, sith that I was 
bom. 



Was I so bisy no man for to preche, 
Ne never was to wight so depe 

y-swom, 570 

Or he me tolde who mighte been 

his leche. 
But now to yow rehersen al his 

speche. 
Or aUe his woful wordes for to 

soune, 
Ne bid me not, but ye wol see me 

swowne. 

83. But for to save his lyf, and elles 

nought, 575 

And to non harm of yow, thus am I 

driven; 
And for the love of god that us hath 

wrought, 
Swich chere him dooth, that he and 

I may liven. 
Now have I plat to yow myn herte 

schriven; 
And sin ye woot that myn entente is 

clene, 580 

Tak hede ther-of, for I non yvel 

mene. 

84. And right good thrift, I pray to god, 

have ye. 
That ban swich oon y-caught with- 

oute net; 
And be ye wys, as ye ben fair to see, 
Wei in the ring than is the ruby set. 
Ther were never two so wel y-mct, 
Whan ye ben his al hool, as he is 

youre : 
Ther mighty god yet graunte us see 

that houre 1 ' 

85. 'Nay, therof spak I not, a, ha!' 

quod she, 
'As helpe me god, ye shenden every 

deel ! ' 590 

'O mercy, dere nece,' anoon quod 

he. 
'What-so I spak, I mente nought 

but weel, 
By Mars the god, that helmed is of 

steel; 
Now beth nought wrooth, my blood, 

my nece dere.' 
* Now wel,' quod she, ' foryeven be 

it here ! * 595 
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86. With this he took his leve, and 

hoom he wente; 
And lord, how he was glad and wel 

bigoon ! 
Criseyde aroos, no lenger she ne 

stente, 
But straught in-to hir closet wente 

anoon, 
And sette here doun as stille as any 

stoon, 600 

And every word gan up and doun 

to winde, 
That he hadde seyd, as it com hir to 

minde; 

87. And wex somdel astonied in hir 

thought. 
Right for the newe cas; but whan 

that she 
Was ful avysed, tho fond she right 

nought 605 

Of peril, why she oughte afered 

be. 
For man may love, of possibilitee, 
A womman so, his herte may to- 

breste, 
And she nought love ayein, but-if 

hir leste. 

88. But as she sat allone and thoughte 

thus, 610 

Thascry aroos at skarmish al with- 

oute. 
And men cryde in the strete, 'see, 

Troilus 
Hath right now put to flight the 

Grekes route ! * 
With that gan al hir meynee for to 

shoute, 
<A! go we see, caste up the latis 

wyde; 615 

For thurgh this strete he moot to 

palays ryde; 

89. For other wey is fro the yate noon 
Of Dardanus, ther open is the 

cheync.' 
With that com he and al his folk 

anoon 
An esy pas rydinge, in routes 

tweyne, 620 

Right as his happy day was, sooth 

to seyne, 



For which, men say, may noagfat 

disturbed be 
That shal bityden of neceatitee. 

90. This Troilus sat on his baye itede, 
Al armed, save his heed, fid ricbdy, 
And wounded was his hoes, and gin 

to blede, 626 

On whiche he rood a pa% fnl softelv; 
But swich a knightly sighte, trewe^, 
As was on him, was nought, witb- 

outen faile. 
To loke on Mars, that god is of 

batayle. 630 

91. So lyk a man of armes and a knight 
He was to seen, fulfild of he^ 

prowesse; 
For bothe he hadde a body and a 

might 
To doon that thing, as wel as hardi- 

nesse; 
And eek to seen him in his gere 

him drease, 635 

So fresh, so yong^ so wddy semed 

he. 
It was an heven up-on him for to 

see. 

92. His helm to-hewen was in twenty 

places. 
That by a tissew heng, his bak bi- 

hinde. 
His sheld to-dasshed was with 

swerdes and maces, 64D 

In which men mighte many an arwe 

finde 
That thirled hadde horn and nerf 

and rinde; 
And ay the peple cryde, *here 

Cometh our loye. 
And, next his brother, holdere up of 

Troye ! * 

93. For which he wex a litel reed for 

shame, 645 

Whan he the peple up-on him herde 

cryen, 
That to biholde it was a noble 

game, 
How sobreliche he caste doun his 

y£n. 
Cryseyda gan al his chere aspyen. 
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And leet 10 softe it in hir herte 
sinke, 650 

Tbat to hir-«elf she seyde, 'who 3^ 
me drinke?' 

f. For of hir owene thought the wex 

al reed, 
Remembringe hir right thas. Mo, 

this is he 
Which that myn uncle swereth he 

moot be deed. 
Bat I on him have mercy and 

pitee; ' 655 

And with that thought, for pure 

a-thamed, she 
Gan in hir heed to pulle, and that 

as faste, 
Whyl he and al the peple fbr-by 

paste, 

5. And gan to caste and rollen up and 

doun 
With-inne hir thought hia excellent 

prowesse, 660 

And his estat and also his renoun, 
His wit, his shap, and eek his gen- 

tilleise; 
But most hir favour was, for his dis- 

tresse 
Was al fur hir, and thonghte it was 

a routhe 
To sleen swich oon, if that he mente 

trouthe. 665 

6u Now mighte som envyous langle 
thus, 

' This was a sodeyn love, how mighte 
it be 

That she so lightly lorede Troilus 

Right for the tirste sighte; ye, par- 
dee?' 

Now who-so seyth so, mote he never 
thee ! 670 

For every thing, a ginning, hath it 
nede 

Er al be wrought, with-outen any 
drede. 

7. For I sey nought that she so sodejmly 
Y.f him hir lOTC but thrt ihe g«n 

enclync 
To lyke him fiiit» and I have told 
yow why; 675 



And after that, his manhod and his 

pyne 
Made love with-inne hir for to 

mvne. 
For which, by proces and by good 

servyse. 
He gat hir love, and in no sodeyn 

wyse. 

9S. And also blisful Venus, wel arayed. 
Sat in hir seventhe hous of hcvene 

tho, 681 

Disposed wel, and with aspectes 

payed. 
To helpen sely Troilus of his wo. 
And, sooth to seyn, she nas nat al 

a fo 
To Troilus in his nativitee; 685 
God woot that wel the soner spedde 

he. 

99. Now lat us stinte of Troilus a 

throwe. 
That rydeth forth, and -lat us toume 

fsste 
Un-to Criseyde, that heng hir heed 

ful lowe, 
Ther-as she sat allone, and gan to 

caste 690 

Wher-on she wolde apoynte hir at 

thelaste. 
If it so were hir eem ne wolde 

cesse. 
For TroUus, up-on hir for to 



100. And, lord! so she gan in hir 

thought argue 
In this matere of which I have yow 

told, 695 

And what to doon best were, and 

what eschue, 
That plyted she fill ofte in many 

fold. 
Now was hir herte warm, now was 

it cold. 
And what she thoughte somwhat 

shal I wr3rte. 
As to m}ni auctor listeth for to 

endyte. 700 

101. She thoughte wel, that Tiroilus 

persone 
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102. Eek, wel wot I mj kiages 

be; 
And sith he hmdi to see me fwidi 

ddyt. 
If I wolde utteilf hs i^te 

flee, 710 

Fumnnter he migfate here me in 

dispyt* 
Thnrgh which I mighte stonde in 

worse pljft; 
Now were I wyi, me hate to 

pnrchace, 
With-oaten nede, ther I may stonde 

in grace? 

103. In erery thing, I woot ther lyth 

mesure. 715 

For though a man forbede dronk- 

enesse. 
He nought for-bet that every 

creature 
Be drinkelees for alwey, as I 

gesse; 
Eek sith I woot for me is his dis- 

tresse, 
I ne oughte not for that thing him 

despyse, 720 

Sith it is so, he meneth in good 

wyse. 

104. And eek I knowe, of longe tyme 

agoon, 
His thewes goode, and that he is 

not nyce. 
Ne avauntour, seyth men, certein, 

is he noon; 724 

To wys is he to do so gret a vycc ; 
Ne als I nel him never so cberyce, 
That he may make avaunt, by Juste 

cause; 



He slial me ocfver biiide in svidie 
adaoae. 

105. Nov let a ca% the hardest ii^ 

y-wis, 
lien mightm deme that he loveth 

me: 730 

IWhat dishonour were it un-to me, 

this? 
May I hmi lette of that? why nay, 

paidee! 
I knowe also^ and alday here and 



Men loren wommen al this toon 

abovte; 
Be they the weis? why, nay, with- 

oaten donte. 735 

io6. I thenk eek how he able is for to 

have 
Of an this noUe tomi the thrifbeste, 
To been his knre, so she hir honoiir 

save; 
For out and out he is the worthieste, 
Save only Ector, which that is the 

beate. 740 

And yet his lyf al lyth now in my 

cure^ 
But swich is love, and eek mya 

aventure. 

107. Ne me to love^ a wonder is it 

nought; 
For wel wot I my-sel( so god me 

spede. 
Al wolde I that noon wistS of this 

thought, 745 

I am oon the fisyreste, out of drede, 
And goodlieste, who-so taketh 

hede; 
And so men seyn in al the toun ol 

Troye. 
What wonder is it though he of me 

have loye? 749 

108. I am myn owene woman, wel at ese, 
I thank it god, as after myn estat; 
Right yonge, and stonde unteyd in 

luste lese, 
With-outen lalousye or swich 

debat; 
Shal noon housbonde teyn to me 

*' chekmat 1 '* 
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For either they ben fill of 
lalousye, 755 

Or maisterfttl, or loven noYekye. 

109. What shal I doon? to what fyn 

live I thus? 
Shal I nat loven, in cas if that me 

leate? 
What, far dieux I I am nought 

religious ! 
And though that I myn herte sette 

at reste 760 

Upon this knight, that is the 

worthieste, 
And kepe alwey myn honour and 

my name. 
By alle right, it may do me no 

shame.' 

1 10. But right as whan the sonne shyneth 

brighte. 
In March, that chaungeth ofte 

tyme his face, 765 

And that a cloud is put with wmd 

to flighte 
Which over-sprat the sonne as 

for a space, 
A doudy thought gan thorugh hir 

soule pace. 
That over-spndde hir brighte 

thoughtes alle, 
So that for fere almost she gan 

to falle. 770 

111. That thought was this,* Alias! sin 

I am free, 
Sholde I now love, and putte in 

lupartye 
My sikemesse, and thtallen liber- 
tee? 
Alias! how dorste I thenken that 

folye? 
May I nought wel in other folk 

aspye 775 

Hir dredful loye, hir constreynt, 

and hir peyne? 
Tlier loveth noon, that she nath 

why to pleyne. 

112. For love is yet the moste stormy 

Right of him-sel( that ever was 
bigonne; 



For ever som mistrust, or nyce 
stryf, 780 

Ther is in love, som cloud is over 
the Sonne: 

Ther-to we vnrecched wommen no- 
thing conne. 

Whan us is wo, but wepe and sitte 
and thinke; 

Our wreche is this, our owene wo 
to drinke. 

113. Also these wikked tonges been so 

prcst 785 

To speke us harm, eek men be 

so untrewe. 
That, right anoon as cessed is hir 

lest. 
So cesseth love, and forth to love 

a newe : 
But harm y-doon, is doon, who-so 

it rewe. 
For though these men for love 

hem first to-rende, 790 

Ful sharp biginning breketh ofte 

at ende. 

114. How ofte tyme hath it y-knowen 

be, 
The treson, that to womman hath 

be do? 
To what fyn is sjvich love, I can 

nat see. 
Or wher bicomth it, whan it is 

ago; 795 

Ther is no wight that woot, I trowe 

so, 
Wher it bycomth; lo, no wight on 

it spometh ; 
That erst was no-thing, in-to nought 

it tometh. 

115. How bisy, if I love, eek moste I 

be 

To plesen hem that langle of love, 
and demen, 800 

And coye hem, that they sey non 
harm of me ? 

For though ther be no cause, yet 
hem semen 

Al be for harm that folk hir freendes 
quemen ; 

And who may stoppen every wik- 
ked tonge, 
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Or soon of belles wbyl that they 
beronge?' S05 

116. And miter that, hir dioiight bigan 

to dere. 
And seyde, * he which that no-thing 

nnder-taketh. 
No-thing ne acheveth, be him looth 

or dere.* 
And with an other thought hir 

herte quaketh; 
Than slepeth hope, and after dreed 

awaketh; 810 

Now hoot, now cold; but thns, 

bi-twixen tweye. 
She rist hir np, and went hir for 

to pleye. 

117. Adoun the tteyre anoon-right tho 

she wente 

In-to Uie gardin, with her neces 
three. 

And up and doun ther made many 
a wente, 815 

Flexippe, she, Tharbe, and Antig- 
one, 

To pleyen, that it loye was to see ; 

And othere of hir wommen, a gret 
route, 

Hir folwede in the gardin al aboate. 

118. This yerd was large, and rayled 

alle the aleyes, 820 

And shadwed wel with blosmy 

bowes grene. 
And benched newe, and sonded 

alle the weyes. 
In which she walketh arm in arm 

bi-twene; 
Til at the laste Antigone the shene 
Can on a Troian song to singe 

clere 825 

That it an heven was hir voys to 

here. — 

119. She seyde, ' O love, to whom I have 

and shal 
Ben humble subgit, trewe in myn 

entente, 
As I best can, to yow, lord, yeve 

ich al 
For ever-more, myn hertes lust to 

rente. 8jO 



For neyer yet thy grace no wijbt 

sente 
So bUslnl canae as mc^ my Ijf to 

lede 
In alle Iqye and aenitee, oot of 

drede* 

12a Ye, blisfol god, han me lo vd 



In love, y-wii» that al that bereth 

Ijrf 835 

Imagmen ne cowde how to bea 

bet; 
For, lord, with-onten laloosje or 

stryf, 
I love oon which that is moit 

ententyf 
To serven wel, onwery or nnfeyned, 
That ever was, and leest with htna 



121. As he that is the weOe of worthi- 



Of troothe ground, mironr of good- 

liheed. 
Of wit Appollo, stoon of sikcr- 



Of vertn rote, of lost findere sad 

heed, ' 

Thorgh which is alle sonre fro me 

deed, 845 

Y-wis, I love him best, so doch.he 

me; 
Now good thrift have he, wher-w 

that he be I 

122. Whom sholde I thanke bat yow, 

god of love. 
Of al this blisM, in which to bathe 

I ginne? 
And thanked be ye, lord, for thai 

I love ! 850 

This is the righte lyf that I am 

inne. 
To flemen alle manere vyce and 

sinne: 
This doth me so to vertu for to 

entende. 
That day by day I in my wil 

amende. 

123. And who-so seyth that fat to love 

is vyce, 855 
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Or thraldom, though he fele in it 

distressse, 
He outher is envyons, or right 

nyce, 
Or is unmighty, for his shrewed- 

nesse. 
To loven; for swich maner folk, 

Igcsse, 
Defamen love, as no-thing of him 

knowe; S60 

They speken, but they bente never 

his bowe. 

124. What is the sonne wers, of kinde 

riehte, 
Though that a man, for feblesse of 

his ySn^ 
May nought endure on it to see 

for brighte? 
Or love the wers, though wrecches 

on it cryen? 865 

No wele is worth, that may no 

sorwe dryen. 
And for-thy, who that hath an 

heed of verre, 
Fro cast of stones war him in the 

werre! 

135. But I with al myn herte and al my 

might. 
As I have seyd, wol love, un-to my 

laste, 870 

My dere herte, and al myn owene 

knight. 
In which myn herte growen is so 

faste. 
And his in me, that it shal ever 

laste. 
Al dredde I first to love him to 

biginne. 
Now woot I wel, ther is no peril 

inne.' 875 

126. And of hir song right with that 

word she stente, 
And therwith-al, ' now, nece,* quod 

Criseyde, 
' Who made this song with so good 

entente?' 
Antigone answerde anoon, and 

seyde, 
'Ma dame, y-wis, the goodlieste 

mayde 880 



Of greet estat in al the toun of 

Trove ; 
And let hir lyf in most honour and 

loye.* 

127. 'Forsothe, so it semeth by hir 

song,' 
Quod tho Criseyde, and gan ther- 

with to syke. 
And seyde, Mord, is there swich 

bliue among 885 

These lovers, as they conne faire 

endyte?* 
' Ye, wis,' quod firesh Antigone the 

whyte, 
' For alle the folk that han or been 

on lyve 
Ne conne wel the blisse of love 

discryve. 

128. But wene ye that every wrecche 

woot 890 

The parfit blisse of love? why, nay, 

y-wis; 
They wenen al be love, if oon be 

hoot; 
Do wey, do wey, they woot no- 
thing of this! 
Men mosten axe at seyntes if it b 
Aught fair in hevene; why? for 
they conne telle; 895 

And axen fendes, is it foul in 
heUe.' 

129. Criseyde un-to that purpos nought 

answerde, 
But seyde, * y-wis, it wol be night 

as faste.' 
But every word which that she of 

hir herde. 
She gan to prenten in hir herte 

niste; 900 

And ay gan love hir lasse for to 

agaste 
Than it dide erst, and sinken in 

hir herte. 
That she wex somwhat able to 

converte. 

130. The dayes honour, and the hevenes 

The nightes fo, al this depe I the 
Sonne, 905 
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Gan westren faste, and dounward 

for to wryc, 
As he that hadde his dayes cours 

y-ronnc; 
And whyte thinges wexen dimme 

and donne 
For lak of light, and sterres for to 

appere, 
That she and al hir folk in wente 

y-fere. 910 

131. So whan it lyked hir to goon to 

reste. 
And voyded wcren they that voy- 

den oughte. 
She seyde, that to slepe wel hir 

leste. 
Hir wommen sone til hir bed hir 

broughte. 
Whan al was host, than lay she 

Btille, and thoughte 915 

Of al this thing the manere and 

the wyse. 
Reherce it nedeth nought, for ye 

ben wyse. 

132. A nightingale, upon a cedre 

grene, 
Under the chambre-wal ther as 

she lay, 
Ful loude sang ayein the mone 

shene, 920 

Paraunter, in his briddes wyse, a 

lay 
Of love, that made hir herte fresh 

and gay. 
That herkned she so longe in good 

entente, 
Til at the laste the dede sleep hir 

hente. 

133. And, as she sleep, anoon-right tho 

hir mette. 925 

How that an egle, fethered whyt 
as boon, 

Under hir brest his longe clawes 
sette. 

And out hir herte he rente, and 
that a-noon, 

And dide his herte in-to hir brest 
to goon, 

Of which she nought agroos ne no- 
thing smerte, 930 



And forth be fleigh, with herte kft 
for herte. 

134. Now lat hir slepe, and wc our tales 

holde 
Of TroiluSf that is to paleys riden, 
Fro the scarmuch, of the whiche I 

tolde. 
And in his chambre sit, and bath 

abiden 935 

Til two or three of his mesages 

yeden 
For Pftndams, and sougfaten him 

ful5uite. 
Til they him foonde, and broughte 

him at the laste. 

135. This Pandams com leping in at 

ones 
And seide thus, 'who hath ben 

wel y-bete 940 

To-day vrith swerdes, and with 

sUnge-stones, 
But Troilus, that hath caught him 

an hete?' 
And gan to lape, and seyde, ' lord, 

so ye swete ! 
But rys, and lat us soupe and go 

to reste; ' 
And he answerde him, ' do we as 

thee leste.' 945 

136. With al the haste goodly that they 

mighte. 
They spedde hem firo the souper 

un-to bedde; 
And every wight out at the dore 

him dighte. 
And wher him list upon his wey 

he spedde; 
But Troilus, that thoughte his herte 

bledde 950 

For wo, til that he herde som tyd- 

inge. 
He seyde, ' freend, shal I now wepe 

or singe?' 

137. Quod Pandarus, ' ly sdlle, and lat 

me slepe. 
And don thyn hood, thy nedes 

spedde be; 
And chese, if thoa wolt singe or 

daunce or lepe; 955 
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At shorte wordes, thow fhalt trowe 

me. — 
Sire, my nece wol do wel by 

thee, 
And love thee best, by god and by 

my trouthe, 
But lak of ponuit make it in thy 

slouthe. 

158. For thus ferforth I have thy work 

bigonne, 960 

Fro day to day, til this day, by the 

morwe, 
Hir love of freendship have I to 

thee wonne. 
And also hath she leyd hir feyth to 

borwe. 
Algate a foot is hameled of thy 

sorwe.' 
What sholde I lenger sermon of it 

holde? 965 

As ye han herd bifore, al he him 

tolde. 

159. But right as floores, thomgh the 

colde of night 
Y-closed, stoupen on hir stalkes 

lowe, 
Redrcssen hem a-yein the sonne 

bright, 
And spreden on hir kinde cours 

by rowe; 970 

Right so gan tho his eyen up to 

throwe 
This Troilus, and seyde, ' O Venus 

dere, 
Thy might, thy grace, y-heried be 

it here ! ' 

140. And to Pandare he held up bothe 

his hondes, 
And seyde, ' lord, al thyn be that I 

have ; 975 

For I am hool, al brosten been my 

bondes ; 
A thousand Troians who so that 

me yave, 
Eche after other, god so wis me 

save, 
Ne mighte me so gladen ; lo, 

mjm herte. 
It spredeth so for loye, it wol to- 

stertel 980 



141. But lord, how shal I doon, how 

shal I liven? 
Whan shal I next my dere herte 

see? 
How shal this longe tyme a-wey 

be driven. 
Til that thou be ayein at hir fro 

me? 
Thou mayst answere, "a-byd, a- 

byd," but he 985 

That hangeth by the nekke, sooth 

to seyne. 
In grete disese abydeth for the 

pcjme.' 

142. 'Al esily, now, for the love of 

Marte,' 
Quod Pandarus, 'for every thing 

hath tyme ; 
So longe abyd til that the night 

departe ; 990 

For al so siker as thow lyst here 

by me. 
And god tofom, I wol be there at 

pryme, 
And for thy werk somwhat as I 

shal seye. 
Or on som other wight this charge 

leye. 

143. For pardee, god wot, I have ever 

yit 995 

Ben redy thee to serve, and to this 

night 
Have I nought fayned, but emforth 

my wit 
Don al thy lust, and shal with al 

my might. 
Do now as I shal seye, and fiure 

a-right ; 
And if thou nUt, wyte al thy-self 

thy care, 1000 

On me is nought along thyn'yvel 

fare. 

144. I woot wel that thow wyser art 

than I 

A thousand fold, but if I were as 
thou, 

God helpe me so, as I wolde out- 
rely. 

Right of myn owene bond, wryte 
hir right now 1005 
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A lettre, in which I wolde hir 

tellen how 
I ferde amis, and hir beseche of 

routhe ; 
Now help thy-self, and leve it not 

for slouthe. 

145. And I my-self shal ther-with to hir 

goon ; 
And whan thou wost that I am 

with hir there, loio 

Worth thou up-on a courser right 

anoon, 
Ye, hardily, right in thy beste gere, 
And ryd forSi by the place, as 

nought ne were. 
And thou shalt finde us, if I may, 

sittinge 
At som windowe, in-to the strete 

lokinge. 1015 

146. And if thee list, than maystow us 

saluwe. 
And up-on me makS thy conte- 

naunce ; 
But, by thy lyf, be war and faste 

eschuwe 
To tarien ought, god shilde us fro 

mischaunce ! 
Ryd forth thy wey, and hold thy 

governaunce ; 1020 

And we shal speke of thee som- 

what, I trowe. 
Whan thou art goon, to do thyne 

eres glowe ! 

147. Touching thy lettre, thou art wys 

y-nough, 
I woot thow nilt it digneliche 

cndyte; 
As make it with thise argumentes 

tough; 1025 

Ne scrivenish or craftily thou it 

wryte; 
Beblotte it with thy teres eek a 

lyte; 
And if thou wryte a goodly word 

al softe, 
Though it be good, reherce it not 

to ofte. 

148. For though the beste harpour upon 

lyve 1030 



Wolde on the beste sooned I0I7 

harpe 
That erer was, with aUe his fingrei 

iyve, 
Tonche ay o streng, or ay o werbd 

harpe. 
Were his nayles poynted nerer so 

sharpe. 
It shulde maken ereiy wight to 

dulle, 1035 

To here is glee, and of his strokes 

fulle. 

149. Ne lompre eek no discordannt 

thing y-fere. 
As thus, to usen termes of phisjrk; 
In loves termes, hold of thy m*- 

tere 
The forme alwey, and do that it be 

lyk; 1040 

For if a peyntonr wolde peynte i 

pyk 
With asses feet, and bede it as to 

ape, 
It cordeth nought; so nere it but 

alape.' 

150. This counseyl lyked wd to Troilos; 
But, as a dreedful lover, he sejde 

this : — 1045 

' Alias, my dere brother Pandants» 
I am ashamed for to wryte, y-wis, 
Lest of myn innocence I seyde 

a-mis. 
Or that she nolde it for de^ 

receyve; 
Thanne were I deed, there migfate 

it no-thing weyve.' 1050 

151. To that Pandare answerde, ' if thee 

lest, 
Do that I seye, and lat me the^ 

with goon; 
For by that lord that formed est 

and west, 
I hope of it to bringe answere 

anoon. 
Right of hir hond, and if that thou 

nilt noon, 1055 

Lat be ; and sory mote he been 

his lyve, 
Ayeins thy lust that helpeth thee 

to thiTve.* 
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152. Quod IxoxhaM, * Depardieux, I a»- 

sente; 
Sin that Uiee list, I will aryse and 

wryte; 
And blisfid god preye ich, with 

good entente, 1060 

The vyage, and the lettre I shal 

end3rte. 
So spede it; and thou, Minerva, 

die whyte, 
Yif thou me wit my lettre to de- 

▼yse: ' 
And sette him doun, and wroot 

right in this wyse. — 

153. First he gan hir his righte lady 

calle, 1065 

Hb hertes lyf, his lust, his sorwes 

leche. 
His blisse, and eek this oihere 

tennes alle, 
That in swich cas these loveres alle 

seche; 
And in ful humble wyse, as in his 

speche, 
He gan him recomaunde un-to hir 

grace; 1070 

To telle al how, it axeth muchel 

space. 

154. And after this, ful lowly he hir 

prayde 
To be nought wrooth, though he, 

of his folye, 
So hardy was to hir to wryte, and 

seyde. 
That love it made, or elles moste 

he dye, 1075 

And pitously gan mercy for to 

cryc; 
And after that he seyde, and ley 

ful loude, 
Him-self was litel worth, and lease 

he coude; 

155. And that she sholde han his con- 

ning excused, 
That litel was, and eek he dredde 

hir so, ic>8o 

And his unworthinesse he ' ay 

acused; 
ABd .fter that, thm gu he teUe 

his wo; 



But that was endeles, with-outen 

ho; 
And seyde, he wolde in trouthe 

alwey him hold; — 
And radde it over, and gan the 

lettre folde. 1085 

156. And with his salte teres gan he 

bathe 
The ruby in his signet, and it 

sette 
Upon the wez deliverliche and 

rathe; 
Ther-with a thousand tymes, er he 

lette. 
He kiste tho the lettre that he 

shette, 1090 

And seyde, ' lettre, a blisful des- 

tenee 
Thee shapen is, my lady shal thee 

see.' 

157. This Pandare took the lettre, and 

that by tyme 
A-morwe, and to his neces paleys 

sterte, 
And faste he swoor, that it was 

passed pryme, 1095 

And gan to tape, and seyde, < y-wis, 

myn herte, 
So fresh it is, al-though it sore 

smerte, 
I may not slepe never a Mayes 

morwc; 
I have a loly wo, a lusty sorwe.' 

158. Criseyde, whan that she hir uncle 

herde, 1 100 

With dreedful herte, and desirous 

to here 
The cause of his cominge, thus 

answerde, 
• Now by your feyth, myn uncle/ 

quod she, * dere. 
What maner windes gydeth yow 

now here? 
Tel us your loly wo and your 

penaunce, 1 105 

How ferforth be ye put in loves 

daunce.' 

159. ' By god,' quod he, ' I hoppe alwey 

bihinde ! ' 
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And she to-laugh, it thoughte hir 

herte breste. 
Quod Pandanis, * loke alwey that ye 

finde 
Game in myn hood, but herkneth, 

ifyowleste; mo 

Ther is right now come in-to toune 

a geste, 
A Greek espye, and telleth newe 

thinges. 
For which come I to telle yow 

tydinges. 

160. Into the gardin go we, and we shal 

here, 
Al 'prevely, of this a long ser- 

moun.' 1 1 15 

With that they wenten arm in arm 

y-fcre 
In-to the gardin from the chaumbre 

doun. 
And whan that he so fer was that 

the soun 
Of that he speke, no man here 

mighte, 
He seyde hir thus, and out the 

lettre plighte, 1 120 

161. 'Lo, he that is al hooUy youres 

free 
Him recomaundeth lowly to your 

grace, 
And sent to you this lettre here by 

me; 
Avyseth you on it, whan ye ban 

space. 
And of som goodly answere yow 

purchace; I 125 

Or, helpe me gocUso^leynly for to 

seync, 
He may not longe liven for his 

peyne.* 

162. Ful dredfully tho gan she stonde 

stille. 
And took it nought, but al hir 

humble chere 
Gan for to chaunge, and seyde, 

^ sent ne bille, 1 1 30 

For love of god, that toucheth swich 

matere, 
Ne bring me noon; and also, uncle 

dere. 



To myn estat luLve moce reward, I 

preye, 
Than to his lust; what sholde I 

more seye? 

163. And loketh now if this be reson- 

able, 1 135 

And letteth nought, for Csvour ne 

for slouthe. 
To seyn ft sooth; now were it 

covenable 
To myn estat, by god* and by yoor 

trouthe, 
To taken it, or to han of him routbe, 
In harming of my-self or in re- 

preve? 1140 

Ber It a-yein, for him that ye on 

level' 

164. This Ptindarus gan on hir for to 

stare, 
And seyde, ' now is this the grcttest 

wonder 
That ever I sey! lat be this nyce 

fare! 
To deethe mote I smiten be with 

thonder, 1 145 

If, for the citee which that stondeth 

yonder, 
Wolde I a lettre un-to yow bringe 

or take 
To harm of yow; what list yow 

thus it make? 

165. But thus ye faren, well neigh alle 

and some. 
That he that most desireth yow to 

serve, 11 50 

Of him ye recche leest wher he 

bicome. 
And whether that he lire or eDcs 

sterve. 
But for al that that ever I may 

deserve. 
Refuse it nought,' quod he, and 

hente hir faste. 
And in hir bosom the lettre doun 

he thraste, 1155 

166. And seyde hir, 'now cast it away 

anoon. 
That folk may seen and gauren on 
us tweye.' 
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Quod she, * I can abyde til they be 

goon,' 
And gan to tmyle, and seyde him, 

* eem, I prcye, 
Swich answere as yow list your-self 

porveye, 11 60 

For treweiy I nil no lettre wryte.' 
' No? than wol I,' quod he, * so ye 

endyte.' 

167. Therwith she lough, and seyde, ' go 

we dyne.' 
And he gan at him-self to iape faste. 
And seyde, ' nece, I have so greet a 

pyne 11 65 

For love, that every other day I 

faste' — 
And gan his beste lapes forth to 

caste; 
And made hir so to laughe at his 

folye. 
That she for laughter wende for to 

dye. 

168. And whan that she was comen in-to 

halle, 1 170 

' Now, eem,' quod she, ' we wol go 

dyne anoon; ' 
And gan some of hir women to hir 

calle. 
And streyght in-to hir chaumbre 

gan she goon ; 
But of hir besinesses, this was oon 
A-monges othere thinges, out of 

drede, 11 75 

Ful prively this lettre for to rede; 

169. Avysed word by word in every lyne. 
And fond no lak, she thoughte he 

coude good; 
And up it putte and went hir in to 

dyne. 
And Pandarus, that in a study 

stood, 1 180 

Er he was war, she took him by the 

hood. 
And seyde, * ye were caught er that 

ye wiste ; ' 
' I vouche sanf,' quod he, ' do what 

yow liste.' 

170. Tho wesshen they, and sette hem 

dounandete; 



And after noon ful sleyly Pan- 
darus 1 185 

Gan drawe him to the window next 
the strete. 

And seyde, ' nece, who hath arayed 
thus 

The yonder hous, that stant afor- 
ycyn us?' 

' Which hous? ' quod she, and gan 
for to biholde. 

And knew it wel, and whos it was 
him tolde, 1 190 

171. And fillen forth in speche of thinges 

smale. 
And seten in the window bothe 

tweye. 
Whan Pandsrus saw tyme un-to his 

tale. 
And saw well that hir folk were alle 

aweye, 
' Now, nece myn, tel on,' quod he, 

'Iseye, 1195 

How lyketh yow the lettre that ye 

woot? 
Can he ther-on? for, by my tronthe, 

I noot' 

172. Therwith al rosy hewed tho wez 

she. 
And gan to humme, and seyde, * so 

I trowe.' 
' Aqu3rte him wel, for goddes love,' 

quod he; 1200 

'My-self to medes wol the lettre 

sowe,' 
And held his hondes up, and sat on 

knowe, 
' Now, goode nece, be it never so 

lyte, 
Yif me the labour, it to sowe and 

pljrte.' 

173. 'Ye, for I can so wryt^qnod she 

tho; 1205 

' And eek I noot what I sholde to 

him seye.' 
'Nay, nece,' quod Pandare, 'sey 

not so; 
Yet at the leste thanketh him, I 

preye. 
Of his good wil, and doth him not 

todeye. 
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Now for the love of me, my nece 
dere, 1 2 10 

Refuseth not at this tyme my 
preyerc* 

174. * Depar-ditux,* quod she, * god leve 

al be wel ! 
God helpe me so, this is the firste 

iettre 
That ever I wroot, ye, al or any 

del.» 
And in-to a closet, for to avyse hir 

bettre, 1 215 

She wente allone, and gan hir 

herte unfettre 
Out of disdaynes prison but a lyte; 
And sette <ihir doun, and gan a 

Iettre wryte, 

175. Of which to telle in short is myn 

entente 
ThefTect, as fer as I can under- 

stonde: — 1220 

She thonked him of al that he wel 

mente 
Towardes hir, but holden him in 

honde 
She nolde nought ne make hir- 

selven bonde 
In love, but as his suster, him to 

plese. 
She wolde fayn, to doon his herte 

an ese. 1225 

176. She shette it, and to Pandarus gan 

goon, 
There as he sat and loked in-to 

strete, 
And doun she sette hir by him on 

a stoon 
Of laspre, up>-on a quisshin gold 

y-bete, 
And seyde, ' as wisly helpe me god 

the grete, 1 230 

I never dide a thing with more 

peyne 
Than wryte this, to which ye me 

constreyne; * 

177. And took it him : he thonked hir 

and seydc, 
' God woot, of thing ful ofte looth 
bigonne 



Cometh ende good; and oeoe myn, 

Criseyde, 1235 

That ye to him of hard now ba 

y-wonne 
Oughte he be glad, by god tnd 

yonder sonne I 
For-why men seyth* " impresBoones 

li^te 
Ful lightly been ay redy to the 

flighte." 

178. But ye han pleyed tyrannt neigh 

to longe, 1240 

And hard was it yonr herte for to 

grave; 
Now stint, that ye no longer od it 

honge, 
Al wolde ye the forme of daooger 

save. 
But hasteth yow to doon him loye 

have; 
For trusteth wel» to longe y-dooo 

hardnesse 1245 

Causeth despyt ful often, for db- 



179. And right as they dedamed thii 

matere, 
Lo, Troilus, right at the stretei 

ende. 
Com ryding with his tenthe some 

y-fere, 
Al softely, and thiderward gan 

bende 1250 

Ther-as they sete, as was hiswey 

to wende 
To paleys-ward; and Pandare him 

aspyde, 
And seyde, ' nece, y-see who cometh 

here ryde ! 

180. O flee not in, he seeth us, I sup- 

pose; 
Lest he may thinke that ye him 

eschuwe.' 1255 

* Nay, nay,' quod she, and wex as 

reed as rose. 
With that he gan hir humbly to 

saluwe. 
With dreedful chere, and ofte his 

hewes muwe; 
And up hb look debonairly he 

caste. 



•O-I309.] 



TROILUS AND CRISEYDE. BOOK IL 



255 



And bekked on Pftndmre, and forth 
he paste. 1260 

[. God woot if he lat on his hors 

a-rigbt, 
Or goodly was beseyn* that ilke 

day! 
God woot wher he was lyk a manly 

knight ! 
What shoide I drecche, or telle of 

hisaray? 
Criseyde, which that alle these 

Uiinges say, 1265 

To telle in short, hir lyked u 

y-fere. 
His persone, his aray, his look, his 

chere, 

2. His goodly manere and his gen- 

Sllease, 
So wel, that never, sith that she 

was bom, 
Ne hadde^she swich roathe of his 

distresse; 1270 

And how-so she hath hard ben 

her-bifom. 
To god hope I, she hath now 

caught a thorn. 
She shal not pulle it oat this nezte 

wyke; 
God sende mo swich thomes on to 

pyke! 

3. Pandare, which that stood hir fu/te 

by, 1275 

Felte iren hoot, and he bigan to 

sm3rte. 
And seyde, 'nece, I pray yow 

hcrtely, 
Tel me that I shal axen yow a l3rte. 
A womman, that were of his deeth 

towyte, 
With-outen his gilt, but for hir 

lakked routhe, 12S0 

Were it wel doon?* Quod she, 

' nay, by my trouthe I ' 

4. ' God helpe me so,' quod he, ' ye 

sey me sooth. 
Ye felen wel your-self that I not 

lye; 
Lo, yond he rit ! ' Quod she, 'ye, 

so he dooth.' 



'WeV quod Pandare, 'as I have 

told yow thrye, 1285 

Lat be your nyce shame and your 

folye. 
And spck with hun in esing of his 

herte; 
Lat nycetee not do yow bothe 

smerte.' 

185. But ther-on was to heven and to 

done; 
Considered al thing, it may not 

be; 1290 

And why, for shame; and it were 

eek to sone 
To graunten him so greet a lib- 

ertee. 
' For playnly hir entente,' as seyde 

sne, 
' Was for to love him unwist, if she 

mighte, 
And guerdon him with no-thing 

but with sighte.' 1295 

186. But Pandarus thoughte, <it shal 

not be so. 
If that I may; this nyce opin- 

ioun 
Shal not be holden fully yeres 

two.* 
What shoide I make of this a long 

sermoun? 
He moste assente on that con- 

clusioun 1300 

As for the tyme; and whan that 

it was eve. 
And al was wel, he roos and took 

his leve. 

187. And on his wey ful faste homward 

he K>edde, 
And right for loye he felte his 

herte daunce; 
And Troilus he fond alone a- 

bedde, 1305 

That lay as dooth these loveres, 

in a traunce, 
Bitwixen hope and derk desesper- 

aunce. 
But Pandarus, right at his in-com- 

inge, 
He song, as who seyth, ' lo ! sum- 

what I bringe.' 
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188. And seyde, ' who b in his bed so 

sone 1 3 10 

Y-buried thus? ' « It am I, frccnd/ 

quod he. 
'Who, Troilus? nay helpe me so 

the mone/ 
Quod Pandanis, 'thou shalt aryse 

and see 
A charme that was sent right now 

to thee. 
The which can helen thee of thyn 

accesse, 1315 

If thou do forth-with al thy besi- 



ncsse.' 



/ 



189. 'Ye, through the might of god!' 

quod Troilus. 
And Pandarus gan him the lettre 

take, 
And seyde, 'pardee, god hath 

holpen us; 
Have here a light, and loke on al 

this blake.' 1320 

But ofte gan the herte glade and 

quake 
Of Troilus, whyl that he gan it 

rede, 
So as the wordes yave him hope 

or drede. 

190. But fynally, he took al for the 

beste 
That she him wroot, for sumwhat 

he biheld 1325 

On which, him thoughte, he mighte 

his herte reste, 
Al covered she the wordes under 

sheld. 
Thus to the more worthy part he 

held, 
That, what for hope and Pandarus 

biheste, 
His grete wo for-yede he at the 

leste. 1330 

191. But as we may alday our-selven 

see. 
Through more wode or col, the 

more fyr; 
Right so encrees of hope, of what 

it be, 
Therwith ful ofte encreseth eek 

desyr; 



Or, as an odk cometh of a litd 

•Pyr» «335 

So through this lettre, which that 

she him aente, 

Encresen gan deqnr, of which he 

brente. 

192. Wherfore I seye alwey, that day 

and night 
This Troilus gan to dcsren more 
Than he dide e^ thurgh hope, 

and dide his might 1340 

To pressen on, as by Pandams lore, 
And wryten to hir of his serves 

sore 
Fro day to day ; he leet it not 

refreyde. 
That by Ptindare he wroot som- 

what or seyde ; 

193. And dide also his othere obserr- 

aunces 1345 

That to a lovere longeth in this 

cas; 
And, after that these dees tninede 

on chaunces. 
So was he outher glad or leyde 

'alias!' 
And held after his gestes ay his 

pas; 
And aftir svriche answeres as he 

hadde, 1350 

So were his dayes sory outher 

gladde. 

194. But to Pandare alwey was his 

recours. 
And pitously gan ay til him to 

pleyne. 
And him bisoughte of rede and 

som socours ; 
And Pandarus, that sey his wode 

peyne, 1355 

Wex wel neigh deed for roothe, 

sooth to seyne. 
And bisily with al his herte caste 
Som of his wo to sleen, and that 

as faste; 

195. And seyde, 'lord, and fireend,and 

brother dere, 
God woot that thy disese dooth me 
wo. 1360 
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Bat woltow ftinten al this woful 

cbcrCy 
And, by my trouthe, or it be dayes 

two. 
And god to-fom, yet shal I shape 

it so, 
That thou shalt come in-to a certayn 

place, 
Ther-as thou mayst thy-ielf hir 

preye of grace. 1 365 

^ And certainly, I noot if thou it 

wost. 
But tho that been expert in love it 

seye. 
It is oon of the thinges that forther- 

eth most, 
A man to have a leyser for to 

preye, 
And siker place his wo for to 

biwreye; 1370 

For in good herte it moot som 

routhe impresse, 
To here and see the giltles in 

distresse. 

^7. Paraonter thenkestow: though it 

be so 
That kinde wolde doon hir to 

biginne 
To han a maner routhe up-on my 

wo, 1375 

Se3rth Daunger, "Nay, thou shalt 

me never winne ; 
So reuleth hir hir hertes goost with- 

inne. 
That, though she bende, yet she 

stant on rote; 
What in effect is this un-to my 

bote?" 

9& Thenk here-ayeins, whan that the 

sturdy 00k, 1380 

On which men hakketh ofte, for the 

nones, 
Receyved hath the happy falling 

strook. 
The grete sweigh doth it come al 

at ones 
As doon these rokkes or these 

milne-stones. 
For swifter cours cometh thing that 

is of wighte, 1385 

8 



Whan it descendeth, than don 
thinges lighte. 

199. And reed that boweth doun for 

every blast, 
Ful lightly, cesse wind, it wol 

aryse; 
But so nil not an 00k whan it is 

cast; 
It nedeth me nought thee longe 

to forbyse. 1390 

Men shal reioysen of a greet 

empryse 
Acheved wel, and stant with-outen 

doute, 
Al han men been the lenger ther- 

aboute. 

2(X>. But,Troilus, yet tel me, if thee lest, 
A thing now which that I shal 

axen thee; 1395 

Which is thy brother that thou 

lovest best 
As in thy verray hertes privetee?' 
'Y-wis, my brother Deiphebus,' 

quod he. 
' Now,' quod Pandare, ' er houres 

twyes twelve. 
He shal thee ese, unwist of it 

him-selve. 1400 

201. Now lat me aUone, and werken as 

I may,' 
Quod he; and to Deiphebus wente 

he tho 
Which hadde his lord and grete 

freend ben ay ; 
Save Troilus, no man he lovede so. 
To telle in short, with-outen wordes 

mo, 1405 

Quod Pandarus, ' I pray yow that 

ye be 
Freend to a cause which that 

toucheth me.' 

202. 'Yis, pardee,' quod Deiphebus, 

'wel thow wost. 
In al that ever I may, and god 

to-fore, 
Al nere it but for man I love 

most, 14 10 

My brother Troilus; but sey whcr- 

fore 
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It is; for sith that day that I was 

bore, 
I nas, ne never-mo to been I 

thinke, 
Ayeins a thing that mighte thee 

for-thinke.' 

203. Pandare gan him thonke, and to 

him seyde, 141 5 

' Lo, sire, I have a lady in this toun, 
That is my nece, and called is 

Criscyde, 
Which som men wolden doon op- 

pressioun, 
And wrongfully have hir posses- 

sioun: 
Wherfor I of your lordship yow 

biseche 1420 

To been our freend, with-oute more 

speche.' 

204. Deiphebus him answerde, 'O, is 

not this, 
That thow spekest of to me thus 

straungely, 
Cris(§yda, my freend?* He seyde, 

'Yis.' 
'Than nedeth,' quod Deiphebus 

hardely, 142^ 

Na-more to speke, for trusteth wel, 

that I 
Wol be hir champioun with spore 

and yerde; 
I roughte nought though alle hir 

foos it herd. 

205. But tel me, thou that woost al 

this matere. 
How I might best avaylen? now 

lat see.' 1430 

Quod Pandarus, ' if ye, my lord so 

dere, 
Wolden as now don this honour to 

me. 
To prayen hir to-morwe, lo, that 

she 
Come un-to yow hir pleyntes to 

devyse, 
Hir adversaries wolde of hit 

agryse. 1435 

206. And if 1 more dorste preye as 

now, 



And chargen yow to have to greet 

travayle, 
To han som of your bredieren 

here with yow. 
That mighten to hir ciose bet 

avayk, 
Than, woot I wdyshe mighte never 

fayle 1440 

For to be holpen, what at yoor 

instaunce. 
What with hir othere fireendes gov- 

emaonce.' 

207. Deiphebus, which that comen ms, 

of kinde, 
To al honour and boimtee to 

consente, 
Answerde, 'it ahal be doon; and 

I can finde 1445 

Yet gretter help to this in mys 

entente. 
What wolt thow ieyn« if I for 

Eleyne sente 
To speke of this? I trowe it be the 

beste; 
For she may leden Paris as htr kste. 

208. Of Ector, which that is my lord, 

my brother, 1450 

It nedeth naught to preye him 

freend to be; 
For I have herd him, o tyme and 

eek other, 
Speke of Criseyde swich honour, 

that he 
May seyn no bet, swich hap to 

him hath she. 
It nedeth nought his helpes for to 

crave ; 1455 

He shal be swich, right as we wok 

have. 

209. Spek thou thy-self also to Troilof 
On my bihalve, and pray him with 

us dyne.' 
'Sirs, al'this shal be doon,' quod 

Pandarus ; 
And took his leve, and never gan 

to fyne, 1460 

But to his neces hous» as streght as 

lyne. 
He com; and fond hir firo the mete 

aryse; 
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And sette him doan, and spak 
right in this wyse. 

a He seyde, 'O veray god, so have 

I ronne 1 
Lo, nece myn, see ye nought how 

I swete? 1465 

I noot whether ye the more thank 

me conne. 
Be ye nought war how that fals 

Poliphete 
Is now abottte eft-sones for to plete, 
And bringe on yow advocacyis 

newe?' 
'I? no/ quod she, and chaunged 

al hir hewe. 1470 

1. 'What is he more abonte, me to 

drecche 
And doon me wrong? what shal I 

do, alias? 
Yet of him-self no-thing ne wolde 

I recche, 
Nere it for Antenor and Eneas, 
That been his freendes in swich 

maner cas; 1475 

Bat, for the love of god, myn anide 

dere. 
No fors of that, lat him have al 

y-fece; 

2. With-outen that, I have ynough for 

OS.' 

' Nay,' quod Pftndare, ' it shal no- 
ting be so. 

For I have been right now at 
Deiphebus, 1480 

And Ector, and myne othere lordes 
mo, 

And shortly maked eche of hem 
his fo; 

That, by my thrift, he shal it never 
winne 

For ought he can, whan that so he 
biginne.' 

3. And as they casten what was best 

to done, 1485 

Deiphebus, of his owene curtasye, 
Com hir to preye, in his propre 

persone. 
To holde him on the morwe 

companye 



At diner, which she nolde not 

denye, 
But goodly gan to his preyere 

obeye. 1490 

He thonked hir, and wente up-on 

his weye. 

214. Whanne this was doon, this Pan- 

dare up a-noon. 
To telle in short, and forth gan for 

to wende 
To Troilus, as stiUe as any stoon, 
And al this thing he tolde him, 

word and ende; 1495 

And how that he Deiphebus gan 

to blende; 
And seyde him, 'now is tyme, if 

that thou conne. 
To here thee wel to-morwe, and al 

is wonne. 

215. Now spek, now prey, now pitously 

compleyne; 
Lat not for nyce shame, or drede, 

or slouthe; 1500 

Som-t3rme a man mot telle his 

owene peyne; 
BUeve it, and she shal han on thee 

routhe; 
Thou shalt be saved by thy feyth, 

in trouthe. 
But wel wot I, thou art now in a 

drede; 
And what it is, I leye, I can 

arede. 1505 

216. Thow thinkest now, ''how sholde 

I doon al this? 
For by my cheres mosten folk 

aspye. 
That for hir love is that I fare 

a-mis; 
Yet hadde I lever unwist for sorwe 

dye." 
Now thenk not so, for thou dost 

greet folye. 15 10 

For right now have I founden o 

manere 
Of sleighte, for to coveren al thy 

chere. 

217. Thow shalt gon over night, and 

that as blyve, 
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Un-to Deiphebos hous, as thee to 

pleye. 
Thy maUdye a-wey the bet to 

dryve, 1515 

For-why thou semest syk, soth for 

to seye. 
Sone after that, doun in thy bed 

thee leye. 
And sey, thow maytt no lenger up 

endure, 
And lye right there, and byde thyn 

aventure. 

218. Sey that thy fever is wont thee for 

to take 1520 

The same tyme, and lasten til 

a-morwe; 
And lat see now how wel thou 

canst it make, 
For, par-dee, syk is he that is in 

sorwe. 
Go now, farewel 1 and, Venus here 

to borwe, 
I hope, and thou this purpos holde 

ferme, 1525 

Thy grace she shal fully ther con- 

ferme.' 

219. Quod Troilus, 'y-wis, thou nedelees 
Counseylest me, that sykliche I me 

feyne ! 
For I am syk in emest, doutelees. 
So that wel neigh I sterve for the 

peyne.* 1530 

Quod Pandarus, 'thou shalt the 

bettre pleyne, 
And hast the lasse nede to coun- 

trefete; 
For him men demen hoot that men 

seen swete. 

220. Lo, holde thee at thy triste cloos, 

and I 
Shal wel the deer un-to thy bowe 

dryve.' 1535 

Therwith he took his leve al softely. 
And Troilus to paleys wente blyve. 
So glad ne was he never in al his 

lyve; 
And to Pandarus reed gan al 

assente, 
And to Deiphebus hous at night he 

wente. 1540 



221. What nedeth yow to tdlen al the 

chere 
That Deiphebos nn-to his brotha 

made. 
Or his accease, of his sykljch 

manere. 
How men gan bim with ck)thci 

for to lade, 
Whan he was leyd, and how men 

wolde him glade? 1545 

Bat al for noagfat» he hekl foith ay 

the wyae 
That ye han herd Flandare er this 

devyse. 

222. But certeyn is, er Troilus hin 

leyde, 
Deiphebus had him prayed, owr 

night. 
To been a freend and helping to 

Criseyde. 1550 

God woot, that he it graimtede 

anon-right. 
To been hir fulle freend with tl hii 

might. 
But swich a nede was to preye him 

thenne. 
As for to bidde a wood man for 

to renne. 

223. The morwen com, and neighen gu 

the tyme 1555 

Of meel-tyd, that the faire qacne 

Eleyne 
Shoop hir to been, an houre after 

the pryme. 
With Deiphebus, to whom she 

nolde fejme; 
But as his suster, hoomly, sooth to 

seyne, 
She com to diner in hir playn 

entente. 1560 

But god and Pandare wiste al what 

this mente. 

224. Come eek Criseyde, al innocent of 

this, 
Antigone, hir sister Tarbe also; 
But flee we now prolixitee best is, 
For love of god, and lat us faste 

go 1565 

Right to the effect, with-oute tales 

mo. 
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Why al this folk assembled in this 

place; 
And lat us of hir saloinges pace. 

25. Gret honour dide hem Deiphebns, 

certeyn. 
And fedde hem wel with al that 

mighte lyke. 1570 

But ever-more, * alias I' was his 

refircyn, 
'My goode brother Troilns, the 

syke, 
Lyth yet ' — and therwith-al he gan 

to syke; 
And after Uiat, he peyned him to 

glade 
Hem as he mighte, and chere good 

he made. 1575 

e6u Compleyned eek Eleyne of his 

syknesse 
So feithfully, that pitee was to here, 
And every wight gan waxen for 

accesse 
A leche anoon, and seyde, ' in this 

manere 
Men curen folk; this charme I wol 

yow lere.' 1580 

But there sat oon, al list hir nought 

to teche, 
That thottghte, best coude I yet 

been his leche. 

17. Alter compleynt, him gonnen they 

to preyse. 
As folk don yet, whan som wight 

hath bigonne 
To preyse a man, and up with prys 

him reyse 1585 

A thousand fold yet hyer than the 

Sonne: — 
'He is, he can, that fewe lordes 

conne.' 
And Pandarus, of that they wolde 

afferme. 
He not for-gat hir preysing to con- 

ferme. 

26, Herde al this thing Criseyde wel 

y-nough, 1590 

And every word gan for to notifye; 
For which with sobre chere hir 

herte lough; 



For who is that ne wolde hir 

glorifye, 
To mowens wich a knight don live 

or dye? 
But al passe I, lest ye to longe 

dwcUe; 1595 

For for o fyn is al that ever I telle. 

339. The tyme com, fro diner for to ryse. 
And, as hem oughte, arisen every- 

choon. 
And gonne a while of this and that 

dcvyse. 
But Pandarus brak al this speche 

anoon, 1600 

And seyde to Deiphebus, ' wole ye 

goon. 
If yourS wille be, as I yow preyde. 
To sp^-ke here of the nedes of 

Criseyde?' 

2J0. Eleyne, which that by the bond hir 

held, 
Took first the tale, and seyde, ' go 

we blyve;* 1605 

And goodly on Criseyde she bi- 

held. 
And seyde, ' loves lat him never 

thryve. 
That dooth yow harm, and bringe 

him sone of l3rve 
And yeve me sorwe, but he shal 

it rewe. 
If that I may, and alle folk be 

trewe.' 1610 

231. 'Tel thou thy neces cas,' quod 

Deiphebus 
To Ptmdarus, * for thou canst best 

itteUe.' — 
' My lordes and my ladyes, it stant 

thus; 
What sholde I lenger,' quod he, 

*do yow dwclle?* 
He rong hem out a proces lyk a 

belle, 1 61 5 

Up-op hir fo, that highte Poli- 

phete. 
So hSynous, that men mighte on 

it spete. 

332. Answerde of this ech worse of 
hem than other, 
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And Poliphete they gonnen Urns to 

warien, 
' An-honged be swich oon, were he 

my brother ; 1620 

And so he shal, for it ne may not 

▼arien.* 
What sholde I lenger in this tale 

tarien? 
Fleynly, alle at ones, they hir 

highten. 
To been hir helpe in al that ever 

they mighten. 

333. Spak than Eleyne, and teyde, 

' Pandarus, 1625 

Woot ought my lord, my brother, 

this matere, 
I mene, Ector? or woot it Troilus? ' 
He seyde, ' ye, bat wole ye now me 

here? 
Me thinketh this, sith Troflus is 

here, 
It were good, if that ye wolde 

assente, 1630 

She tolde hir-self him al this, er 

she wente. 

234. For he wole have the more hir 

grief at herte. 
By cause, lo, that she a lady is; 
And, by your leve, I wol but right 

in sterte, 
And do yow wite, and that anoon, 

y-wis, 1635 

If that he slepe, or wole ought 

here of this.' 
And in he lepte, and seyde him in 

his ere, 
'God have thy soule, y-brought 

have I thy here!* 

335. To smylen of this gan tho Troilus, 
And Pandarus, with-oute reken- 

inge, 1640 

Out wente anoon to Eleyne and 

Deiphebus, 
And seyde hem, 'so there be no 

taryinge, 
Ne more pres, he wol wel that ye 

bringe 
CrisSyda, my lady, that is here; 
And as he may enduren, he wole 

here. 1645 



336. But wd ye woot, the diaambre ■ 
but lyte. 
And fewe folk may lig^^ make it 



Now lokeUi ye, (for I wol have no 

wyte. 
To bringe in prees tiiat mighte 

doon him harm 
Or him diaesen, for my bettre 

arm,) i6«> 

¥^er it be bet ihe byde tfl A- 

aones; 
Now loketh je^ that knowen wfatt 

to dooms. 

337. I sev for me, best is» as I cia 

knowe. 
That no wight in ne wente but ye 

tweye, 
But it were I, for I can, in t 

throw^ 1655 

Reherce hir caa^ nnlyk that she 

can seye; 
And after this» ihe may him oaa 

preye 
To ben good lord, in short, tnd 

take hir Leve; 
This may not muchel of his est 

him reve. 

338. And eek, for she is straunge, be 

wol forbere 1660 

His ese, which that him thar noogfat 

for yow; 
Eek other thing, toncheth not to 

here. 
He wol me telle, I woot it wd right 

now. 
That secret is, and for the tonnes 

prow/ 
And they, that no-thing knewe of 

this entente, 1665 

With-oute more, to Troilus in they 

wente. 

239. Ele]me in al hir goodly tofte 

wyse, 
Gan him saluwe, and womanly to 

pleye. 
And seyde, ' ywis, ye moste ahreyei 

aryset 
Now fayre brother, beth al hool, I 

preye I ' 1670 
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And gan hir ann right over his 

•holder leye, 
And hun with al hir wit to recom- 

forte; 
As she best coude, she gan him to 

disporte. 

240. So after this quod she, 'we yow 

biseke. 

My dere brother, Deiphebus, and I, 

For love of god, and so doth Pan- 
dare eke, 1676 

To been good lord and fireend, 
right hertely, 

Un-to Criseyde, which that cer- 
teinly 

Receyveth wrong, as woot wel here 
Pandare, 

That can hir cas wel bet than I de- 
dare.' 1680 

241. This Pandams gan newe his tnnge 

aliyle. 
And al hir cas reherce, and that 

anoon; 
Whan it was seyd, sone after, in a 

whyle, 
Qood TroUtts, 'as sone as I may 

goon, 
I wol right fayn with al my might 

ben oon, 1685 

Have god my troathe, hir cause to 

sustene.' 
' Good thrift have ye,' quod Ele]me 

the quene. 

242. Quod Pandams, ' and it your wille 

be. 
That she may take hir leve, er that 

she go?' 
'Or elles god for-bede,' tho quod 

he, 1690 

' If that she vouche sauf for to do 

so.' 
And with that word quod Troilus, 

'ye two, 
Deiphebus, and my suster leef and 

dere, 
To yow have I to speke of o 

matere, 

243. To been avysed by your reed the 

bettre':— 1695 






And fond, as hap was, at his 

beddes heed. 
The copie of a tretis and a lettre, 
That Eictor hadde him sent to axen 

reed. 
If swich a man was worthy to ben 

deed, 
Woot I nought who; but in a 

grisly wyse 1700 

He preyeide hem anoon on it avyse. 

244. Deiphebus gan this lettre to un- 

folde 
In emest greet; so dide ELeynt 

the (juene; 
And rommge outward, hat it gan 

biholde. 
Downward a steyre, in-to an her- 

ber grene. 1705 

This ilke thing they redden hem 

bi-twene ; 
And largely, the mountaunce of an 

houre. 
They gonne on it to reden and to 

poure. 

245. Now lat hem rede, and tume we 

anoon 
To Pandams, that gan ful faste 

prye 1710 

That al was wel, and out he gan to 

goon 
In-to the grete chambre, and that 

in hye. 
And seyde, ' god save al this com- 

panye! 
G>m, nece myn; my lady quene 

Eleyne 
Abydeth yow, and eek my lordes 

tweyne. 1715 

246. Rys, take with yow your nece 

Antigone, 
Or whom yow list, or no fors, 

hardily; 
The lasse prees, the bet; com 

forth with me. 
And loke that ye thonke hum- 

blely 
Hem alle three, and, whan ye may 

goodly 1720 

Your tyme y-see, taketh of hem 

your leve, 
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Lest we to longe his restes him 
bireve.* 

247. Al innocent of Puidarus entente, 
Quod tho Criseyde, ' go we, uncle 

dere*; 
And arm in arm inward with him 

she wente, 1725 

Avysed wel hir wordes and hir 

chere ; 250. 

And Pandarus, in emestful manere, 
Seyde, ' alle folk, for goddes love, 

I preye, 
Stinteth right here, and softely yow 

pleyc. 

248. Aviseth yow what folk ben here 

with-inne, 1730 

And in what plyt oon is, god him 

amende I 
And inward thus fill softely bi- 

ginne; 
Nece, I coniure and heighly yow 

defende, 
On his half, which that sowle us 25 1 < 

alle sende, 
And in the vertue of corounes 

tweyne, 1735 

Slee nought this man, that hath for 

yow this peyne ! 

249. Fy on the devel ! thenk which oon 

he is, 
And in what plyt he lyth; com of 

anoon; 
Thenk al swich taried tyd, but lost 

it nis! 

Explicit Secundus 



That wol ye bothe lejiif whan ye 

ben oon. 1740 

Secoondetich, ther yet deryneih 

noon 
Up-on yow two; com of now, if ye 

conne; 
Whyl folk is blent, lo, al the tyme 

is wonne I 

In titering, and porsuite, and de> 

layes, 
The folk devyne at wagginge of a 

•tree; 1745 

And though ye wolde han after 

merye dayes. 
Than dar ye nought, and why? for 

she, and she 
Spak swich a word; thus loked he, 

and he; 
Lest tyme I loste, I dar not with 

yow dele; 
Com of therfore, and bringeth hiia 

to hele.' 1750 

But now to yow, ye lovers that ben 
here. 

Was TroUus nought in a cankedoit. 

That lay, and mighte whii^iringe 
of hem here, 

And tboughte, 'O lord, ri^t now 
renneth my sort 

Fully to dye, or han anoon com- 
fort*; 1755 

And was the firste tyme he sholde 
hir preye 

Of love; O mighty god, what shal 
he seye? 
Liber, 



BOOK III. 

Incifit Prohemium Teroi Libri. 



I. O BLISFUL light, of whiche the hemes 

clere 
Adorneth al the thridde hevene faire ! 
O sonnes leef, O loves doughter dere, 
Plesauncc of love, O goodly debonaire 
In gentil hertes ay redy to repaire ! 5 
O verray cause of hele and of glad- 

nesse. 



Y-heried be thy might and thy good- 
nesse! 

2. In hevene and helle, in erthe and 

salte see 
Is felt thy might, if that I wel des- 

cerne; 
As man, brid, best, 6sh, herbe and 

grene tree 10 

Thee fele in tymes with vapour eteme. 
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God loveth, and to love wol nought 

weme; 
And in this world no lyres creature, 
With-outen love, is worth, or may 

endure. 

|. Ye loves first to thilke effectes 

glade, 15 

Thonigh which that thinges liven 

alle and be, 
Comeveden, and amorous him made 
On mortal thing, and as yow list, ay 

Yeve him in love ese or adversitee; 
And in a thousand formes doun 1dm 

sente 20 

For love in erthe, and whom yow 

liste, he hente. 

|. Ye fierse Mars apeysen of his ire, 
And, as yow list, ye maken hertes 

Algates, hem that ye wol sette a-fyre; 
They dreden shame, and vices they 

resigne ; 25 

Ye do hem corteys be, firesshe and 

benigne. 
And hye or lowe, after a wight en- 

tendeth; 
The loyes that he hath, your might 

him sendeth. 

5. Ye holden regne and hous in unitee; 
Ye soothfast cause of firendship been 

also; 30 

Ye knowe al thilke covered qualitee 
Of thinges which that folk on won- 

dren so. 
Whan they can not construe how it 

may io, 
She loveth him, or why he loveth 

here; 
As why this fish, and nought that, 

cometh to were. 35 

6. ^Ye folk a lawe han set in universe, 

* And this knowe I by hem that loveres 

be. 
That who-so stryveth with yow hath 

the werse : 
Now, lady bright, for thy benignitee. 
At reverence of hem that serven 

thee, 40 



Whos clerk I am, so techeth me 

devyse 
Som loye of that is feltinthyservyse. 

7. Ye in my naked herte sentement 
Inhelde, and do me shewe of thy 

swetnesse. — 
Caliope, thy vois be now present, 45 
For now is nede; sestow not my 

destresse, 
How I mot telle anon-right the glad- 

nesse 
Of Troiltts, to Venus heryinge? 
To which gladnes, who nede hath, 

god him bringe ! 

Explicit prohemium Tercii Lihri. 

INCIFIT Liber Terous. 

S. Lay al this mene whyle Troilus, 50 
Recordinge his lessoun in this man- 

ere, 
' Ma fey I ' thought he, ' thus wole I 

seye and thus; 
Thus wole I pleyne un-to my lady 

dere; 
That word is good, and this shal be 

my chere; 
This nU I not foryeten in no wyse.' 55 
God leve him werken as he gan 

devyse. 

9. And lord, so that his herte gan to 

quappe, 
Heringe hir come, and shorte for to 

syke! 
And Pandams, that ladde hir by the 

lappe, 
G>m ner, and gan in at the curtin 

pyke, 60 

And seyde, ' god do bote on alle syke 1 
See, who is here yow comen to 

visyte; 
Lo, here is she that is your deeth 

to wyte.* 

10. Ther-with it semed as he wepte 

almost; 
'A ha,' quod Troilus so rewfully, 65 
•Wher me be wo, O mighty god, 

thou wost! 
Who is al there? I see nought 

trewely.* 
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'Sire/ quod Criseyde, 'it is Pftndare 

andl/ 
'Ye, swete herte? alias, I may 

nought ryse 
To knele, and do yow honour in 

som wyse.' 70 

11. And dressede him npward, and she 

right tho 
Gan bothe here hondes softe npon 

him leye, 
' O, for the love of god, do ye not 

so 
To me,' quod she, ' ey ! what is this 

to seye? 
Sire, come am I to yow for causes 

tweye; 75 

First, yow to thonke, and of your 

lordshipe eke 
G>ntinuance I wolde yow biseke.' 

12. This Troilus, that herde his lady 

preye 
Of lordship him, wex neither quik 

ne deed, 
Ne mighte a word for shame to it 

seye, 80 

Al-though men sholde smyten of 

his heed. 
But lord, so he wex sodeinliche 

reed, 
And sire, his lesson, that he wende 

conne. 
To preyen hir, is thurgh his wit 

y-ronne. 

13. Cryseyde al this aspyede wel y- 

nough, 85 

For she was wys, and lovede him 

never- the-lasse, 
Al nere he malapert, or made it 

tough. 
Or was to bold, to singe a fool a 

masse. 
But whan his shame gan somwhat 

to passe. 
His resons, as I may my rymes 

holde, 90 

I yow wol telle, as techen bokes 

olde. 

14. In chaunged vois, right for his verrey 

drede, 



Which vois eek qnook, and therto 

hismanere 
Goodly abaysty and now his hewes 

rede. 
Now pale, nn-to Criseyde, his hij 

dere, ^ 

With look donn cast and hombk 

yolden chere, 
Lo, the alderfiiBte word that Im 

asterte 
Was, twyei, 'metcy, mercy, swete 

hertel' 

15. And stinte a whyl, and whsn he 

mighte out-bni^^ 
The nexte word was, 'god wot, for 

I have, 100 

As feythfully as I have had koa- 

ninge, 
Ben yoores, also god oy lowle 

save; 
And shal, tfl that I, wofol wight, be 

grave. 
And though I dar ne can un-to yov 

pleyne, 
Y-wis, I sn£Bre nonght the liae 

peyne. 105 

16. Thus mnche as now, O wommaa- 

liche wyf^ 
I may out-bringe, and if this yov 

cQsplese, 
That shal I wreke npon myn owne 

lyf 
Right sone, I trowe, and doon yov 

herte anese. 
If with my deeth jour berte I may 

apese. iio 

But sm that ye han herd me soat- 

what seye. 
Now recche I never bow sone that I 

deye.* 

17. Ther-with his manly sorwe to bi- 

holde, 
It mighte han maad an herte of itooa 

to re we; 
And Pandare weep as he to watie 

wolde, 115 

And poked ever his nece newe sad 

newe. 
And seyde, 'wo higon ben hertcs 

trewel 
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For love of god make of this thing 

an ende, 
Or ilee us bothe at ones, er that ye 

wende.' 

18. 'I? what?' quod she, *bf god and 

by my trouthe, 120 

I noot nought what ye wilne that I 

seyc.' 
*I? what?' quod he, 'that ye han 

on him routhe. 
For goddes love, and doth him 

nought to deye.' 
'Now thanne thus,' quod she, 'I 

wolde him preye 
To telle me the fyn of his. en- 
tente; 125 
Yet wiste I nerer wel what that he 

mente.' 

19. ' What that I mene, O swete herte 

dcre?' 
Quod Troilus, 'O goodly fresshe 

free! 
That, with the stremes of your eyen 

dere. 
Ye wolde som-tjrme freendly on me 

see, 130 

And thanne agreSn that I may ben 

he, 
With-oute braunche of Tyce in any 

wyse. 
In trouthe alwey to doon yow my 

servyse 

ja As to my lady right and chief 
resort. 

With al my wit and al my dili- 
gence, 135 

And I to han, right as yow list, com- 
fort. 

Under your yerde, egal to myn 
offence, 

As deeth, if that I breke your de- 
fence; 

And that ye deigne me so muche 
honoure. 

Me to comannden ought in any 
houre. 140 

21. And I to ben your Terray humble 
trewe, 
Secret, and in my paynet padent, 



And ever-mo desire freshly newe, 
To serven, and been y-lyke ay dili* 

gent. 
And, with good herte, al holly your 

talent 145 

Receyven wel, how sore that me 

smerte, 
Lo, this mene I, myn owne swete 

herte.' 

22. Quod Pftndarusy Mo, here an hard 

request. 

And resonable, a lady for to weme ! 

Now, nece myn, by natal loves 
fest, 150 

Were I a god, ye sholde sterve as 
yeme. 

That heren wel, this man wol no- 
thing yeme 

But your honour, and seen him 
idmost sterve. 

And been so looth to suffiren him 
yow serve.' 

23. With that she gan hir eyen on him 

caste 155 

Ful esily, and fill debonairly, 
Avysing hir, and hyed not to faste 
With never a word, but seyde him 

softely, 
'Myn honour sauf, I wol wel 

trewcly. 
And in swich forme as he can now 

devyse, 160 

Receyven him fiilly to my servyse, 

24. Biseching him, for goddes love, 

that he 
Wolde, in honour of trouthe and 

gentilesse, 
As I wel mene, eek mene wel to 

me, 
And m)m honour, with wit and 

besinesse, 165 

Ay kepe; and if I may don him 

gUdnesse, 
From hennes-forth, y-wis, I nil not 

fe)me: 
Now faeeth al hool, no lenger ye ne 

pleyne. 

25. But nathelees, this wame I yow.' 

quod she, 
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'A kinges tone al-thoagh ye be, 
y-wis, 170 

Ye shul na-more have soverainetee 

Of me in love, than right in that 
cas is; 

Ne I nil forbere, if that ye doon 
a-mis, 

To wrathen yow; and whyl that ye 
me serve, 

Chcrycen yow right after ye de- 
serve. 175 

26. And shortly, derS herte and al my 
knight, 
Beth glad, and draweth yow to losti- 



And I shal trewely, with al my 

might. 
Your bittre tomen al in-toswetnesse; 
If I be she that may yow do glad- 

nesse, 180 

For every wo ye shal recovere a 

blisse'; 
And him in armes took, and gan 

him kisse. 

27. Fll Pandams on knees, and np his 

yen 
To hevene threw, and held his 

hondes hye, 
' Immortal god ! ' quod he, ' that 

mayst nought dyen, 185 

Cupide I mene, of this mayst glo- 

rifye; 
And Venus, thou mayst make 

melodye; 
With-outen bond, me semeth that in 

towne, 
For this merveyle, I here ech belle 

sowne. 

28. But ho! no more as now of this 

mater e, 190 

For-why this folk wol comen up 

anoon. 
That han the lettre red; lo, I hem 

here. 
But I coniure thee, Criseyde, and 

oon, 
And two, thou Troilus, whan thow 

mayst goon, 
That at myn hous ye been at my 

waminge, 195 



For I fill wd shal shape jonr 
cominge; 

29. And eseth ther your beites ri^ 

y-nough; 
And lat see which of yow shal here 

the belle 
To speke of knre a-rigfat ! ' ther-with 

nelou£^ 
' For ther have ye a layser for to 

telle.' 200 

Quod Troilus, 'how longe shal I 

dwelle 
£r this be doon?' Quod be, ' whan 

thou mayst ryse. 
This thing ^lal be right as I yow 

devyse.' 

ja With that Eleyne and also Dei- 

phebus 
Tho comen upward, ri^t at the 

steyres ende; 205 

And lord, so than gan grone Thnlas, 
His broUier and his suster for to 

blende. 
Quod Pandarus, ' it tyme is that we 

wende; 
Tak, nece myn, your leve at slle 

three, 
And lat hem speke, and cometh 

forth with me.' 210 

31. She took hir leve at hem fill thriftily, 
As she wel coude, and they lur 

reverence 

Un-to the fuUe diden hardely. 

And speken wonder wel, in hir ab- 
sence. 

Of hir, in preysing of hir excel- 
lence, 215 

Hir govemaunce, hir wit; and hir 
manere 

Commendeden, it loye was to here. 

32. Now lat hir wende un-to hir owne 

place, 
And torne we to Troilus a-yein. 
That gan ful lightly of the lettre 

passe, 220 

That Deiphebus hadde in the gardin 

seyn. 
And of ELeyne and him he wolde 

fayn 
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Delirered been, and seyde, that him 

leste 
To slepe, and after tales have reste. 

3. Elcjme him kiste, and took hir leve 

blyvc, 225 

Deiphebus eek, and hoom wente 

every wight; 
And Ptindarus as faste as he may 

dryve, 
To Troilus tho com, as l)me right; 
And on a paillet, al that glade night. 
By Troilus he lay, with mery 

chere, 230 

To tale; and wel was hem they 

were y-fere. 

\. Whan every wight was voided but 

they two. 
And alle the dores were faste 

y-shette. 
To telle in short, with-oute wordes 

mo. 
This PandaruSy with-outen any 

lette, 235 

Up roos, and on his beddes syde 

him sette. 
And gan to speken in a sobre wyse 
To Troilus, as I shal yow devyse. 

5. ' Myn alderlevest lord, and brother 

dere, 
God woot, and thou, that it sat me 

so sore, 240 

When I thee saw so languisshing 

to-yere, 
For love, of which thy wo wex alwey 

more ; 
That I, with al my might and al my 

lore, 
Have ever sithen doon my bisinesse 
To bringe thee to loye out of dis- 

tresse; 245 

S. And have it brought to swich plyt 

as thou west, 
So that, thorugh me, thow stondest 

now in weye 
To fare wel, I seye it for no bost, 
And wostow why? for shame it is to 

seye, 
For thee have I bigonne a gamen 

pleye 250 



Which that I never doon shal eft 

for other, 
Al-though he were a thousand fold 

my brother. 

37. That is to seye, for thee am I 

bicomen, 
Bitwixen game and emest, swich a 

mene 
As maken wommen un-to men to 

comen; 255 

Al sey I nought, thou wost wel what 

I mene. 
For thee have I my nece, of vyces 

clene. 
So fully maad thy gentilesse triste, 
That al shal been right as thy-selve 

liste. 

38. But god, that al wot, take I to 

witnesse, 260 

That never I this for coveityse 

wroughte. 
But only for to abregge that dis- 

tresse. 
For which wel nygh thon deydest, 

as me thoughte. 
But gode brother, do now as thee 

oughte. 
For goddes love, and keep hir out 

of blame, 265 

Sin thou art wjrs, and save alwey hir 

name. 

39. For wel thou wost, the name as yet 

of here 
Among the peple, as who seyth, 

halwed is; 
For that man is unbore, I dar wel 

swere. 
That ever wiste that she dide 

amis. 270 

But wo is me, that I, that cause al 

this, 
May thenken that she is my nece 

dere. 
And I hir eem, and traytor eek 

y-fere I 

40. And were it wist that I, through 

myn engyn, 
Hadde in my nece y-pat this fan- 
tasye, 275 
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To do thy lust, and hoolly to be 

thyn, 
Why, al the world up-on it wolde 

crye, 
And seye, that I the wonte 

trecherye 
Dide in this cas, that ever was 

bigonne, 
And Ae for-lost, and thou right 

nought y-wonne. 280 

41. Wher-fore, er I wol ferther goon a 

pas. 
Yet eft I thee biseche and fully seye, 
That privetee go with us in this cas, 
That is to seye, that thou us never 

wreye; 
And be nought wrooth, though I 

thee ofte preye 285 

To holden secree swich an heigh 

matere; 
For skilful is, thow wost wel, my 

preyere. 

42. And thenk what wo ther hath bitid 

er this, 
For makinge of avauntes, as men 

rede; 
And what mischaunce in this world 

yet ther is, 290 

Fro day to day, right for that wikked 

dede; 
For which these wyse clerkes that 

ben dede 
Han ever yet proverbed to us yonge, 
That " firste vertu is to kepe tonge." 

43. And, nere it that I wilne as now 

tabregge 295 

Diffusioun of speche, I coude almost 
A thousand olde stories thee alegge 
Of wommen lost, thorugh fals and 

foles host; 
Proverbes canst thy-self y-nowe, and 

wost, 
Ayeins that vyce, for to been a 

labbe, 300 

Al seyde men sooth as often as they 

gabbe. 

44. O tonge, alias ! so often here-bifom 
Hastow made many a lady bright 

of hewe 



Seyd, " welawey ! the day that I wsi 

bom I " 
And many a maydes sorwes for to 



newe; 



And, for the more part, al is on- 

trewe 
That men of ydpe, and it were 

brought to preve; 
Of kinde non avauntour is to lere. 

45. Avauntour and a lyere, al is on; 
As thus : I pose, a womman grsimte 

me 310 

Hir love, and seyth that other wol 

she non. 
And I am sworn to holden it secree, 
And after I go telle it two or three; 
Y-wis, I am avauntour at the leste, 
And lyere, for I breke my bi* 

heste. 315 

46. Now loke thanne, if they be nongbt 

to blame, 
Swich maner folk; what shal I depe 

hem, what. 
That hem avaunte of wommeo, and 

by name, 
That never yet bihighte hem this ne 

that, 
Ne knewe hem more than myn olde 

hat? 3^ 

No wonder is, so god me sende hele, 
Though wommen drede with us men 

to dele. 

47. I sey not this for no mistrast of 

yow, 
Ne for no wys man, but for foles 

nyce. 
And for the harm that in the world 

is now, 32$ 

As wel for foly ofte as for malyce; 
For wel wot I, in wyse folk, that 

vyce 
No womman drat, if she be wd 

avysed; 
For wyse ben by foles harm chas* 

tysed. 

48. But now to purpos; leve brother 

dere, 33P 

Have al this thing that I have s^ 
in minde. 
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ee dof, and be now of 

ere, 

ay thon shalt me trewe* 

nroces lette in twich a 

•forn» that it shall thee 

335 
>een right as thon wolt 



root, thon menest wel, 

ir this folly undertake, 
eek what thy lady 
1 thee, 
set, the chartres np to 

340 
^ood night, I may no 
rake; 
me, sin thou art now in 

e sende deeth or sone 



'. telle half the loye or 

he sowle of Troilus tho 

345 
sffect of Pandams bi- 

3, that made his herte 

' loye wasten and to- 

richesse of his sykes 

Ide, he felte of hem no 

350 

as these holtes and 
lyes, 
winter dede been and 

m in grene, whan that 

r lusty lyketh best to 

It selye wyse, sooth to 

355 
iche his herte ful of loye, 

nr was ther never man 

e. 



52. And gan his look on Pandams up 

caste 
Ful sobrely, and frendly for to see. 
And seyde, *freend, in Aprille the 

laste, 360 

As wel itkou wost, if it remembre 

thee. 
How neigh the deeth for wo thou 

fonnde me; 
And how thon didest al thy bisinesse 
To knowe of me the cause of my 

distrease. 

53. Thou wost how longe I it for-bar 

to seye 365 

To :thee, that art the man that I 

best triste; 
And peril was it noon to thee by- 

wreye, 
That wiste I wel; bat tel me, if thee 

liste, 
Sith I so looth was that thy-self 

it wiste, 
How dorste I mo tellen of this 

matere, 370 

That quake now, and no wight may 

us here? 

54. But natheles, by that god I thee 

swere. 
That, as him list, may al this world 

goveme. 
And, if I lye, Achilles with his 

spere 
Myn herte deve, al were my lyf 

cteme, 375 

As I am mortal, if I late or yeme 
Wolde it biwreye, or dorste, or sholde 

conne. 
For al the good that god made 

under sonne; 

55. That rather deye I wolde, and 

determjme. 
As thinketh me, now stokked in 

presoun. 380 

In wrecchednesse, in filthe, and in 

vermyne, 
Caytif to cruel king Agamenoun ; 
And this, in alle the temples of this 

toun. 
Upon the goddes alle, I wol thee 

swere. 
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To-morwe day, if that thee lyketh 
here. 585 

56. And that thon hait to mnche y-doon 

for me, 
That I ne may it never-more de- 

lenre. 
This knowe I wel, al mighte I now 

for thee 
A thousand tymes on a morwen 

sterve, 
I can no more, but that I wol thee 

serve 390 

Right as thy sdave, whider-io thon 

wende, 
For ever^more, nn-to my lyves ende I 

57. But here, with al myn herte, I thee 

biseche. 
That never in me thou deme swich 

folye 
As I shal seyn; me thoughte, by 

thy speche, 395 

That this, which thou me dost for 

companye, 
I sholde wene it were a bauderye; 
I am nought wood, al-if I lewed be; 
It is nought so, that woot I wel, 

pardee. 

58. But he that goth, for gold or for 

richesse, 400 

On swich message, calle him what 

thee list; 
And this that thou dost, caUe it 

gentilesse, 
Compassioun, and felawship, and 

trist; 
Departe it so, for wyde-where is 

wist 
How that there is dyversitee re- 

quered 405 

Bitwixen thingus lyke, as I have 

lered. 

59. And, that thou knowe I thenke 

nought ne wene 
That this servyse a shame be or 

lape, 
I have my faire suster Polixene, 
Cassandre, Eleyne, or any of the 

frape ; 410 

Be she never so faire or wel y-shape. 



Td me, which thoa wilt of ererich- 

one. 
To han for thyn, and lat me thanne 

allone. 

60. But sin that thou hast don me this 

servyse, 
My lyf to save, and for noon hope 

of mede, 415 

So, for the love of god, this grete 

empryse 
F^orme it out; for now is moste 

nede. 
For high and low, with-onten toy 

drede, 
I wol alwey thyne hestes aDe kepe ; 
Have now good night, and kt ns 

bothe slepe.' 420 

61. Thus held him ech with other wd 

apayed. 
That al the world ne mighte it bet 

amende; 
And, on the morwe, whan they 

were arayed, 
Ech to his owene nedes gin en- 

tende. 
But Troilus, though as the fyr he 

brende 425 

For sharp desyr of hope snd 01 

plesaunce, 
He not for-gat his gode govenannce. 

62. But in him-self with manhod gu 

resti:eyne 
Ech rakel dede and ech nnbrjdled 

chere, 
That alle tho that liven, sooth to 

seyne, 43° 

Ne sholde han vnslt, by word or by 

manere. 
What that he mente, as touching 

this matere. 
From every wight as fer as is the 

cloude 
He was, so wel dissimulen he coade. 

63. And al the whyl which that I yov 

devyse, 43$ 

This was his lyf; with al his folle 

might, 
By day he was in Maries high ser- 
vyse. 
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This is to sejrn, in annes as a 
knight; 

And for the more part, the longe 
night 

He lay, and thoughte how that he 
mighte serve 440 

His lady best, hir thank for to de- 
serve. 

|. Nil I nought swerS, al-thoogh he lay 

softe. 
That in his thought he nas sumwhat 

disesed, 
Ne that he tornede on his pilwes 

ofte, 
And wolde of that him missed han 

ben sesed; 445 

Bnt in swich cas man is nought 

alwey plesed. 
For ought I wot, no more than was 

he; 
That can I deme of possibilitee. 

5. But certeyn is, to purpos for to go. 
That in this whyle, as writen is in 

geste, 450 

He say his lady som-tyme; and also 
She with him spak, whan that she 

dorste or leste. 
And by hir bothe avys, as was the 

beste, 
Apoynteden ful warly in this nede. 
So as they dorste, how they wolde 

procede. . 455 

S. But it was spoken in so short a 

wyse. 
In swich awayt alwey, and in swich 

fere, 
Lest any wyght divynen or devyse 
Wolde of hem two, or to it leye an 

ere, 
That al this world so leef to hem ne 

were 460 

As that Cupido wolde hem grace 

sende 
To maken of hir speche aright an 

ende. 

. But thilke litel that they speke or 
wroughte. 
His wyse goost took ay of al swich 
hede, 

T 



It semed hir, he wiste what she 

thoughte 465 

With-outen word, so that it was no 

nede 
To bidde him ought to done, or 

ought for-bede; 
For which she thoughte that love, al 

come it late. 
Of alle loye hadde opned hir the 

yate. 

68. And shortly of this proces for to 

pace, 470 

So wel his werk and wordes he 

bisette, 
That he so ful stood in his lady 

grace. 
That twenty thousand tymes, or she 

lette, 
She thonked god she ever with him 

mette; 
So coude he him governe in swich 

servyse, 475 

That al the world ne mighte it bet 

devyse. 

69. For-why she fond him so discreet 

in al, 
So secret, and of swich obeisaunce. 
That wel she felte he was to hir a 

wal 
Of steel, and sheld from every dis- 

plesaunce; 480 

That, to ben in his gode gover- 

naunce. 
So wys he was, she was no more 

afered, 
I mene, as fer as oughte ben re- 

quered. 

70. And Pandarus, to quike alwey the fyr. 
Was ever y-lyke prest and dili- 
gent; 485 

To ese his frend was set al his 

desyr. 
He shof ay on, he to and fro was 

sent; 
He lettres bar whan Troilus was 

absent 
That never man, as in his fireendes 

nede, 
Ne bar him bet than he, with-outen 

drede. 490 
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Touching hir lore, were at the fullc 


wolJe 




np-boonde. 


That every word*, or londe, or look. 




Hadde oat of donte a tyme to il 


or chere 




founde. 


Of Troiliu th>t I rehecKii iholde, 






In al thii whyle, on-to hii Udy 


7S 




derc; 




Hadde every thing that her«i 


I Irowe it were ■ long tiling for to 




mighle avayle jn 


hecei 49S 
Or of what wight that itant in swich 




Fom-caat, and pnt in execncioan. 
And neither Uh for CMt oe for 




disioynte. 




travayle; 
Come if hem leat, hem riiolde no- 


Hi. wordei die, or every look, to 




poynte. 




thing &yle; 
And for to been in on^ e^fed 


73. For Kitlie, I have not herd it doon 




there, 


erthi*. 




Tliat, wiite he wel, M) tnpawbk 


In storye nuon, ne no ni»n bete, I 




were. S'S 


wene; 






And though I wolde I coude not, 


76 




y-wii; 500 




Now alii wel, for al the woU >i 


For Iher wu wm epiitel hem bi- 








blind 


That volde, u icylh myn auctor. 




In this mstere, bothe fremed ud 


wel contene 






Neigh half thi» book, of which him 




Thia timber ia al redy iq> lo 


lin not wtyte; 




frame; ip 


How diolde I th>nne • Ifne of it 




Vi lakketh nought bat that we 


endyte? 




witen wolde 
A cettein houre, in whicbe ihe 


73. But to the grele effect: than »ey I 




comen iholde. 


thus, 505 






ThU *tonding in concord and in 


77 


And Troilm, that al thii pBrrty- 








•n.i*e iUe two, Criwyde and Troi- 




Knew .1 the fuUe. and waytedc o« 


lus. 




it ay, 


Al 1 have told, and in thii tyme 




Hadde here-np-on eek mad fret 


Save only often mighte they not 

mete, 




And founde hii canK, and AeMB 
hiiaray. 


Ne layier have hir ipeche* to fol- 




U that he were mined, niglit ot 


felle, Sio 




Thet-wlirle he wu abonte llii« 


That it befel right a* I thai yow 




telle. 




That be wu goon to dooo kii 


74. That Pandatus, that ever dide hil 
Right"(m the fyn that I thai speke 




lacrifyM, 


78 


And moste at awich a temple akiM 


of here. 




wake. S*i 


As for to bringe to bit hout 10m 




Answered of Appollo for to be; 


night 




And first, to aeen the b(dy lamr 


His faire nece, and Troilni y-feie, 




qoake, 


Wher-as at leywr al this heigh 




Ei that ApoUo Kwk nnt of the 


niatere, 516 
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le him nesrt whan Grekes 

olden flee, 

MTthy lette him no man, god 

rbede, 545 

reye Apollo helpen in this 

xie. 

( ther Utel more for to done, 
mdare up, and shortly for to 
yne, 

sone upon the channging of 
emone, 

lightles is the world a night 
tweyne, 5^0 

tiat the welken shoop him for 
reyne, 

eight a-morwe un-to his nece 
ente; 

1 wel herd the fyn of hit en- 
nte. 

he was come, he gan anoon 
• pleye 
was wont, and of him-self to 

'pe; 555 

^nally, he swor and gan hir 

ye. 

s and that, she sholde him 

)C escape, 

iger doon him after hir to 

ipe; 

rteynly she moste, by hir leve, 

soupen in his hous with him 

: eve. 560 

iche she lough, and gan hir 

ste excuse, 

leyde, 'it rayneth; lo, how 

lolde I goon?' 

be,' quod he, 'ne stond not 

ins to muse; 

loot be doon, ye shal be ther 

loon.' 

the laste her-of they felle at 

5n, 565 

es, softe he swor hir in hir 

re, 

•Ide never come ther she were. 

after this, to him she gan to 

»wne, 

isked him if Troilus were 

lere? 



He swor hir, 'nay, for he was ont 

of towne,' 570 

And seyde, 'nece, I pose that he 

were, 
Yow thttrite never have the more 

fere. 
For rather then men mighte him 

ther aspye. 
Me were lever a thousand-fold to 

dye.' 

83. Nought list myn auctor fully to 

declare 575 

What that she thoughte whan he 

seyde so. 
That Troilus was out of town y-fare, 
As if he seyde ther-of sooth or no; 
But that, with-oute awayt, with him 

to go, 
She graunted him, sith he hir that 

bisoughte, 580 

And, as his nece, obeyed as hir 

oughte. 

84. But nathelees, yet gan she him 

biseche, 
Al-though with him to goon it was 

no fere. 
For to be war of goosish peplet 

speche. 
That dremen thinges whiche that 

never were, 585 

And wel avyse him whom he 

broughte there; 
And seyde him, 'eem, sin I mot on 

yow triste, 
Loke al be wd, and do now as yow 

liste.' 

85. He swor hir, 'yis, by stokkes and 

by stones. 
And by the goddes that in hevene 

dwelle, 590 

Or elles were him lever, soule and 

bones, 
With Pluto king as depe been in 

belle 
As Tantalus 1 * What sholde I more 

telle? 
Whan al was wel, he roos and took 

his leve. 
And she to sonper com, whan it was 

c^c. 595 
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86. With a certayn of hir owene men, 
And with hir faire nece Antigone, 
And othere of hir wommen n)me or 

ten; 
But who was glad now, who, as 

trowe ye, 
Bat Troilus, that stood and mighte 

it see 600 

Thurgh-out a litel windowe in a 

stewe, 
Ther he bishet, sin midnight, was 

in mewe, 

87. Unwist of every wight bat of Pan- 

dare? 
But to the po)mt; now whan she 

was y-come 
With alle loye, and alle frendes 

fare, 605 

Hir eem anoon in armes hath hir 

nome. 
And after to the sonper, alle and 

some, 
Whan tyme was, ful softe they hem 

sette; 
God wot, ther was no deyntee for to 

fette. 

88. And after sonper gonnen they to 

ryse, 610 

At ese wel, with hertes fresshe and 

glade. 
And wel was him that coude best 

devyse 
To lyken hir, or that hir laaghen 

made. 
He song; she pleyde; he tolde tale 

of Wade. 
But at the laste, as every thing hath 

ende, 615 

She took hir leve, and nedes wolde 

wende. 

89. But O, Fortune, executrice of 

wierdcs, 
O influences of thise hevenes hye ! 
Soth is, that, under god, ye ben our 

hierdes. 
Though to us bestes been the causes 

wrye. 620 

This mene I now, for she gan hoom- 

ward hye. 
But execut was al bisyde hir leve. 



At the goddes wil; for which she 
moste bleve. 

90. The bente mone with hir hones 

Satame, and love, in Cancro'ioyned 

were, 625 

That swich a rayn from hevene gan 

avale. 
That every maner womman that wu 

there 
Hadde of that smoky reyn a vemj 

fere; 
At which Pandare tho lough, and 

seyde thenne, 
'Now were it tyme a lady to go 

henne ! 6jo 

91. But goode nece, if I mighte e?er 

plese 
Yow any-thing, than prey I yow/ 

quod he, 
'To doon myn herte as now so greet 

an ese 
As for to dwelle here al this nigbt 

with me, 
For-why this is your owene hons, 

pardee. 635 

For, by my trouthe, I sey it nougbt 

a-game. 
To wende as now, it were to me a 

shame.* 

92. Criseyde, whiche that coude ts 

muche good 
As half a world, tok hede of his 

preyere; 
And sin it ron, and al was on t 

flood, 640 

She thoughte, as good chep may I 

dwellen here. 
And graunte it gladly with a fireendes 

cbere, 
And have a thank, as gmcche and 

thanne abyde; 
For hoom to go on it may nought wel 

bityde. 

93. 'I wol,' quod she, 'myn nnde leef 

and dere, 645 

Sin that yow list, it skile is to be so; 
I am right glad with yow to dwdlen 

here; 
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I lejde but a-game, I wolde gq,* 
' Y-wis, gratint mercy, nece I ' quod 

he tho; 
' Were it a game or no, soth for to 

telle, 650 

Now am I glad, tin that yow list to 

dwelle.' 

4. Thns al is wd; but tho bigan aright 
The newe loje, and al the fest 

•g»yn; 

Bat Pandams, if goodly hadde he 

might. 
He wolde han hyed hir to bedde 

fayn, 655 

And seye, 'lord, this is an huge 

ra3ml 
This were a weder for to slepen inne; 
And that I rede us sone to biginne. 

15. And nece, woot ye wher I wol yow 

leye, 
For that we shul not liggen fer 

asonder, 660 

And for ye neither shollen, dar I 

seye, 
Hem noise of reynes nor of thonder? 
By god, right in my lyte closet 

yonder. 
And I wol in that outer hous allone 
Be warde3m of your wonmien everi- 

chone 665 

^ And in this middel chaumbre that 

ye see 
Shol youre wommen slepen wel and 

softe; 
And ther I seyde shal yonr-selve be; 
And if ye li^en wel to-night, com 

ofte, 
And careth not what weder is on- 

lofte. 670 

The wyn anon, and whan so that 

yow leste. 
So go we slepe, I trowe it be the 

beste.' 

Ther nis no more, but here-after 

sone. 
The roydh dronke, and travers drawe 

anon, 
Gan erery wight, that hadde nought 

to done 675 



More in that place, out of the 

chaumber gon. 
And ever-mo so stemelich it 

ron. 
And blew ther-with so wonderliche 

loude. 
That wel neigh no man heren other 

coude. 

98. Tho Pandams, hir eem, right as him 

oughte, 680 

With women swiche as were hir 

most aboute, 
Ful glad un-to hir beddes syde hir 

broughte, 
And toke his leve, and gan ful lowe 

loute, 
And seyde, * here at this closet-dore 

with-oute. 
Right over-thwart, your wommen 

liggen alle, 685 

That, whom yow liste of hem, ye 

may here calle.' 

99. So whan that she was in the closet 

leyd, 
And alle hir wommen forth by 

ordenaunce 
A-bedde weren, ther as I have 

seyd. 
There was no more to skippen nor 

to traunce, 690 

But boden go to bedde, with mis- 

chaunce, 
If any wight was steringe any- 
where, 
And late hem slepe that a-bedde 

were. 

100. But Pandams, that wel coude eche 

a del 
The olde daunce, and every poynt 

ther-inne, 695 

Whan that he sey that alle thing 

was wel, 
He thoughte he wolde up-on his 

werk biginne, 
And gan the stewe-dore al softe 

un-pinne. 
And stille as stoon, with-outen 

lenger lette. 
By TroUus a-doun right he him 

sette. 700 
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loi. And, shortly to the po3mt right for 

to gon, 
Of al this werk he tolde him word 

and ende, 
And seyde, * make thee redy right 

anon, 
For thou shalt in-to herene bline 

wcnde.* 
' Now blisful Venus, thou me grace 

sende/ 705 

Quod Troilus, *for never yet no 

nede 
Hadde I er now, ne halvendel the 

drede.' 

102. Quod Pandarus, 'ne drede thee 

never a del. 
For it shal been right as thou wilt 

dcsyre; 
So thryye I, this night shal I make 

it wel, 710 

Or casten al the gmwel in the 

fyre.' 
' Yit blisful Venus, this night thou 

me enspyre, 
Quod Troilus, 'as wis as I thee 

serve, 
And ever bet and bet shal, til I 

sterve. 

103. And if I hadde, O Venus ful of 

murtbe, 715 

Aspectes badde of Mars or of 

Saturne, 
Or thou combust or let were in my 

birthe, 
Thy fader prey al thilke harm dis- 

tume 
Of grace, and that I glad ayein 

may tume. 
For love of him thou lovedest in 

the shawe, 720 

I mene Adoon, that with the boor 

was slawe. 

104. O love eek, for the love of faire 

Europe, 
The whiche in forme of bole away 

thou fette; 
Now help, O Mars, thou with thy 

blody cope. 
For love of Cipris, thou me nought 

ne lette; 725 



O Phebns* thenk whan Osne hir- 

selven shette 
Under the bark, and laurer wex for 

drede. 
Yet for hir love, O help now at this 

nedel 

105. Mercurie, for the love of WetA 

eke, 
For which Pallas was with AgUoroi 

wrooth, 7J0 

Now help, and eek Diane, I thee 

biseke. 
That this viage be not to thee 

looth. 
O fieital sustren, which, er any dooth 
Me shapen was, my desten^ me 

nponne. 
So helpeth to this werk that is bi- 

gonne 1 ' 735 

106. Quod Pandarus, 'thon wrecdied 

mouses herte. 
Art thou agast so that she wol thee 

byte? 
Why, don this furred doke opoo 

thy sherte. 
And folowe me, for I wol bin the 

wyte; 
But byd, and lat me go bifore a 

lyte.' 740 

And with that word he gan qb*^^ 

a trappe, 
And Troilus he broughte in by ot^ 

lappe. 

107. The Sterne wind so londe gan ^ 

route 
That no wight other noyse mig^^ 

here; 
And they that layen at the d<^ 

with-oute, 7^ 

Ful sykerly they slepten ^ 

y-ferc; 
And Pandarus, with a ful 9^^^ 

cherc, 
Goth to the dore anon with-o**^* 

lette, 
Ther-as they laye, and softel^ 

shette. 



108. And as he com ayeinward "^"^^ 
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Hk nece awook, and aiked ' who 

goth there?' 
'My dere nece,' quod he, 'it 

am I; 
Ne wondreth not, ne have of it no 

fere;' 
And ner he com, and seyde hir in 

hir ere, 
' No word, for love of god I yow 

biseche; 755 

Lat no wight ryse and heren of 

our speche.' 

ig, 'What! which wey be ye comen, 

ieneduiuf* 
Quod the, ' and how thus unwist of 

hemaUe?' 
'Here at this secre trappe-dore,' 

quod he. 
Quod tho Criseyde, 'lat me som 

wight calle.' 760 

'Ey! god forbede that it sholde 

fiiJe,' 
Quod Pandarus, 'that ye swich 

foly wroughte ! 
They mighte deme thing they 

nerer er thougfate 1 

la It is nought good a sleping hound 

to wake, 
Ne yeve a wight a cause to de- 

▼ync; 765 

Your wonmien slepen alle, I un- 

der-take. 
So that, for hem, the hous men 

mighte myne ; 
And slepen wolen til the Sonne 

sh3me. 
And whan my tale al brought is to 

an ende, 
Unwist, right as I com, so wol I 

wende. 770 

I. Now nece myn, ye shul wel under- 
stonde,' 

Quod he, 'so as ye wommen de- 
men alle. 

That for to holde in love a man 
in honde. 

And him hir "leef" and "dere 
herte"calle. 

And maken him an howve above 
• caDe, 775 



I mene, as loye an other in this 

whylc, 
She doth hir-self a shame, and him 

a gyle. 

112. Now wherby that I telle yow al 

this? 
Ye woot your-sel( as wel as any 

wight. 
How that your loye al fully 

graunted is 780 

To Troilus, the worthieste knight, 
Oon of this world, and ther-to 

trouthe plyght. 
That, but it were on him along, ye 

nolde 
Him never falsen, whyl ye liven 

sholde. 

113. Now stant it thus, that sith I fro 

yow wente, 785 

This Troilus, right platly for to 

seyn, 
Is thurgh a goter, by a privi 

wente, 
In-to my chaumbre come in al 

this reyn, 
Unwist of every maner wight, 

certe)m. 
Save of my-self, as wisly have I 

loye, 790 

And by that feith I shal Pryam of 

Troye! 

114. And he is come in swich peyne 

and distresse 
That, but he be al fully wood by 

this. 
He sode3mly mot falle in-to wod- 



But-if god helpe; and cause why 

this is, 795 

He seyth him told is, of a freend 

of his. 
How that ye sholde love oon that 

hatte Horaste, 
For sorwe of which this night shalt 

been his laste.' 

115. Criseyde, which that al this won- 
der herde, 
Gan sodeynly aboute hir herte 
colde, 800 
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And with a syk she sorwfully 

answerde, 
* Alias! I wende, who-so tales 

tolde, 
My dere herte wolde me not holde 
So lightly falsi alias I conceytes 

wronge, 
What harm they doon, for now 

live I to longe ! 805 

116. Horaste I alias ! and falsen Troilus? 
I knowe him not, god helpe me 

so/ quod she ; 
'Alias! what wikked spirit tolde 

him thus ? 
Now certes, een, to-morwe, and I 

him see, 
I shall tber-of as ful excusen me 
As ever dide womman, if him 

lyke;* 811 

And with that word she gan ful 

sore syke. 

117. 'O god!' quod she, * so worldly 

selinesse, 
Which clerkes callen fals felicitee, 
Y-medled is with many a bitter- 

nesse! 815 

Ful anguisshous than is, god woot,' 

quod she, 
'Condicioun of veyn prosperitee; 
For either loyes comen nought 

y-fcrc. 
Or elles no wight hath hem alwey 

here. 

118. O brotel wele of mannea loye 

unstable ! 820 

With what wight so thou be, or 

how thou pleye. 
Either he woot that thou, loye, art 

muable. 
Or woot it not, it moot ben oon of 

twcye ; 
Now if he woot it not, how may he 

seye 
That he hath verray loye and 

selinesse, 825 

That is of ignoraunce ay in derk- 

nesse? 

119. Now if he woot that loye is transi- 

torie, 



As every loye of worldly thing mot 

flee. 
Than every tyme he that hath in 

memorie. 
The drede of lesing maketh him 

that he 830 

May in no parfit selinesse be. 
And if to lese his loye he set s 

myte, 
Than semeth it that loye is worth 

fullyte. 

120. Wherfore I wol define in this 
matere, 
That trewely, for onght I can 

Ther is no verray wele in this 

world here. 
But O, thou wikked serpent 

lalousye. 
Thou misbeleved and enyions 

folye. 
Why hastow Troilus me mad nn- 

triste. 
That never yet agilte him, that I 

wiste?' 



121. Quod PandaruSy * thus fallen is this 

cas.' 

* Why, uncle myn,' quod she, * who 

tolde him this? 
Why doth my dere herte thos, 
alias?' 

* Ye woot, ye nece myn,* quod he, 

'what is; 
I hope al shal be wel that is amis. 
For ye may quenche al this, if thtt 

yow leste, 846 

And doth right so, for I holde it 

the beste.' 

122. *So shal I do to-morwe, y-wis,' 

quod she, 
' And god to-fom, so that it shal 
suffyse.* 

* To-morwe? alias, that were a 

fayr,' quod he, 850 

' Nay, nay, it may not stonden in 

this wyse; 
For, nece myn, thus wryten clerkes 

wyse. 
That perfl is with dreccbing m 

y-drawc; 
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Nay, swich abodes been nought 
worth an hawe. 

3. Nece, al thing hath tyme, I dar 

avowe ; 855 

For whan a chaumber a-fyr is, or 

an halle, 
Wei more nede is, it sodeynly res- 

cowe 
Than to dispute, and axe amonges 

aUe 
How is this candele in the straw 

y-falle? 
A! benediciUl for al among that 

fare 860 

The harm is doon, and fare-wel 

feldefare ! 

|. And, nece myn, ne take it not 

a-greef. 
If that ye sufire him al night in this 

wo, 
God help me so, ye hadde him 

never leef. 
That dar I seyn, now there is but 

we two; 865 

But wel I woot, that ye wol not do 

so; 
Ye been to wys to do so gret folye. 
To putte his l3rf al night in 

lupartye.* 

5. ' Hadde I him never leef ? By god, 

I wene 
Ye hadde never thing so leef,' quod 

she. 870 

• Now by my thrift,' quod he, * that 

shal be sene; 
For, sin ye make this ensample of 

me, 
If I al night wolde him in sorwe 

see 
For al the tresour in the toun of 

Troye, 
I bidde god, I never mote have 

loye I 875 

5. Now loke thanne, if ye, that been 

his love, 
Shul putte al night his lyf in 

lupartye 
For thing of nought 1 Now, by 

that god above. 



Nought only this delay comth of 

folye. 
But of malyce, if that I shal nought 

lye. 880 

What, platly, and ye suffire him in 

distresse. 
Ye neither bountee doon ne gen- 

tilesse!' 

127. Quod tho Criseyde, 'wole ye doon 

o thing, 
And ye therwith shal stinte al his 

disese; 
Have here, and bereth him this 

blewe ring, 885 

For ther is no-thing mighte him 

bettre plese. 
Save I my-self, ne more his herte 

apese; 
And sey my dere herte, that his 

sorwe 
Is causeles, that shal be seen to- 

morwe.' 

1 28. 'A ring ? ' quod he, ' ye, hasel-wodes 

shaken ! 890 

Ye, nece myn, that ring moste han 

astoon 
That mighte dede men alyve 

maken; 
And swich a ring, trowe I that ye 

have noon. 
Discrecioim out of your heed is 

goon; 
That fele I now,' quod he, 'and 

that is routhe; 895 

tyme y-lost, wel maystow cursen 

slouthe ! 

129. Wot ye not wel that noble and 

heigh cprage 
Ne sorweth not, ne stinteth eek for 

lyte? 
But if a fool were in a lalous 

rage, 

1 nolde setten at his sorwe a 

m3rte, 900 

But feflfe him with a fewe wordes 

whyte 
Another day, whan that I mighte 

him finde : 
But this thing stont al in another 

kinde. 
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130. This is so gentil and so tendre of 

herte. 
That with his deeth he wol his 

sorwes wreke; 905 

For trusteth wel, how sore that him 

smerte, 
He wol to yow no lalonse wordes 

speke. 
And for-thy, nece, er that his herte 

breke, 
So spek your-self to him of this 

matere; 
For with o word ye may his herte 

stere. 910 

131. Now hare I told what peril he is 

inne, 
And his coming onwist is to every 

wight; 
Ne, pardee, harm may ther be noon 

ne sinne; 
I wol my-self be with yow al this 

night. 
Ye knowe eek how it is your owne 

knight, 915 

And that, by right, ye moste upon 

him triste. 
And I al prest to fecche him whan 

yow liste/ 

133. This accident so pitous was to here. 
And eek so lyk a sooth, at pryme 

face, 
And Troilus hir knight to hir so 

dere, 920 

His priv4 coming, and the siker 

place. 
That, though that she dide him as 

thanne a grace, 
Considered aUe thinges as they 

stode, 
No wonder is, sin she dide al for 

gode. 

133. Cryseyde answerde, 'as vrisly god 

at reste 925 

My sowle bringe, as me is for him 

wo! 
And eem, y-wis, fayn wolde I doon 

the beste, 
If that I badde grace to do so. 
But whether that ye dwelle or for 

him go, 



I am, til god me bettre miode 
sende, 930 

At dulcamon, right at my wittcs 
ende.' 

134. Quod Pftndams, * ye, nece, wd ye 

here? 
Dulcamon called is ** fleminge of 

wrecches''; 
It semeth hard, for wreccbes wol 

not lere 
For Terray slouthe or othere wflfiil 

tecches; 93^ 

This seyd by hem that be not woith 

two fecches. 
But ye ben wya, and that we ban 

on honde 
Nis neither hard, ne skilful to with- 

stonde.' 

135. * Thanne, eem,' quod she, 'doth 

her-of as yow list; 
But er he come I wil up first ary^; 
And, for the love of god, sin tl my 

trist 941 

Is on yow two, and ye ben botbe 

wyse, 
So wircheth now in so discreet a 

wyse, 
That I honour may have, and b^ 



plesaimce; 



For I am here al in your govem- 
aunce.' 94S 

136. 'That is wel seyd,' quod he, '^^ 

nece dere, ^ 

Ther good thrift on that wyse gc«*^ 

herte ! 
But liggeth stille, and Uketh ^^* 

right here, . 

It nedeth not no ferther for *** 

sterte; 
And ech of yow ese otheres so*"^ 

smerte, ^ 

For love of god; and, Vea«*^ 

thee herie; 
For sone hope I we shulle bes^ ^ 

merie.' 

137. This Troilus ful sone on knec^ ' 

sette 
Ful sobrely, right by hir 
heed, 
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And in his beste wyse his lady 

erctte; 9« 

But lord, so she wez sode3rnliche 

reed! 
Ne, though men sholden smyten of 

hir heed, 
She coode nought a word a-right 

ottt-bringe 
So sodeynly, for his sodeyn com- 

inge. 

8. But Puidania, that so wel coude 

fele 960 

In erery things to pleye anoon 

bigan* 
And leyde, 'nece, see how this lord 

can knelel 
Now, for your tronthe, seeth this 

gentil man!' 
And with that word he for a quis- 

shen ran, 
And seyde, 'kneleth now, whyl 

that yow leste, 965 

Tber god your hertes bringe sone 

atreste!' 

)9. Can I not seyn, for she bad him 

not ryse, 
If sorwe it putte out of hir remem- 

braunce. 
Or elles if she toke it in the wyse 
Of duCtee, as for his obserraunce; 
But wel finde I she dide him this 

plesaunce, 971 

That she him kiste, al-though she 

syked sore; 
And bad him sitte a-doun with- 

outen more. 

o. Quod Pandarus, *now wol ye wel 

biginne; 
Now doth him sitte, gode nece 

dere, 975 

Upon your beddes syde al there 

with-inne, 
That ech of yow the bet may other 

here.' 
And with that word he drow him to 

the fere, 
And took a light, and fond his con- 

tenaunce 
Ai for to k>ke up-on an old ro- 

maunce. 980 



141. Criseyde, that was Troilus lady 

right, 
And cleer stood on a ground of 

sikemesse, 
Al thoughte she, hir servaunt and 

hir knight 
Ne sholde of right non untrouthe 

in hir gesse. 
Yet nathelees, considered his dis- 

tresse, 98c 

And that loye is in cause of swich 

folye. 
Thus to him spak she of his 

lelousye : 

142. 'Lo, herte m3m, as wolde the ex- 

cellence 
Of love, ayeins the which that no 

man may, 
Ne oughte eek goodly maken re- 

sistence; 990 

And eek bycause I felte wel and 

say 
Your grete trouthe, and servyse 

every day ; 
And that your herte al myn was, 

sooth to seyne, 
This droof me for to rewe up-on 

your peyne. 

143. And your goodnesse have I founde 

alwey yit, 995 

Of whiche, my dere herte and al 

my knight, 
I thonke it yow, as fer as I have 

wit, 
Al can I nought as muche as it 

were right ; 
And I, enfurth my conninge and 

my might. 
Have and ay shal, how sore that 

me smerte, 1000 

Ben to yow trewe and hool, with 

al m3m herte ; 

144. And dredelees, that shal be founde 

at preve. — 

But, herte myn, what al this is to 
seyne 

Shal wel be told, so that ye noght 
yow grcve, 

Though I to yow right on your- 
self compleyne. 1005 
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For ther-with mene I fynally the 

peyne, 
That halt your herte and m3m in 

hevinesse, 
Fully to sleen and every wrong re- 

dresse. 

145. My goode, m3m, not I for-why ne 

how 
That lalousye, alias! that wikked 

wivere, loio 

Thus causelees is cropen in-to yow; 
The harm of which I wolde fayn 

delivere ! 
Alias ! that he, al hool, or of him 

slivere, 
Shuld have his refut in so digne a 

place, 
Ther love him sone out of your 

herte arace ! 1015 

146. But O, thou love, O auctor of 

nature, 
Is this an honour to thy deitee. 
That folk ungiltif suffiren here iniure. 
And who that giltif is, al quit goth 

he? 
O were it leful for to ple3me on 

thee, 1020 

That undeserved suffrest lalousye, 
And that I wolde up-on thee pleyne 

and crye ! 

147. Eek al my wo is this, that folk 

now usen 
To seyn right thus, "ye, lalousye 

is love ! " 
And wolde a busshel venim al ex- 

cusen, 1025 

For that o greyn of love is on it 

shove ! 
But that wot heighe god that sit 

above. 
If it be lyker love, or hate, or 

grame; 
And after that, it oughte here his 

name. 1029 

X48. But certeyn is, som maner lalousye 
Is excusable more than som, y-wis. 
As whan cause is, and som swich 

fantasye 
With pietee so wel repressed is. 



That it nnnethe dooth or seyth 

amis, 
But goodly drinketh up al his dis- 

tresse; 1035 

And that excuse I, for the gen- 

tilesse. 

149. And som so ful of fniie is and 

despyt. 
That it sourmonnteth his repres- 

sioun; 
But herte myn, ye be not in that 

That thanke I god, for whiche your 
passioun 1040 

I wot not calle it but illusioun, 

Of habundaunce of love and bisjr 
cure. 

That dooth your herte this disese 
endure. 

15a Of which I am right sory, bat not 

wrooth; 
But, for my devoir and your hertes 

reste, 1045 

Wher-so yow list, by ordal or by 

00th, 
By sort, or in what wyse so yov 

leste, 
For love of god, lat preve it for the 

beste! 
And if that I be gilti( do me 

deye. 
Alias! what mighte I more doon 

orseye?' 1050 

151. With that a fewe brighte teres newe 
Out of hir eyen fiUe, and thus she 

seyde, 
'Now god, thou wost, in thought 

ne dede untrewe 
To Troilus was never yet Giseydc.' 
With that hir heed doon in the 

bed she leyde, 1055 

And with the shete it wreigh, and 

syghed sore. 
And held hir pees; not word 

spak she more. 

152. But now help god to quencben al 

this sorwe, 
So hope I that he shal, for he bat 
may; 
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For I have seyn, of a fill misty 

morwe 1060 

Folwen fol ofte a mery tomeres 

day; 
And aifter winter folweth grene 

May. 
Men seen alday, and reden eek in 

stories, 
That after sharpe shoures been 

victories. 

13. This Troilns, whan he hir wordes 

herde, 1065 

Have ye no care, him liste not to 

slepe; 
For it thonghte him no strokes of 

a yerde 
To here or seen Criseyde his Udy 

wepe; 
But wel he felte aboute his herte 

crepe. 
For every teer which that Criseyde 

asterte, 1070 

The crampe of deeth, to streyne 

him fay the herte. 

M. And in his minde he gan the tyme 

acurse 
That he cam therC, and that he 

was bom; 
For now is wikke y-tumed in-to 

worse, 
And al that labour he hath doon 

bifom, 1075 

He wende it lost, he thoughte he 

nas but lorn. 
'O Pandarus,' thoughte he, 'alias! 

thy wyle 
Serveth of nought, so weylawey the 

whyle 1 ' 

• And therwithal he heng a-doun 

the heed, 
And fil on knees, and sorwfully he 

sighte; loSo 

What mighte he seyn? he felte he 

nas but deed, 
For wrooth was she that shulde his 

sorwes lighte. 
But nathelees, whan that he speken 

mighte. 
Than seyde he thus, *god woot, 

that of this game, 



Whan al is wist, than am I not to 
blame I ' 1085 

156 Ther-with the sorwe so his herte 

shette. 
That from his eyen fil ther not a 

tere. 
And every spirit his vigour in- 

knette. 
So they astontd and oppressed 

were. 
The feling of his sorwe, or of his 

fere, 1090 

Or of ought elles, fled was out of 

towne; 
And doun he fel al sode3rnly 

a-swowne. 

157. This was no litel sorwe for to 

see; 
But al was bust, and Pandare up as 

faste, 
'O nece, pees, or we be lost,' quod 

he, 1095 

'Beth nought agast; ' but certeyn, 

at the laste. 
For this or that, he in-to bedde 

him caste. 
And seyde, 'O theef, is this a 

mannes herte?' 
And of he rente al to his bare 

sherte; 

158. And seyde, 'nece, but ye helpe us 

now, 1 100 

Alias, your owne Troilus is lorn ! ' 
'Y-wis, so wolde I, and I wiste 

how, 
Ful fayn,' quod she; 'alias! that I 

was bom!' 
'Ye, nece, wol ye pullen out the 

thorn 
That stiketh in his herte?' quod 

Pandare; 1105 

'Sey "al foryeve," and stint is al 

this fare I ' 

159. 'Ye, that to me,' quod she, 'ful 

lever were 
Than al the good the sonne aboute 

gooth '; 
And therwith-al she swoor him in 

his ere, 
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Y-wi», mjr dete herM, I tm aoixght 


163 


Quod Pandarot, • for oo«ht I caa 


wrooth, mo 




eipycn, 1135 


Have here my trouCbe and muij 




Thit light nor I ne aervn bcR cl 


■Dother ootfa ; 




nought 1 


Now ipeek 10 me, for it »m 1, 




light it not good for qrke fclkct 


Cryieyder 




ySn. 
Bat for the Um of god. tin je be 


But al for nou^lt yet misbte be 




Dot fbreyde. 




brought 
In thu. good plyt, kt >ow non 
bevy thought 


i6o. Therwith hii poo* >[id p«wmet of 




hii hondet 




Ben hai^inee in the hertet of yo> 
tweye:' 140 


They gin to frole, and wele hit 




templet twe^ne. IIIJ 




And bar the candele to the chim- 


And, to dcliveren bun from biWre 




eneye. 


bondet. 






She oftc him kiate; and, tbortlj 


164. 


Sone after tbti, tltongh H m Dcde 








Him to cevoken the dide «1 bit 




Wban the awkh oOea a* hit En 


peyne. 






And at (he lute, be g«D fab breeth 




Haddr^him take, hir thoa^ 






tho no feie. 


And of hit tvtouRh tone after that 




Ne cauae cd non, to Udde tiini 


adawe, iix. 




Ibennetryte. ii^J 
Yet Ie»e thing than othei ntf 


l6i. And ean bet minde and reson to 




sui^ 


him take, 




In many a cat; for ereiywi^I 


Bui wonder iore he wm abaytt. 




ge«ae. 


y-wit. 




That loveth wel menetb bat {m- 


And with a tyk, whan he gan bet 

a- wake, 
He teyde, *0 metcy, god, what 




tileise. 


165 


But in effect abe wolde wite tnoot 


thing it this?' 




Of what man, and eek where, inl 


' Why do ye with yout-telven tbui 




alto why 1150 


amit?' 1115 




He lelout wat, tin ther wai eiW 


Quod tho Criteyde, 'it thU a 




noon; 


mannetgame? 




And eek Che ngne, that he tool il 


What, Troiliul wol ye do that, for 




by. 


ibame?' 




She bad him that to teDe hir (odr, 
Or ellet, eerteyn. the bar hio o» 


163. And iberwith-al hir arm orer him 




honde. 


the leyde. 




That tbU was doon of mtlii, lut «> 


And al foTyaf, and ofte tyme him 




fonde. 1155 


kale. 






He thonked hir, and to bit apak, 

and teyde 1130 

Aa fil to purpot for hit bcrte 


166 


With-ooten more, thortly fa » 




He motte obeye nn-to bit ^ 






hette; 


And the to that anawetde him at 




And for the lalae harm, he aw* 


hir Icste; 




feyne. 


And with hir goodly wordet him 




He teyde hir, whan the «> il 






twiche a fette 


She gan, and ofte his lorwea to 




Sbemighte on him has kikcd •• 


comforle. 
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not what, al dere y-nongh a 
ahe, 

that nedes moite a cause 
khe. 

te answerde, ' twete, al were 

«o, 

liami was that, sin I non yyel 

ene? 

f that god that boughte us 

»the two, 1 165 

thinge is myn entente clene. 

uguments ne been not worth 

bene; 

t the childish lalous contre- 

te? 

rere it worthy that ye were 

bete.' 

Troiltts gan sorwfiilly to 
ke, I 170 

le be wrooth, him thoughte 
i herte deyde ; 
;yde, ' alias 1 npon my sorwes 
ke 

mercy, twete herte myn, 
yscydc! 

' that, in tho wordes that I 
jrde, 

' wrong, I wol no more tres- 
ice; 1175 

lat yow list, I am al in your 
ace.' 

ie answerde, * of gilt miseri- 

irdel 

I to seyn, that I foryeye al 

is; 

irer-more on this night yow 

corde, 

eth wel Mrar ye do no more 

Dis.' 1 180 

dere herte myn,' quod he, 

r-wis.' 

now,' quod she, * that I have 

> yow smerte, 

^e it me, myn owene swete 

jrte.* 

Froilus, with blisse of that 

ipprysed, 

in goddes bond, as he that 

ente 1185 



Nothing but wel ; and, sodeynly 

avysed. 
He hir in armes faste to him hente. 
And Pandarus, with a ful good 

entente, 
Leyde him to slepe, and seyde, ' if 

ye ben wyse, 
Swonneth not now, lest more folk 

aryse.' 1190 

171. What mighte or may the sely larke 

seye. 
Whan that the sparhauk hath it in 

his foot? 
I can no more, but of thise ilke 

twcye, 
To whom this tale Sucre be or 

soot. 
Though that I tarie a yeer, som- 

tyme I moot, 1 195 

After myn auctor, tellen hir glad- 

nesse. 
As wel as I have told hir hevinesse. 

172. Criseyde, which that felte hir thus 

y-take. 

As writen clerkes in hir bokes olde, 

Right as an aspes leef she gan to 

quake, 1200 

Whan she him felte hir in his 

armes folde. 
But Troilus, al hool of cares colde, 
Gan thanken tho the blisfiil god- 
des sevene; 
Thus sondry peynes bringen folk 
to hevene. 

173. This Troilus in armes gan hir 

streyne. 1205 

And seyde, ' O swete, as ever mote 

I goon, 
Now be ye caught, now is ther 

but wc tweyne ; 
Now yeldeth yow, for other boot is 

noon.' 
To that Criseyde answerde thus 

anoon, 
' Ne hadde I er now, my swete herte 

dere, 1 210 

Ben yolde, y-wis I were now not 

herel' 

174. 0!soothisseyd, thatbeledfortobe 
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As of a fevre or othere greet syk- 

nesie, 
Men moste drinke, as men may 

often see, 
Ful bittre drink; and for to ban 

gladnesse, 1 21 5 

Men drinken often peyne and 

greet distresse ; 
I mene it bere, as for this aven- 

ture, 
Tbattbonrgb apeyne hath foonden 

al bis cure. 

175. And now twetnesse semeth more 

swete, 
That bittemesse assayed was bi- 

fom ; 1220 

For out of wo in blisse now they 

flete. 
Non swich they felten, sitb they 

were bom ; 
Now is this bet, than bothe two be 

lorn! 
For love of god, take every wom- 

man hede 
To werken thus, if it comth to the 

nede. 1225 

176. Criseyde, al quit from every drede 

and tene, 
As she that iuste cause hadde him 

to triste, 
Made him swich feste, it loye was 

to sene, 
Whan she his trouthe and dene 

entente wiste. 
And as aboute a tree, with many a 

twiste, 1 250 

Bitrent and wryth the sote wode- 

binde, 
Gan eche of hem in armes other 

winde. 

177. And as the newe abaysshed night- 

ingale, 
That stinteth first whan she bigin- 

neth singe, 
Whan that she hereth any herde 

tale, 1235 

Or in the hegges any wight ster- 

inge, 
And after siker dooth hir voys out- 

ringe; 






Rig^t so Criseyde, whan hir drede 

stente, 
Opned hir herte, and tolde him 

hir entente. 

178. And right as he that seeth his 

deeth y-shapen, 1240 

And deye moot, in ought that he 

maygesse. 
And sodeynly reacous doth him 

escapen. 
And from his deeth is brought in 

sikemesse. 
For al this world, in swich preseot 

gladnesse 
Was Troilus, and hath his UAy 

swete; 1245 

With vrorse hap god lat us never 

metel 

179. Hir armes tmale, hir streyghte bak 

and softe, 
Hir sydes longe, fleshly, smothe, 

and whyte 
He gan to stroke, and good thrift 

bad ful ofte 
Hir snowish throte, hir brestes 

rounde and lyte; 1250 

Thus in this hevene he gan him to 

delyte. 
And ther-with-al a thousand tpDt 

hir kiste; 
That, what to done, for loye on- 

nethe he wiste. 

180. Than seyde he thus, <0, Lore, 0, 

Charitee, 
Thy moder eek, Qtherea the 

swete, 1255 

After thy-self next heried be she, 
Venus mene I, the wel-willy 

planete; 
And next that, ImenSus, I thee 

grete; 
For never man was to yow goddes 

holde 
As I, which ye ban brought fro 

cares colde. 1260 

181. Benigne Love, thou holy bond of 

thinges, 
Who-so wol grace, and list thee 
nought honouren. 
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Lo, his desjnr wol flee with-outen 

winges. 
For, noldestow of bountee hem 

socouren 
That serven best and most alwey 

labouren, 1265 

Yet were al lost, that dar I wel 

se3m, certes, 
But-if thy grace passed our desertes. 

Sa. And for thou me, that coude leest 
desenre 

Of hem that nombred been on-to 
thy grace, 

Hast holpen, ther I lykly was to 
sterve, 1270 

And me bistowed in so heygh a 
place 

That thilke boundes may no blisse 
pace, 

I can no more, but laude and rev- 
erence 

Be to thy bounte and thyn excel- 
lence I ' 

83. And therwith-al Crisejrde anoon he 

kiste, 1275 

Of which, certeyn, she felte no dis- 



And thus seyde he, 'now wolde 

god I wiste, 
M3m herte swete, how I yow mighte 

plesel 
What man,' quod he, 'was ever 

thus at ese 
As I, on whiche the faireste and 

the beste 1280 

That ever I say, deyneth hir herte 

reste. 

S4. Here may men seen that mercy 
passeth right; 

The experience of that is felt in 
me, 

That am unworthy to so swete a 
wight. 

But herte myn, of your benignitee, 

So thenketh, though that I un- 
worthy be, I 286 

Yet mot I nede amenden in som 
wyse, 

Right thourgh the vertu of your 
heyghe servyse. 

u 



185. And for the love of god, my lady 

dere. 
Sin god hath wrought me for I shal 

yow serve, 1290 

As thus I mene, that ye wol be my 

stere. 
To do me live, if that yow liste, or 

sterve. 
So techeth me how that I may de- 
serve 
Your thank, so that I, thurgh m3m 

ignoraunce, 
Ne do no-thing that yow be dis- 

plesaunce. 1295 

i86. For certes, fresshe wonmianliche 

wyf. 
This dar I seye, that trouthe and 

diligence. 
That shal ye finden in me al my lyf, 
Ne I wol not, certeyn, breken your 

defence; 
And if I do, present or in absence, 
For love of god, lat slee me with 

the dede, 1301 

If that it lyke un-to your woman- 

hede.' 

187. *Y-wis,' quod she, *myn owne 

hertes list. 
My ground of ese, and al myn herte 

dere, 
Graunt mercy, for on that is al my 

trist; 1305 

But late us falle awey fro this 

matere; 
For it sufi^seth, this that seyd is 

here. 
And at o word, with-outen repent- 

aunce, 
Wel-come, my knight, my pees, my 

sufifisaunce ! ' 1309 

188. Of hir delyt, or loyes oon the leste 
Were impossible to my wit to seye; 
But iuggeth, ye that han ben at 

the feste 
Of swich gladnesse, if that hem 

liste pleye ! 
I can no more, but thus thise ilke 

twcye 
That night, be-twixen dreed and 

sikemesse, 1315 
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Felten in love the grete worthi- 
nesse. 

189. O blisful night, of hem so longe 

y-sought. 
How blithe un-to hem bothe two 

thou were ! 
Why ne badde I swich on with my 

soule y-bought, 
Ye, or the leeste loye that was 

there? 1320 

A-wey, thott foole daunger and 

thou fere, 
And lat hem in this herene blisse 

dwelle, 
That is so heygh, that al ne can I 

telle 1 

190. But sooth is, though I can not 

tellen al, 

As can m3m auctor, of his excel- 
lence, 1325 

Yet have I seyd, and, god to-fom, 
Ishal 

In every thing al hoolly his sen- 
tence. 

And if that I, at loves reverence, 

Have any word in eched for the 
beste. 

Doth therwith-al right as your- 
selven leste. 1330 

191. For myne wordes, here and every 

part, 
I speke hem alle under correccioun 
Of yow, that feling han in loves art, 
And putte it al in your discrecioun 
To encrese or maken diminucioim 
Of my langage, and that I yow bi- 

seche; 1336 

But now to purpos of my rather 

speche. 

192. Thiseilketwo,thatbeninarmeslaft, 
So looth to hem a-sonder goon it 

were, 
That ech from other wende been 

biraft, 1340 

Or elles, lo, this was hir moste fere, 
That al this thing but nyce dremes 

were; 
For which ful ofte ech of hem 

seyde, ' O swete, 



Clippe ich yow thus, or elks I it 
mete?' 

193. And, lord ! so he gan goodly on hir 

•ee, 1345 

That never his look ne Ueynte from 

hir face. 
And seyde, ' O dere herte, may it 

be 
That it be sooth, that ye ben in 

this place?' 
* Ye, herte myn, god thank I of his 

grace!' 
Quod tho Criseydey and therwith-sl 

him kiste, 1350 

That where hk fspmt was» for loye 

heniite. 

194. This Troilus fill ofte hir eyen two 
Gan for to kisse, and seyde, '0 

eyen clere, 
It were ye that wronghte me swich 

wo^ 
Ye humble nettes of my lady dere ! 
Though ther be mercy writen in 

your chere, 1356 

God wot, the text ful hard is, sooth, 

to finde, 
How coude ye with-outen bond me 

binde?' 

195. Therwith he gan hir faste in armes 

take. 
And wel an hundred tymes gan he 

svke, 1360 

Nought swiche sorwful sykes as 

men make 
For wo, or elles whan that folk ben 

syke. 
But esy sykes, swiche as been to 

lyke. 
That shewed his affecdoun with- 

inne; 
Of swiche sykes coude he nonght 

bilinne. 1365 

196. Sone after this they speke of sondry 

thinges, 
As fil to purpos of this aventure, 
And pleyinge entrechaungeden hir 

ringes, 
Of which I can nought tellen no 

scripture; 
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But wel I woot a broche, gold and 
asure, '370 

In whiche a ruby set was lyk an 
herte, 

Criseyde him yaf, and atak it on 
hissherte. 

'• Lord! trowe ye, a coveitons, a 

wrecche, 
That blameth love and holt of it 

desprtt 
That, of tho pens that he can mokre 

and kecche, 137 c 

Was erer yet y-yere him swich 

delyt, 
As is in love, in 00 poynt, in som 

plyt? 
Kay, dootelees, for also god me save, 
So parfit loye may no nigard have ! 

• They wol sey 'yis,' bat lord! so 

that they lye, 1380 

Tho bisy wrecches, fnl of wo and 

drede! 
They callen lore a woodnesse or 

folye. 
Bat it ^bal &lle hem as I shal yow 

rede; 
They shol forgo the whyte and 

eke the rede, 
And five in wo, ther god yere hem 

mischattnce, 1385 

And erery lover in his trouthe 

avaonce! 

^ As wolde god, tho wrecches, that 

dispyse 
Servyse of love, hadde eres al-so 

longe 
As hadde Myda, fill of coveityse ; 
And ther-to dronken hadde as hoot 

and stronge 1390 

As Crassns dule for his a£fectis 

wronge. 
To techen hem that they ben in 

the vyce, 
. And loveres nought, al-thongh they 

holde hem nyce ! 

^ ITiise iike two, of whom that I yow 

Whan that hir hertes wel assured 

1395 



Tho gonne they to speken and to 

pleye, 
And eek rehercen how, and whanne, 

and where. 
They knewe hem first, and every 

wo and fere 
That passed was; but al swich 

hevinesse, 
I thanke it god, was toumed to 

gladnesse. 1400 

201. And ever-mo, whan that hem fel 

to spek^e 
Of any thing of swich a tyme 

agoon, 
With kissing al that tale sholde 

breke. 
And fallen in a newe loye anoon, 
And diden al hir might, sin they 

were oon, 1405 

For to recoveren blisse and been at 

ese, 
And passed wo with loye countre- 

peyse. 

202. Reson wil not that I speke of 

sleep, 
For it accordeth nought to my 

matere; 
God woot, they toke of that ful 

litel keep, 14 10 

But lest this night, that was to hem 

so dere, 
Ne sholde in veyn escape in no 

manere. 
It was biset in loye and bisi- 

nesse 
Of al that souneth in-to gentil- 

nesse. 

203. But whan the cok, comune astrol- 

oger, 1415 

Gan on his brest to bete, and after 

crowe, 
And Lucifer, the dayes messager, 
Gan for to ryse, and out hir hemes 

throwe; 
And estward roos, to him that 

coude it knowe, 
Fortuna maior^ [than] anoon 

Criseyde, 1420 

With herte sore, to Troilns thus 

seyde: — 
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304. 'Mjn hertei lyf, my triit uid my 

plewunce, 
Thtt 1 wu boTD, Bllai ! what me ii 

Thkt day of n» mot nuke dcMevet- 

For tyme it ii to ryie,and bennet 
S". 1435 

Ot etlei I am loit for evenno 1 
O Digbt, allail why nillow over ui 

Aa longe ai whanne Almena lay by 

305. O bkke nigbt, u folk id bokei 

Tbat ihapen art by god tbii world 

to byde 1430 

At ccTtcyn tymet with thy detke 

That under that tnen mishte in leite 

■byde, 
Wei oi^hte bctte* pleyne, and folk 

thee chyde. 
Thai there-w day with labour wolde 

That thou thua lleeat, and d«yne*l 
u* nought leste I 1435 

106. Thou doit, allait to ibortly thyn 
offyce, 
Thou rakel DJght, ther god, makere 

Thee, for thyn but and thyn nn- 

kinde vyce. 
So f»te ay to our hemi-tpere binde. 
That never-more under the ground 

thou windc 1 1440 

Foe now, foe thou lo hyest out of 

Have I forgoD thni baitily my 

307. Thii Ttoilui, that with tbo woidei 
felte, 
Ai Ihuughte him tho, for pietous 

The blody leret from bis hert<e 

melte, 1445 

A» he that never yet (wich bevi- 



Can therwitb-*l Okeyde hit lujf 
Id armei itreyne, and Myde in Uiii 



aoS. ■ O cmel day, accuMnit of the lore 
Tbat night and lore ban itole ud 

htte y-wrjen, 1451 

A-cnned be thy coming iS'la 

Troye, 
For every bore hatb oon of th} 

bright yen t 
EnTyoni day, what lot thee v to 

What liaitow loat, why sekeito* 
tbi* plftce, i4;5 

Ther god thy lyght to quenebe, In 
bia grace? 

309. Alias t what hantbiKloTereitbw 

a^t, 
Diipitoni day? thyn be the ppe 

ofheUe! 
For many a lovere hattow ibeDl, 

Thy pouring in wol no-wber let! 

hem dwelle. 146a 

What profetettow thy light hot (or 

toieUe? 
Go leUe it hen that amale tekt 

graven. 
We wol thee nought, ni nedeth no 

day haveD.' 

no. And eek the aonne Tytan gui he 

chyde, 
ADd leyde, ' O fool, wel m»y men 

thee ditpyae. i4(^ 

That bait the Dawing al nighl b; 

thy fyde. 
And luffreit hir lOMDe m> bo tfaee 



For i 






What! hold your bed ther, dioii, 

and eek thy Morwe '. 
I bidde god, 10 yeve yow bothe 



211. Therwith fnl tore he nglitc, and 
thnt he tcyde, 
' Hy lady right, and of my wele ot 
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n; 



21 



at 



And ibal I lyse^ allttl and dial I 

«o? 
Now fde I that wcfm. hate moot 

a-two! 1475 

For liow ilidlde I nj Ijf an ham 

lare^ 
Sin tfaalwidi yow k al d»e lyf I 

have? 

What dial I dooo. for certei^ I not 

hOWy 

Ne whaimc^ aHaal I dial the tjme 



That in this pljt I maj he eft with 
70W; I4&> 

And of oqr ly( fod wool, how 
tfiatdialbi^ 

Sin that desjr r^t now 10 bjtcth 



That I am deed anoon, hot I re- 

tonrne. 
Howdiolde I longe^aDaa! fro jow 

aoionme? 

But nathelcei» mjn owene lady 

bright, 14S5 

Yit were it to that I wiste on- 

trely. 
That I9 jonr hmnble lenraimt and 

your knight. 
Were in jour herte tet ao fermely 
As je in mjn, the which thing, 

trcwcly. 
Me lerer were than thise worldes 

twerne, 1490 

Yet ahoide I bet endnren al my 

peyne/ 

To that Cryseyde answerde right 

anoon. 
And with a syk she leyde, ' O herte 

dere. 
The game, y-wis, so ferforth now is 

goon. 
That first thai Phebns fidle fro his 

•pere, 1495 

And erery egle been the dowves 

fere, 
And erery roche oat of his phice 

sterte, 
£r Troflns out of Criseydes herte I 



215. Ye be so depe in-with myn herte 



That, thongh I wolde it tnme out 
of my thoBght, 1 500 

As wisly Tcrrmy god my souk ssTe, 

To dyoi in the peyne, I coode 
nought ! 

And, for the lore of god that us 
hath wroBght, 

Lat in your brayn non other fui- 



So crepe, that it canse me to dye ! 

216. And that ye me wolde han as frote 

in minde 1506 

As I have yow, that wolde I yow 

And,if I wiste soothly that to finde, 
God m^te not a poynt my loyes 

eche! 
Bat, herte myn, with-oate more 

speche, I 5 10 

Beth to me trewe, or eOes were it 

roathe; 
For I am thyn, by god and by my 

troathe! 

217. Beth glad for-thy, and live in sik- 



Thus seyde I never er this, ne shal 

to mo; 
And if to yow it were a gret glad- 

nesse 1515 

To tome ayein, soone after that ye 

go. 
As fiiyn wolde I as ye, it were so. 
As wuly god myn herte bringe at 

rester 
And him in armes took, and ofte 

keste. 

218. Agayns hu wil, sin it mot nedes 

be, 1520 

This Troilos ap roos, and frate him 

cledde, 
And in his armes took his lady 

free 
An hundred tyme, and on his wey 

him spedde. 
And with swich wordes as his herte 

bledde, 
He seyde, 'farewel, my dere herte 

swete, 1525 
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Thet god ui grauDle M>iiiide »nd 


Thonkinge lore be to wel hir bi- 


•one to mete ! ' 






Denringcft to have hir heite den 
Id twicE a plyt, the donte tuke 


319. To which no word for MTwe the 




himchere. 


So lore gui hii puting hh de- 




Btreync; 




And Troilui nn-to hU palap ferde. 


menwu iJiS 


Ai woo bigoQ u (he mi, tooth to 


Un-to hit nece, and gan hit &;« 


leyne; 1530 




So b«rd him wrong of (hup dttfr 


Seyde, 'al thit night to izjai 


thepeyne 


>t,aUut 


For to ben eft there he wm in plei- 


That al my diede ii that ye, nece 




iwete. 


ThU !t nuj never out of hi* remem- 


Han litel layKi had to depe ud 


br.unce. 


mete; 




Al night,' quod be, -hath rey.» 


330. Retomed to hi* real pmlus, tone 


do me wake, 15^ 


He Mfte in-to hii bed gu for to 


lliatiomafBi,! tiowe. hir bedo 


ilinke, 1535 


•ke/ 


To ilepe longc, u he wu wont to 




done. 


334. Andnerfae com, and Kyde,'ho« 


But d for nought; he nay wel 


ttoDt it now 


ligge »nd winke, 


Thit meiy morwe, nece, how ran 


But tieep ne may thet in hit berte 


ye fere P' 


lunke; 


Criteyde antwerde, ' nerei the brt 


Thenkinge how ghe, for whom de- 


syr him brende, 


Fox that ye' been, god yerc yon 


A thousand-fold wa» worth more 


herte care 1 1565 
God helpe me lo, ye canted d 


than he wende. 1540 




thiifare, 


211. And in hl» thought gan up ud 


Trow I,' quod ihe, ■ for alle yoor 


doun lo winde 


wordci wbyte ; 


Hir wordet alle, Md ever; conte- 


01 who-io leeth yow knoweth fo* 
fullytel' 


And ferrady irapretwn in hit 


minde 


335. With that ihe gMi hir &ce fa to 


Tbe IcMc poynt that to bim wat 


wrye 




lA^itb the ihele, and wei for ihunc 


And veirayliche, of thiike remem- 


al reed ; IJTO 


braunce, luj 
Deayt al newe him brende, and luit 


And FandaiQi gan under foe \o 


?rje, 


tobrede 


And teyde, • nece, if that I ihil bet 


Gan mote than ent, and yet took 


deed. 


he none bede. 


Have here a twerd, ud unTteth 




of myn heed.' 


331. Criieyde also, right in the same 


With that hit ann al todeynly he 


wyae, 


thriate 


Of Troilui gan in hir hcrte shette 


Under hir nekke, and at the la«e 


His worthineiie, hii luil, hii dedei 


hir kiate. IS7S 


wyse, 1550 
Hit gentilette, and how the with 




336. I pane al that which cba^cth 


himmette. 


nongbt to Mye, 
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What 1 God foryaf his deeth, and 

the al'So 
Foryaf, and with hir nncle gan to 

plcye, 
For other canse wai ther noon 

than so. 
But of this thing right to the effect 



to go, 



1580 



r- 



Whan tyme was, horn til hir huus 
she wente. 

And Pandarus hath fully his en- 
tente. 

Now tome we ayein to Troilns, 

That resteles ful longe a-bedde 
lay, 

And prevely sente after Panda- 
rus, 1585 

To him to come in al the haste he 
may. 

He com anoon, nought ones seyde 
he ' nay/ 

And Troilus ful soberly he grette, 

And doun upon his beddes syde 
him sette. 

This Troilus, with al the affec- 

cioun 1590 

Of frendes love that herte may 

deyyse. 
To Pandarus on kne€s fil adoun, 
And er that he wolde of the place 

aryse. 
He gan him thonken in his beste 

wyse ; 
A hondred ^rthe he gan the tyme 

blesse, 1595 

That he was bom to bringe him 

firo distresse. 



^ He seyde, ' O frend, of frendes the 

alderbeste 
That ever was, the sothe for to 

telle. 
Thou hast in hevene y-brought my 

sottle at reste 
Fro Flegiton, the fery flood of 

helle ; 1600 

That, though I mighte a thousand 

tymes selle. 
Upon a day, my lyf in thy servyse. 
It mighte nought a mote in that 

sufiyse. 



230. The Sonne, which that al the world 

may see. 
Saw never yet, my lyf, that dar I 

leye, 1605 

So inly fair and goodly as is 

she, 
Whos I am al, and shal, til that I 

dcye; 
And, that I thus am hires, dar I 

seye. 
That thanked be the heighe worth- 

inesse 
Of love, and eek thy kinde bisi- 

nesse. 1610 

231. Thus hastow me no litel thing 

y-yive, 
Fo which to thee obliged be for 

ay 

My lyf, and why ? for thorugh 

thyn help I live; 
For elles deed hadde I be many 

a day.' 
And with that word doun in his 

bed he lay, 1615 

And Pandarus ful sobrely him 

herde 
Til al was seyd, and thanne he 

him answerde : 

232. ' My dere frend, if I have doon for 

thee 
In any cas, god wot, it is me 

leef; 
And am as glad as man may of 

it be, 1620 

God help me so ; but tak now not 

a-greef 
That I shal seyn, be war of this 

myscheef. 
That, there-as thou now brought 

art in-to blisse. 
That thou thy-self ne cause it 

nought to misse. 

233. For of fortunes sharp adversi- 

tee 1625 

The worst kinde of infortune is 

this, 
A man to have ben inprosperi- 

tee, 
And it remembren, when it passed 

is. 
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Thoa art wys y-nough, for-thy do 

nought amis ; 
Be not to rakel, though thou sitte 

warme, 1650 

For if thou be, certeyn, it wol thee 

harme. 

234. Thou art at ese, and holde thee 

wel ther-inne. 
For also seur as reed is every fyr. 
As greet a craft is kepe wel as 

winne; 
Brydle alwey wel thy speche and 

thy desyr. 1 635 

For worldly loye halt not but by a 

wyr; 
That preveth wel, it brest alday so 

ofte ; 
For-thy nede is to werke with it 

softe.' 

^35* Quod Troilus, ' I hope, and god to- 

fom, 
My dere frend, that I shal so me 

here, 1640 

That in my gilt ther shal no thing 

be lorn, 
Ne I nil not rakle as for to greren 

here ; 
It nedeth not this matere ofte 

tere ; 
For wistestow myn herte wel Pan- 
dare, 
God woot, of this thou woldest 

litel care.' 1645 

236. Tho gan he telle him of his glade 

night 
And wher-of first his herte dredde, 

and how, 
And seyde, * freend, as I am trewe 

knight. 
And by that feyth I shal to god 

and yow, 
I hadde it never half so bote as 

now ; 1650 

And ay the more that desjrr me 

bytcth 
To love hir best, the more it me 

delyteth. 

237. I noot my-self not wisly what it is ; 
But now I fele a newe qualitee. 



Ye, al another than I dide er 

this.* 1655 

Pandare answerde, and seyde thus, 

that he 
That ones may in hevene blisK 

be. 
He feleth other weyes, du I 

leye. 
Than thilke tyme he first herde of 

it seye. 

238. This is o word for al; this Troi- 

lus 1660 

Was never ful, to ^>eke of this 

matere. 
And for to preysen un-to PsmdinB 
The bountee of his righte Itdy 

dere, 
And Pandams to thanke and 

maken chere. 
This tale ay was 8pan-ne?re to 

biginne 1665 

m that the night departed hem 

a*twinne. 

239. Sone after this, for that fortune it 

wolde, 
I-comen was the blisful tyme swete, 
That Troilus was warned that he 

sholde, 
Ther he was erst, Criseyde his lady 

mete ; 1670 

For which he felte his herte in loye 

flete; 
And feythfttlly gan aUe the goddes 

herie; 
And lat see now if that he can be 

mene« 

240. And holden was the forme and al 

the wyse. 
Of hir cominge, and eek of his 

also, 1675 

As it was erst, which nedeth 

nought dev3rse. 
But playnly to the effect right for 

to go, 
In loye and seurte Pandams hem 

two 
A-bedde broughte, whan hem 

bothe leste. 
And thus they ben in quiete and 

in reste. 1680 
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Nought nedeth it to yow, sin they 

ben met. 
To aske at me if that they blythe 

were; 
For if it ent was wel, tho was it 

bet 
A thonsand-fbld, this nedeth not 

enquere. 
A-gon was every sorwe and every 

fere; 1685 

And bothe, y-wis, they hadde, and 

so they wende, 
As mnche loye as herte may com- 

prende. 

This is no litel thing of for to 

•eye, 
This passeth every wit for to de- 

vyse; 
For eche of hem gan otheres lost 

obeye; 1690 

Felidtee, which that thise clerkes 

wyse 
Commenden so, ne may not here 

snfiyse. 
This loye may not writen been 

with inke, 
This passeth al that herte may 

bithinke. 

But cmel day, so wel-awey the 

stonndel 1695 

Gan for to aproche, as they by 

signes knewe, 
For whiche hem thonghte felen 

dethes wounde; 
So wo was hem, that changen gan 

hir hewe. 
And day they gonnen to dispyse al 



Calling it traytoar, envyous, and 
worse, 1 700 

And bitterly the dayes light they 
curse. 

Quod Troilus, ' alias t now am I 

war 
Xliat PiroQS and tho swifte stedes 

three, 
"VVhiche that drawen forth the 

sonnes char, 
^^an goon som by-path in despyt 

of me; 1705 



That maketh it so sone day to be; 
And, for the sonne him hasteth 

thus to ryse, 
Ne shal I never doon him sacri- 

fysel' 

245. Bat nedes day departe moste hem 

sone. 
And whanne hir speche doon was 

and hir chere, 1 710 

They twinne anoon as they were 

wont to done, 
And setten tyme of meting eft 

y-fere; 
And many a night they wroughte 

in this manere. 
And thus Fortune a tyme ladde in 

loye 
Criseyde, and eek this kinges sone 

ofTroye. 171 5 

246. In suffisaunce, in blisse, and in 

singinges, 
This Troilus gan al his lyf to lede ; 
He spendeth, lusteth, maketh fes- 

teyinges; 
He yeveth frely ofte, and chaungeth 

wede, 
And held aboute him alwey, out of 

drede, 1 720 

A world of folk, as cam him wel of 

kinde. 
The fressheste and the beste he 

coude fynde; 

247. That swich a voys was of hym and 

a stevene 
Thorugh-out the world, of honour 

and largesse, 
That it up rong un-to the yate of 

hevene. 172c 

And, as in love, he was in swich 

gladnesse. 
That in his herte he demede, as I 

gesse. 
That there nis lovere in this world 

at ese 
So wel as he, and thus gan love 

him plese. 

248. The godlihede or beautee which 

that kinde 1730 

In any other lady hadde y-«et 
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oabinde, 
A-boute hit herte, of wl Ciitefdei 

He wM to nuwe jMnuked mud 

7-kDet, 
That it ondon on 4117 manere ijde, 
That nil not been, foi ought that 

mar betyde. 1736 

349. And b; the hond fal ofte he wddc 

take 
Tbii PaodutH^ and in-to gwrdjn 

lede. 
And awich a feate and iwich a 

procei make 
Kim of Ctiaeyde, and of bir 

womanhede, 1 740 

And of bit beantee, that, with- 

oulen drede, 
It wa* an hevene bia wordea for to 

And Ihanne he wolde dnge in thii 



350. 'Love, that of erthe and see hath 
goTernaonce, 
Love, that bii beites bath in beveoe 



Lore, that witb 1 



houoni alu- 



Halt peplei loyned, at htm lift 

hcmgye. 
Love, that knetteth lawe of com- 

And couplet doth in vertn for to 

dwelle. 
Bind thii acord, Chat I have told 

and telle 1 1750 

251. That that the world with feyth, 
which that is sUble, 
Dyvenetb to bt* ttoondet concord- 

That elemeiitt tbat been to dii- 

cordable 
Holden a bond perpetnely duringe, 
That Phebus mote hii roay day 

forth bringe, 1755 

And that the mone bath lordship 

over the nightei, 
Al thit dotb Love; ay heried be 

hit mightetl 



351. That that the tee, that giedy n ta 



To drenchen crtbe and al Ux 

And if that Lore on^ lete Ui 

tKydelgo, 
Al that nowloreth >-«onder iholdc 

lepe, 
And loM woe a], that Lorc bik 



353. So wolde god, that aoctoc ii of 

kinde. 176; 

Tliat, with bit bond. Love of h> 

veitQ liite 
To cerclen hatea allc, and fate 

binde, 
That from hit bond no wi^ the 

wey out iriite. 
And heitea colde, hem wc^e 1 tint 

To make hem love, and that hoi 
lette ay leve 1770 

On heitei tore, and kept hem tlut 
ben tiewe.' 

354. In aUe nedei, for the toanct 

He wat, and ay the Gnte in umci 

digjit; 
And certeynly, tmt-if that bokci 

erre. 
Save Ector, moM y-di«d of aij 

Wight; 1775 

And tbii encreei of hardineve and 

Cam him of love, hit ladiet Ihuk 

to winne. 
That altered bia tpirit to with-iniM' 

355. In tyme of ttewe, on baokinge 

wolde he lyde. 
Or ellea bunten boor, bcK, or 

lyoun; 17S0 

The smale bestcs leet he gon U- 



I rytog* 



And whan that he < 

in-to toun. 
Fill olte hii lady, &om fair windo* 
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As frah at haeom ooomb chA of 
Fnl red jT vii» him goodlj to sahiwe. 
And moitof loreaodvcftii 



1786 
And in dc^^t hadde tile wieoched- 



And doiildeci» no nede was lum 

bbeche 
To bonouren hem that hadde 



5^- 



And esen hem that weren in dis- 
treac 1790 

And glad was he if anjwi^ wd 
ferde. 

That lover vas» idian he it wiste 
or herde. 

For iooth to teyn, he lost held 

creiy wi^t 
Buft-if he were in lorei heigh aer- 



I mene folk that ooghto it been of 

right 179s 

And over al thiSi so wd conde he 

devjie 
Of sentement, and in so nnkonth 

wyie 
Al his amy, that ereiy lover 

thonghte, 
That al was wel, what-io he seyde 

or wronghte. 

And though that he be come of 
blood royal, 1800 

Him liite of pryde at no wight for 
to chase; 



Benigne he was to ech in eeneral. 
For which he gat him Uiank in 



Thus wolde Love, y-heried be his 



That Piyde, Envye, Ire, and Ava* 
ryce 1805 

He ffjk to flee, and eveiy other 
vyce. 

259^ Thou lady bright, the donghter to 
Dione, 

Thy blinde and winged aone eek, 
dann Cnpyde; 

Ye sostren nyne eek, that by Eli- 
cone 1809 

In hil PSmaao listen for to abyde. 

That ye thus fer ban deyned me to 

I can no more, but sin that ye wol 

wende, 
Ye heried been for ay, with-outen 

ende! 

26a Thonrgh yow have I seyd fully in 

my song 
Theffect and loye of Troilus ser- 

vysc, 1815 

Al be that ther was som disese 

among, 
As to myn auctor listeth to de- 

vysc. 
My thridde book now ende ich in 

this wyse; 
And Troilus in Inste and in 

quiete 
Is with Criseyde, his owne herte 

sweie. 1820 



Expiicii Liber Tercius. 



BOOK IV, 



[PROHESnUlC.] 



^- But al to litcl, weylawey the whyle, 
Lasteth twich loye, y-thonked be 

Fortune ! 
That semeth trewest, whan she wol 

bygyle. 
And can to foles so lur song en- 
tune. 



That she hem hent and blent, tray- 
tour comune; 5 

And whan a wight is from hir wheel 
y- thro we, 

Than laugheth she, and maketh him 
the mowe. 

a. From TroUu. ihe gmn hir brighte 
nee 



30O 
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Awey to wrythe, and took of him non 

hede. 
But caste him clene oote of his lady 

grace, lo 

And on hir wheel she sette ap Dio- 

mede; 
For which right now myn herte gin- 

neth blede, 
And now my penne, alias ! with which 

I wrytc, 
Qoaketh for drede of that I moot en- 

dyte. 

3. For how Criseyde Troilus forsook, 15 
Or at the leste, how that she was an* 

kinde, 
Mot hennes-forth ben matere of my 

book, 
As wryten folk thonigh which it is in 

minde. 
Alias! that they shtdde ever cause 

finde 
To speke hir hsurm; and if they on hir 

lye, 20 

Y-wis, hem-self sholde han the ril- 

anye. 

4. O ye Herines, Nightes donghtren 

three, 
That endelees compleynen ever in 

pyne, 
Megera, Alete, and eek Thesiphone; 
Thou cruel Mars eek, fader to Quir- 

yne, 2C 

This ilke ferthe book me helpeth 

fyne, 
So that the los of lyf and love y-fere 
Of Troilus be fully shewed here. 

Explicit \^Prohetnium^ 

Incipit Quartus Liber. 

5. LiGGiNGE in ost, as I have seyd er 

this, 
The Grekes stronge, aboute Troye 

toun, 30 

Bifel that, whan that Phebus shyning 

is 
Up-on the brest of Hercules Lyoun, 
That Ector, with ful many a bold 

baroun, 
Caste on a day with Grekes for to 

fighte. 



As he was wont to greve hem what 
he mighte. 35 

6. Not I howlonge or short it was bi- 

twene 
This purpos and that day they fighte 

mente; 
But on a day wd armed* bright and 

shene, 
Ector, and many a worthy wight oat 

wente, 
With spere in hood and bigge bows 

bente; 40 

And in the herd, with-oate lenger 

lette, 
Hir fomen in the fdd anoon hem 

mette. 

7. The longe day, with qperes sharpe 

y-grounde, 
With arwes, dartes, swerdes^ maces 

feUe, 
They fighte and bringen hors and 

man to grounde, 45 

And with hir axes oat the braynes 

quelle. 
But m the laste shour, sooth for to 

telle, 
The folk of Troye hem-sdven so mis* 

ledden, 
That with the worse at night horn- 
ward they fledden. 

8. At whiche day was taken Ante- 

nor, 50 

Maugre Polydamas or Monesteo, 
Santippe, Sarpedon, Polynestor, 
Polyte, or eek the Troian daun Ri- 

pheo. 
And othere laase folk, as Phebuseo. 
So that, for harm, that day the folk 

of Troye 55 

Dredden to lese a greet part of hir 

loye. 

9. Of Pryamus was yeve, at Greek rc- 

queste, 
A tyme of trewe, and tho they gonnen 

trete, 
Hir prisoneres to chaongen, mosteand 

leste, 
And for the surplus yeven sommes 

grete. 60 



tfr 
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This thing anoon wis couth in every 

strete, 
Bothe in thmsMge, in tonne, and 

cTery-wbeic^ 
And with the 6iste it cam to Calkas 



Whan Calkas knew this tretis sholde 

hoMe, 
In consistorie, among the Grekes, 

sone 65 

He gan in thringe forth, with lordes 

olde. 
And sette him there-as he was wont 

to done; 
And wUh a chamiged &ce hem bad 

a bone. 
For love of god, to don that rever- 
ence. 
To stinte noyse^ and yeve him andi- 

ence. 70 



IK « Thanne seyde he thus, Mo! lordes 

myne, I was 
Troian, as it is knowen ont of 

diede; 
And if that yow remembre, I am 

Calkas, 
That alderfirst yaf comfort to your 

nede. 
And tolde wel how that ye sholden 

spede. 75 

For dredclees, thomgh yow, shal, in 

a stoonde, 
Ben Troye y-brend, and beten doon 

to groonde. 

i^* And in what forme, or in what 

maner wyse 
Thb town to shende, and al your 

lust to acheve. 
Ye ban er this wel herd it me de- 

vyse; 80 

This knowe ye, my lordes, as I leve. 
And for the Grekes weren me so 

leve, 
I com myself in my propre per- 

sone. 
To teche in this how yow was best 

to done; 

^^ Havinge on-to my tresoor ne my 
rente 85 



Right no resport, to respect of your 



Thus al my good I loste and to yow 

wente, 
Wening in this you, lordes, for to 

plese. 
But al that los ne doth me no dis- 

ese. 
I vouche-sauf, as wisly have I 

loye, 90 

For you to lese al that I have in 

Troye, 

14. Save of a doughter, that I lafte, 

alias! 
Slepinge at boom, whanne out of 
Troye I sterte. 

Sterne, O cruel fader that I was ! 
How mighte I have in that so hard 

an herte? 95 

Alias! I ne hadde y-brought hir 

in hir sherte ! 
For sorwe of which I wol not live 

to morwe, 
But-if ye lordes rewe up-on my 

sorwe. 

15. For, by that cause I say no tyme er 

now 
Hir to delivere, I holden have my 

pees; 100 

But now or never, if that it lyke 

yow, 

1 may hir have right sone, doute- 

lees. 
O help and grace ! amonges al this 

prees, 
Rewe on this olde caitif in destresse, 
Sin I through yow have al this hevi- 
! 105 



16. Ye have now caught and fetered in 

prisoun 
Troins y-nowe; and if your willes 

be. 
My child with oon may have re- 

dempcioun. 
Now for the love of god and of 

bountee, 
Oon of so fele, alias ! so yeve him 

me. no 

What nede were it this preyere for 

to weme. 
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17. On peril of my lyf, I thtl Dot lye, 
Appollo twth me told it feithliiUr; 

1 hkve eelc fonnde it by Mtran- 
omye, 1 15 

By lort, uid by aogurie eek trewely, 

Aiid dac wel leye, the tyme it tuit 
by, 

That fyr and flamnbe on »1 the tonn 
ihal iprede; 

And thill thai Troye tnme in aahen 

18. For certeyn, Fhebn* and Ncptnnni 

That malteden the valln of the tonn, 
Ben with the folk of Troye alwey »o 

That thci wol bringe it to confn- 

Right in deipyt of king Lameadoon. 
By-cBuse he nolde payen hem hir 

The toun of Troye ihal ben let oo- 

19. Telling hb tale alwey, thii olde 

greye. 
Humble in speche, and in hit lok- 

The salle teres from hi* tyta tweye 
Fill Taste connen doun by eyther 



cheke. 



130 



So longe he gan of locoui hem by- 
That, for to hele him of hii aorwea 
They yave him Anienoi, with-oute 



. But who was glad y-noogh but (M- 

kai tho? 
And of this thing ful tone bi« nedei 

leyde 135 

On hem that iholden for the tretit 

And hem fur Antenor ful ofte preyde 
To bringen hoom king Toas and 

Ciiscyde ; 
And whan Fryam bis lave-garde 



. Hie caose y-t<M of hir coitdtif!e,IIie 

oMe 
Pryam the king fnl sone in gencnl 
Let bere-npon hb parlement to 

holde. 
Of which the efiect rehenen yew I 

thai. 
ThcinbaMadonn ben amwered fct 

ud tl 



33. Thu TVoilns wat pr«MBt in the 

Whan axed wai for Antenor Crii- 

eyde, 
For which fnl aone channgen gsn 

hi* face, ijo 

A* he that with tho wotdei wel nei^ 

deyde. 
Bat natheleei, he no word to it 

Lett men iholde hit afiecdonii 

eipye; 
With mannes heite be gin hb 

sorwe* drye. 

23. And fnl of «ngni*h and of gHslr 

drede 15J 

Abood what lordes wolde nn-to il 

•eye; 
And if they wolde graonte, a* god 

torbede, 
Thescbaunge of hir, than Ihoo^ite 

he Ibinget tweye, 
First, how to laTc bu honour, and 

what weye 
He mighle bat thcschani^ of bir 

withttonde ; ite 

Fnl faste he caite how al thtt mighte 

34. Love him made al ptett to doon hir 

byde, 
And rather dye than the tholde 

go; 
But refoun leyde him, on that other 
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* With-oote uKBt cf hk Be do not 

so. 165 

I^cst for thy werk d^ wolde be tlif 

.Andseyn, thift thocngji thy mfdHng 

isy-blowe 
Yoar boCber love, tbere k was cut 

unknowe.' 

35. For wbkh he gut ddSbacDt for the 



'r- 



That though die lordes wolde that 

she wente, 170 

He wolde kte heoi gnumte wlut 

hem leste, 
.And tdle his lady fint what that 

they mente. 
And whan that At had aeyd him 

hir entente, 
Ther-after wolde he woken also 

bl)rve. 
Though al theworid i^ein it wolde 

«75 



Ector, which that wd the Grekes 

herde. 
For Aotenor how they wolde ban 

Crise^de, 
Gan it withstonde, and sobrdy an- 

swerde : — 
'Sires, she nis no prisoner,' he 

seyde; 
' I noot on yow who that thb charge 

leyde, 180 

But, on my part, ye may eft-sone 

him telle. 
We asen here no wommen for to 

selle.' 

The noyse of peple np-ftirte thanne 

at ones. 
As breme as blase of straw y-set on 

fyre; 
For infortuDe it wolde, for the 

nones, 185 

They sholden hir confusioon de- 

syre. 
' Ector,' qnod they, ' what goost may 

yow enspyre. 
This womman thus to shilde and 

doon OS lese 
Daon Aotenor? — a wrong wey now 

ye cheae — 



A That is so wys, and etk so bold 

baronn, 190 

And we ban nede of folk, as men 



He is edL 000, the grettest of this 

toon; 
O Ector, lat tho fontasyCs be ! 
O king Pryam,' qnod they, 'this 



That al oar Toys is to for-gon Cris- 

eyde; ' 195 

And to delnreren Antenor they 



99. O luTenal, lord! trewe is thy 
tence. 
That htd witen folk what is to 



That they ne finde in hir desyr 

ofience; 
For cloud of errour lat hem not 

desccme 200 

What best is; and lo, here ensample 

asycme. 
This folk desiren now deliveraunce 
Of Antenor, that broughte hem to 

mischauncel 

3a For he was after traytoor to the toun 
Of Troye ; alias ! they quitte him out 

to rathe; 205 

O nyce world, lo thy discrecioun ! 
Cnseyde, which that never dide 

hem skathe, 
Shal now no lenger in hir blisse 

bathe; 
But Antenor, he shal com hoom to 

toune. 
And she shal out; thus seyden here 

and howne. 210 

31. For which delibered was by par- 
lement. 

For Antenor to yelden up Cris- 
eyde. 

And it pronounced by the presi- 
dent, 

Al-theigb that Ector 'nay' ful ofte 
prcyde. 

And lynaly, what wight that it 
with-seyde, 215 

It was for nought, it moste been, 
and sholde; 



304 TROILUS AND CRISEYDE. BOOK IV. [nf-i^. 


Foi lubstaimce of the pulemeiit it 

wolde. 




Smyting bil breit «; with bi> fbtet 




Hi> heed to the w»], hi* body to 






the gronnde 










confonode. 245 


fane inoae, aaa 






Bat-if it were * man of bi* or two. 


36. 


Hi* cyen two, for pitee of hii 


The whiche be bad out fute for 




beite. 


to go. 






Bj-Miue he wolde ilepei^ u be 




Iweye; 


"Tde, 




The heighe lobbet of hit tanrd 


And haMely np-oti hii bed him 






leyde. ' *^ 




Hi* tpeche him ratle, nanMhei 
rnlghte he .eye. 


33. And H in winter lerei been bl- 




•0 deeth, aUMi why niltow do me 


nSt, ai5 




deye? im 


Ecbe after other, tU the tree be 




A-cnned be the d«j which Uwl 


bare. 






So that ther nil but bark and 




Shoop me to ben a lyre* creature ! ' 


bnnnche j-UA, 






Lftb Tioiliu, binit of ech wel- 


37 


But ftfler, whan the fiirie and Ike 


fare, 




rage 


Y-boundeo in the blake bark of 




Which that hii herte t»i*te aid 






&slc thresle. 


Ditpmcd vood out of hit wit to 




By lengthe of tyme lomwbat gu 


breyde, tjp 




•Mwnge, iss 


So sore him Mt the channpnge of 




Up-on hii bed he leyde bim doiu 


Cri«7de. 




torettei 
But tho bigonne bit tete* mat 


34. He riit bim up, and everr dore he 






ihette 




That wonder's*, the body nuj 


And windowe eek, and tho thU 




avSfyvs 


torweful man 




To half thii wo, which that I yw 


Upon hia bedde* lyde »-doun bira 






«tte. 






Ful lyk a deed image pate and 


38 


Than *evde be thu, 'Foitniiel 


wan; 335 




allai the whyle! iba 


And in hii breit the beped wo 




Whrt have I doon, what h»« I 


bigan 




thni a-gilt? 


Out-breite, and he to werken in 






thiiwy»e 




Hgyle? 






Ii ther no grace, and thai I thu 


de»y«^ 




be .pilt? 
Sb«l thu* Ciiierde awey, for thil 


35. Right M the wilde bote biginneth 




thou wilt? 


Now here, now there, 7-darted to 




AUa»l how roayttow in thyn bene 




finde 165 


the herte, 240 




To been to me thu cniel and on- 


And of hii deeth roreth in com- 
Rigbt >o gin he aboote the chanm- 




kinde? 


39- 


Have I thee nonght hononrtd tl 


breiterte. 




my ly«, 
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As thoa wel wost, above the god- 

des alle? 
Why wiltow me fro loye thus de- 

pryvc? 
O Troilus, what may men now thee 

calle 270 

Bat wrecche of wrecches, oat of 

honour falle 
In-to miserie, in which I wol 

biwayle 
Criseyde, alias! til that the breeth 

me fayle? 

0. Alias, Fortune! if that my lyf in 

loye 
Displesed hadde nn-to thy foule 

cnvye, 275 

Why ne haddestow my fader, king 

of Troye, 
By-raft the lyf, or doon my breth- 

eren dye, 
Or slayn my-self, that thus com- 

pleyne and crye, 
I, combre-world, that may of no- 
thing serve. 
But ever dye, and never fully 

sterve^ 2&> 

[. If that Criseyde allone were me 

laft. 
Nought roughte I whider thou wold- 

est me stere; 
And hir, alias! than hastow me 

biraft. 
But ever-more, lol this is thy 

manere, 
To reve a wight that most is to him 

dere, 285 

To preve in that thy gerful vio- 
lence. 
Thus am I lost, ther helpeth no 

defence ! 

2. O verray lord of love, O god, 

alias! 
That knowest best myn herte and 

al my thought. 
What shal my sorwfiil lyf don in 

this cas 290 

If I for-go that I so dere have 

bought? 
Sin ye Cryseyde and me han fully 

brought 

X 



In-to your grace, and bothe our 

hertes seled, 
How may ye suffire, alias! it be 

repeled? 

43. What I may doon, I shal, whyl I 

may dure 29c 

On lyve in torment and in cruel 

peyne. 
This infortune or this disaventure, 
Allone as I was bom, y-wis, com- 

pleyne ; 
Ne never wil I seen it shyne or 

reyne ; 
But ende I wil, as Edippe, in derk- 

nesse 300 

My sorwful lyf, and dyen in dis- 

tresse. 

44. O wery goost, that errest to and fro. 
Why niltow fleen out of the woful- 

leste 
Body, that ever mighte on grounde 

go? 
O soule, lurkinge in this wo, un- 

neste, 305 

Flee forth out of myn herte, and 

lat it breste. 
And folwe alwey Criseyde, thy lady 

dere; 
Thy righte place is now no lenger 

here! 

45. O wofulle eyen two, sin your dis- 

port 
Was al to seen Criseydes eyen 

brighte, 310 

What shal ye doon but, for my 

discomfort, 
Stonden for nought, and wepen out 

your sighte? 
Sin she is queynt, that wont was 

yow to tighte, 
In veyn fro-this-forth have I eyen 

tweye 
Y-formed, sin your vertue is 

a-weye. 

46. O my Criseyde, O lady sovereyne 
Of thilke woful soule that thus 

cryeth, 
Who shal now yeven comfort to 
my peyne? 
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Alias, no wight; but when myn 


50. Pandare, which thmt in the parle- 


herte dyeth. 


ment 


My spirit, which that so un-to yow 


Hadde herd what every lord and 


hyeth, 320 


bnrgeys leyde, 345 


Reccyve in grce, for that thai ay 


And how fol grmonted was, by oon 


yow serve; 


assent, 


For-thy no fors is, though the body 


For Antenor to ydden so Criseyde, 


stervc. 


Gan wel neigh wood out of his wit 




to breyde. 


47. ye loveres, that heighe upon the 


So that, for wo» he niste what be 


wheel 


mente; 


Ben set of Fortune, in good aven- 

ture, 
God leve that ye finde ay love of 


But in a rees to Troflnt lie wente. 


51. A certeyn knight, that for the tfmt 


steel, 325 


kepte 351 


And longe mot your lyf in loye 


The chaumbre-dore, un-dide it hun 


endure ! 


anoon; 


But whan ye comen by my sepul- 


And Pandare, that fill tendreliche 


ture. 


wepte, 


Rememhreth that your felawe rest- 


In-to the derke chaumbre, as sdQe 


eth there; 


as stoon. 


For I lovede eek, though I un- 


Toward the bed gan softely to goon, 


worthy were. 


So confus, that he niste what to 




seye; 356 


48. olde unholsom and mislyved 


For verray wo his wit was neigh 


man, 350 


aweye. 


Calkas 1 mene, alias! what eyleth 




thee 


52. And with his chere and loking si 


To been a Greek, sin thou art bom 


to-torn. 


Troian? 


For sorwe of this, and with his armcs 


Calkas, which that wilt my bane 


folden. 


be. 


He stood this woful Troilns bifom, 


In cursed tyme was thou born for 


And on his pitous face he gan bi- 


me! 


holden; 361 


As wolde blisful love, for his 


But lord, so often gan his heite 


loye, 335 


colden. 


That I thee hadde, where I wolde, 


Seing his freend in wo, whos bevi- 


in Troye ! ' 


nesse 




His herte slow, as thooghte him, for 


49. A thousand sykes, hottere than the 


distresse. 


glede. 




Out of his brest ech after other 


53. This woful wight, this Troilus, tbit 


wente. 


felte 365 


M celled with pleyntes newe, his wo 


His freend Pandare y-comen him to 


to fede. 


see. 


tor which his woful teres never 


Gan as the snow ayein the sense 


stente; 340 


melte. 


And shortly, so his peynes him to- 


For which this sorwful Pandare, of 


rente, 


pitee. 


And wex so mat, that loye nor 


Gan for to wepe as tendrehcbe is 


penaunce 


be; 


He feleth noon, but lyth forth in a 


And specheles thus been thise iike 


traunce. 


tweye, 370 
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Dcyther migfate o word for 
rwe wtye, 

the lute thk woful Troilus, 
^ed for tmert, gan bresten oat 
rore, 

ith a sorwful noyie he leyde 
ns, 
I hn lobbef and hia tykes 

re, 375 

Fandare, I am deed, with- 

iten more. 

w nought herd at parlement,' 

s seyde, 

Vntenor how loit it my Cris- 

'de?' 

"andanB, ful deed and pale of 
jwe, 

itoutly answerde and teyde, 
is! 380 

ly were it fait as it is trewe, 
have herd, and wot al how it 

• 

rcy, god, who wolde have 

owed this? 

irolde have wend that, in so 

:el a thruwe, 

le our loye wolde han over- 

irowe? 385 

this world ther is no creature, 
ny doom, that ever saw ruyne 
gere than this, thorngh cat or 
venture. 

rho may al etchewe or al 
svyne? 

it this world; for-thy I that 
jfyne, 390 

nt no wight to finden in For- 
me 

Topretee; hir yeftet been 
)mane. 

:1 me this, why thoa art now 

> mad 

rwen thus? Why lystow in 

lis wyse, 

y desyr al holly hastow had, 

It. by right, it ougbte y-now 

iffyse? 396 

that never felte in my servyse 

dly chere or loking of an yC, 



Lat me thus wepe and wayle, til I 
dye. 

58. And over al this, at thou wd wost 

thy-selve, 400 

This town is ful of ladies al aboute; 
And, to my doom, fairer than swiche 

twelve 
As ever she was, shal I finde, in som 

route. 
Ye, oon or two, with-outen any 

doute. 
For-thy be glad, myn owene dere 

brother, 405 

If the be lott, we thul recovere 

another. 

59. What, god for-bede alwey that ech 

pletaunce 
In o thing were, and in non other 

wight! 
If oon can singe, another can wel 

daunce; 
If this be goodly, the it glad and 

light; 410 

And this is fayr, and that can good 

a-right. 
Ech for his vertu holden is for 

dere, 
Bothe heroner and faucon for rivere. 

60. And eek, as writ Zanzis, that was ful 

wys, 
''The newe love out chaceth ofte 

theolde;" 415 

And up-on newe cas lyth newe avys. 
Thenk eek, thy-self to saven artow 

holde; 
Swich fyr, by proces, shal of kinde 

colde. 
For sin it it but catuel pletaunce, 
Som cat shal putte it out of remem- 

braunce. 420 

61. For al-so seur at day cometh after 

night. 
The newe love, labour or other wo. 
Or ellet telde teinge of a wight, 
Don olde affecdouns alle over-go. 
And, for thy part, thou thalt have 

oon of tho 425 

To abrigge with thy bittre peynet 

tmerte; 
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Absence of hir shal dryve hir out of 
herte.* 

62. Thise wordes seyde he for the nones 

alle, 
To helpe his fireend, lest he for 

sorwe deyde. 
For doutelees, to doon his wo to 

falle, 430 

He roughte not what unthrift that 

he seyde. 
But Troilus, that neigh for sorwe 

deyde, 
Tok litel hede of al that ever he 

mente; 
Oon ere it herde, at the other out it 

wente : — 

63. But at the laste answerde and seyde, 

* fireend, 435 

This lechecraft, or heled thus to be, 
Were wel sitting, if that I were a 

feend. 
To traysen hir that trewe is unto me 1 
I pray god, lat this consayl never 

y-thee; 
But do me rather sterve anon-right 

here 440 

Er I thus do as thou me woldest 

lere. 

64. She that I serve, y-wis, what so thou 

seye, 
To whom myn.herte enhabit is by 

right, 
Shal han me holly hires til that I 

deye. 
For, Pandarus, sin I have trouthe 

hir hight, 445 

I wol not been untrewe for no wight; 
But as hir man I wol ay live and 

sterve. 
And never other creature serve. 

65. And ther thou seyst, thou shalt as 

faire finde 
As she, lat be, make no compari- 

soun 450 

To creature y-formed here by kinde. 

leve Pandare, in conclusioun, 

1 wol not be of thyn opinioun, 
Touching al this; for whiche I thee 

biseche, 



So hold thy pees; thou sleeit me 
with thy speche. 455 

66. Thow biddest me I sholde lore 

an-other 
Al freshly newe, and lat Griseyde 

go! 
It lyth not in my power, leve brother. 
And though I mighte, I wolde not 

do so. 
But canstow pleyen raket, to and 

fro, 4^ 

Netle in, dokke oat, now this, now 

that, Pandare? 
Now foule falle hir, for thy wo thit 

care! 

67. Thow forest eek by me, tboB 

Pandarus, 
As he, that whan a wight is wo bi- 

goon. 
He Cometh to him a pas, and teyth 

right thus, 4^5 

"Thenk not on smert, and tboa 

shalt fele noon." 
Thou most me first transmuwen in & 

stoon. 
And reve me my passiounes alle, 
Er thou so lighUy do my wo to i^ 

68. The deeth may wel oat of my brest 

departe 47® 

The lyf, so longe may this sorwe 

myne; 
But fro my soule shal Criseydes darte 
Out never-mo; but doun with Pro* 

serpyne. 
Whan I am deed, I wol go wone in 

pyne; 
And ther I wol eternally complep^ 
My woe, and how that twinned be 

we tweyne. 57^ 

69. Thow hast here maad an argumesti 

for fyn. 
How that it sholde lasse peyne be 
Criseyde to for-goon, for she wis 

And live in ese and in felicitee. 4*' 
Why gabbestow, that seydest thus to 

me 
That "him is wors that is fro wek 

y-tlirowe. 
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Than he hadde ent non of that wele 
y-knowc?" 

70. But tel mc now, sin that thee 

thinketh so light 
To chaungen so in love, ay to and 

fro, 485 

Why hastow not don bisily thy might 
To chaungen hit that doth thee al 

thy wo? 
Why niltow lete hir fro thyn herte 

go? 
Why niltow love an-other lady 

swete. 
That may thyn herte setten in 

quiete? 490 

71. If thou hast had in love ay yet mis- 

chaunce, 
And canst it not out of thyn herte 

dryve, 
I, that livede in lust and in ples- 

aunce 
With hir as muche as creature on- 

lyve. 
How sholde I that foryete, and that 

so blyve? 495 

O where hastow ben hid so longe in 

muwe. 
That canst so wel and formely ar- 

guwe? 

72. Nay, nay, god wot, nought worth is 

al thy reed, 
For which, for what that ever may 

bifalle, 
With-outen wordes mo, I wol be 

deed. 500 

O deeth, that endere art of sorwes 

aUe, 
Com now, sin I so ofte after thee 

calle. 
For sely is that deeth, soth for to 

seyne. 
That, ofte y-cleped, cometh and end- 

eth peyne. 

73. Wcl wot I, whyl my lyf was in 

quiete, 505 

£r thou me slowe, I wolde have . 

ycven hyre; 
Bat now thy cominge is to me so 

swete, 



That in this world I no-thing so de- 

syrc. 
O deeth, sin with this sorwe I am 

a-fyre, 
Thou outher do me anoon in teres 

drenche, 510 

Or with thy colde strook myn hete 

quenche 1 

74. Sin that thou sleest so fele in sondry 

wyse 
Ayens hir wil, unpreyed, day and 

night. 
Do me, at my requeste, this servyse, 
Delivere now the world, so dostow 

right, 515 

Of me, that am the wofuUeste wight 
That ever was; for tyme is that I 

sterve, 
Sin in this world of right nought 

may I serve.' 

75. ThisTroilus in teres gan distille. 
As licour out of alambyk ful faste; 
And Pandarus gan holde his tunge 

stille, 521 

And to the ground his eyen doun he 

caste. 
But nathelees, thus thoughte he at 

the laste, 
< What, parde, rather than my felawe 

deye. 
Yet shad I som-what more un-to him 



seye 



. > 



525 



76. And seyde, 'freend, sin thou hast 

swich distresse. 
And sin thee list myn arguments to 

blame, 
Why nilt thy-selven helpen doon re- 

dresse. 
And with thy manhod letten al this 

grame? 
Go ravisshe hir ne canstow not for 

shame ! 530 

And outher lat hir out of toune fare. 
Or hold hir stille, and leve thy nyce 

fare. 

77. Artow in Troye, and hast non hardi- 

ment 
To take a womman which that lov- 
eth thee, 
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And wolde hir-selven been of thyn 

assent? 535 

Now is not this a nyce vanitee? 
Rys up anoon, and lat this weping 

be. 
And kyth thou art a man, for in this 

houre 
I wil be deed, or she shal bleven 

oure.* 

78. To this answerde him Troilus ful 

softe, 540 

And seyde, <parde, leve brother 

dere, 
Al this have I my-self yet thought 

ful ofte. 
And more thing than thou devysest 

here. 
But why this thing is laft, thou shalt 

wel here; 
And whan thou me hast yeye an 

audience, 545 

Ther-after mayst thou telle al thy sen* 

tence. 

79. First, sin thou wost this toun hath al 

this werre 
For ravisshing of wommen so by 

might. 
It sholde not be sufiired me to erre. 
As it stant now, ne doon so gret un- 

right. 550 

I sholde han also blame of every 

wight, 
My fadres graunt if that I so with- 

stode, 
Sin she is chaunged for the tounes 

goode. 

80. I have eek thought, so it were hir 

assent, 
To aske hir at my fader, of his grace; 
Than thenke I, this were hir accuse- 

ment, 556 

Sin wel I woot I may hir not pur- 

chace. 
For sin my fader, in so heigh a place 
As parlement, hath hir eschaunge 

enseled, 
He nil for me his lettre be repeled. 

81. Yet drede I most hir herte to per- 

tourbe 561 



With violence, if I do swich a gune; 
For if I wolde it openly distouibe, 
It moste been Hisrlanndre to bit 

name. 
And me were lever deed thin hir de- 
fame, 565 
As nolde god but-if I sholde hive 
Hir honour lever than my lyf to 
save! 

82. Thus am licit, for ought that I on 

see; 
For certeyn m, nn that I am hir 

knight, 
I moste hir honour levere has than 

me $70 

In every cas, as lovere oughte of 

right 
Thus am I with desyr and resoo 

twight; 
Desyr for to distoorben hir me red- 

elh. 
And reson nil not, so myn hate 

dredeth.' 

83. Thus wepinge that he coude never 

cesse, 575 

He seyde, 'alias! how shal Ii 

wrecche, fare? 
For wel fele I alwey my love en- 

cresse. 
And hope is lasse and lasse alwejr, 

Pandare! 
Encressen eek the causes of dj 

care; 
So wel-a-wey, why nil mp herte 

breste? 5^ 

For, as in love, ther b but htd 

reste.' 

84. Pandare answerde, 'freend, tboa 

mayst, for me, 
Don as thee list; but hadde icb it 

so bote, . 
And thyn estat, she sholde go with 

me; 
Though al this toun cryede on this 

thing by note, 5^$ 

I nolde sette at al that noyse a grole. 
For when men han wel cryed, than 

wol they roune; 
A wonder last but nyne night ncTCX 

in toune. 
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>. Devyne not in reson ay so depe 
Ne curteysly, but help thy>self 

anoon; 590 

Bet is that othere than thy-selven 

wepe, 
And namely, sin ye two been al oon. 
Rys up, for by myn heed, she shal 

not goon; 
And rather be in blame a lyte 

y.founde 
Than sterve here as a gnat, with- 

oute wounde. 595 

5. It is no shame un-to yow, ne no vyce 
Hir to with-holden, that ye loveth 

most. 
Paraunter, she mighte holden thee 

for nyce 
To lete hir go thus to the Grekes 

ost. 
Thenk eek Fortune, as wel thy-selven 

wost, 600 

Helpeth hardy man to his empryse. 
And weyveth wrecches, for hir 

cowardyse. 

7. And though thy lady wolde a litel 

hir greve. 
Thou shalt thy pees ful wel here- 
after make, 
But as for me, certayn, I can not 

leve 605 

That she wolde it as now for yvel 

take. 
Why sholde than for ferd thyn herte 

Guake? 
Thenk eek how Paris hath, that is 

thy brother, 
A love; and why shaltow not have 

another? 

S. And Troilus, o thing I dar thee 

swere, 610 

That if Criseyde, whiche that is thy 

leef, 
Now loveth thee as wel as thou dost 

here, 
God helpe me so, she nil not take 

a-greef. 
Though thou do bote a-noon in this 

mischeef. 
And if she wilneth fro thee for to 

passe, 615 



Thanne is she fals; so love hir wel 
the lasse. 

89. For-thy tak herte, and thenk, right 

as a knight, 
Thourgh love is broken alday every 

lawe. 
Kyth now sumwhat thy corage and 

thy might. 
Have mercy on thy-self, for any 

awe. 620 

Lat not this wrecched wo thin herte 

gnawe. 
But manly set the world on sixe and 

sevene; 
And, if thou deye a martir, go to 

hevene. 

9a I wol my-self be with thee at this 

dede, 
Though ich and al my kin, up-on a 

stounde, 625 

Shulle in a strete as dogges liggen 

dede, 
Thourgh'girt with many a wyd and 

blody wounde. 
In every cas I wol a freend be founde. 
And if thee list here sterven as a 

wrecche, 
A-dieu, the devel spede him that it 

recche 1 * 630 

91. This Troilus gan with tho wordes 

quiken, 
And seyde, 'freend, graunt mercy, 

ich assente; 
But certaynly thou mayst not me so 

priken, 
Ne peyne noon ne may me so tor- 

mente. 
That, for no cas, it is not myn 

entente, 635 

At shorte wordes, though I dyen 

sholde. 
To ravisshe hir, but-if hir-self it 

wolde.* 

92. ' Why, so mene I,' quod Pandarus, 

* al this day. 
But tel me than, hastow hir wel 

assayed, 
That sorwest thus?' And he an- 

swerde, * nay.' 640 
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'Wher-of artow/ quod Pandare, 

' than a-mayed. 
That nost not that she wol ben yvel 

apayed 
To ravisshe hir, sin thon hast not 

ben there, 
But-if that loye tolde it in thyn ere? 

93. For-thy rys up, as nought ne were, 

anoon, 645 

And wash thy face, and to the king 

thou wende, 
Or he may wondren whider thou art 

goon. 
Thou most with wisdom him and 

othere blende; 
Or, up-on cas, he may after thee 

sende 
Er thou be war; and shortly, brother 

dere, 650 

Be glad, and lat me werke in this 

matere. 

94. For I shal shape it so, that sikerly 
Thou shalt this night som tyme, in 

som manere, 
Com speke with thy lady prevely. 
And by hir wordes eek, and by hir 

chere, 655 

Thou shalt ful sone aparceyve and 

wel here 
Al hir entente, and in this cas the 

beste; 
And fare now wel, for in this point 

I reste.* 

95. The swifte Fame, whiche that false 

thinges 
Egal reporteth lyk the thinges 

trewe, 660 

Was thorugh-out Troye y-fled with 

preste winges 
Fro man to man, and made this tale 

al newe. 
How Calkas doughter, with hir 

brighte hewe. 
At parlement, with-oute wordes 

more, 
I-graunted was in chaunge of Ante- 

nore. 665 

96. The whiche tale anoon-right as 

Criseyde 



Had herd, she which that of hir 

fader roughte. 
As in this cas, right nought, ne 

whanne he deyde, 
Ful bisily to luppiter falsoughte 
Yeye him mischannce that this tretis 

broughte. 670 

But shortly, lest thiie tales sotbe 

were. 
She dorste at no wight asken it, for 

fere. 

97. As she that hadde hir heite tnd il 

hir minde 
On Troilus y-aet so wonder iaste. 
That al this world ne mighte hir lore 

unbinde, 675 

Ne Troilus out of hir herte caste; 
She wol ben his, whyl that hii lyf 

may laste. 
And thus she brenneth bothe in lore 

and drede. 
So that she niste what was best to 

rede. 

98. But as men seen in toune, and >1 

aboute, 6S0 

That wommen usen lirendesto visytCf 
So to Criseyde of wommen com t 

route 
For pitous loye, and wenden hir 

delyte; 
And with hir tales, dere y-nough t 

myte. 
These wommen, whiche that in the 

dte dwelle, 685 

They sette hem doon, and seyde as 

I shal telle. 

99. Quod first that oon, 'I am glad, 

trewely. 
By-cause of yow, that shal your iiader 

see.' 
A-nother leyde, 'y-wis, so nam 

not I; 
For al to litel hath she with ns 

be.* 690 

Quod tho the thridde, ' I hope, y-wis, 

that she 
Shal bringen us the pees on every 

syde. 
That, whan she gooth, almighty god 

hir gyde I ' 
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loo. Tho wordetandthowommaimisthe 

thinges. 
She herde hem right as though ihe 

thennes were; 695 

For, god it wot, hir herte on other 

thing IB, 
Although the body sat among hem 

there. 
Hir advertence is alwey elles- 

where; 
For Troilus fol fiute hir sonle 

soughte; 
With-outen word, alwey on him 

she thonghte. 700 



loi. 



Thise wommen, that thus wenden 

hir to plese, 
Aboute nought gonne alle hir tales 

spende; 
Swich vanitee ne can don hir non 

ese. 
As she that, al this mene whyle, 

brende 
Of other passioun than that they 

wende, 705 

So that she felte almost hir herte 

deye 
For wo, and wery of that com- 

panye. 

For which no lenger mighte she 

restreyne 
Hir teres, so they gonnen up to 

welle, 
That yeven signes of the bitter 

pcyne 710 

In wniche hir spirit was, and moste 

dwelle; 
Remembring hir, fro heven unto 

which helle 
She fallen was, sith she forgoth the 

sighte 
Of Troilus, and sorowfully she 

sighte. 

And thilke foles sittinge hir 

aboute 715 

Wenden, that she wepte and syked 

sore 
By-cause that she sholde out of 

that route 
X>eparte, and never pleye with hem 

more. 



And they that hadde y-knowen hir 

of yore 
Seye hur so wepe, and thoughte it 

kindenesse, 720 

And eche of hem wepte eek for 

hir distresse; 

104. And bisily they gonnen hir con- 

forten 
Of thing, god wot, on which she 

litel thoughte; 
And with hir tales wenden hir 

disporten, 
And to be glad they often hir bi- 

soughte. 725 

But swicm an ese ther-with they hir 

wroughte 
Right as a man is esed for to fele, 
For ache of heed, to clawen him 

on his hele! 

105. But after al this nyce vanitee 
They took hir leve, and hoom they 

wenten alle. 750 

Criseyde, ful of sorweful pitee, 
In-to hir chaumbre up wente out 

of the halle, 
And on hir bed she gan for deed 

to falle. 
In purpos never thennes for to 

ryse; 
And thus she vrroughte, as I shal 

yow devyse. 735 

106. Hir ounded heer, that sonnish was 

of hewe. 
She rente, and eek hir fingres longe 

and smale 
She wrong ful ofte, and bad god 

on hir rewe. 
And with the deeth to doon bote 

on hir bale. 
Hir hewe, whylom bright, that tho 

was pale, 740 

Bar witnes of hir wo and hir con- 

streynte; 
And thus she spak, sobbinge, in 

hir comple3mte : 

107. 'Alas!' quod she, 'out of this 

regioun 
I, woful wrecche and infortnned 
wight. 



TROILUS AND CRISEVDE. BOOK IV. 



t74S-OT- 



And bom in coned coiutelU- 
cioun, 745 

Hot goon, and thuf depaiten fro 
my knight; 

Wo worth, kllut th*t illie difet 
light 

On which I uw bim fini with ejen 

That cauieth me, and I him, ■] thi* 
pejmel' 

toS. ThcTwith the teres from hit ejren 
two 7S0 

DoaB (iU^u ihonr in Apeiil{fful 
iwythe; 

Hit whyte bcett (he bet, and for 

ARct the deeth ihe ciyed & thou- 
sand lythe, 

Sin be thai wont hit wo una for t{ 
lythe, 

She mot fot-goon; fot which dia- 



She held hit-telf a forlotl c 



7SS 



109- She Mfde, ' how thai he doon, and 

laUo? 
How sholdc I live, if that I from 

him twione? 
O dere herte cek, that 1 lore to. 
Who ihal that sorwe ileen that ye 

ben inne? 760 

O Calkai, fadei, thyn be al thii 

O moder myn, that cleped weie 

Argyve, 
Wo worth that day that thon n 

bere on lyvc I 

tio. To what fyo iholde 1 live and 

soiwen thus? 
How sholde ■ fi»h with-oute W! 

dure? 765 

What is Criseyde worth, ftOTO 

Ttoilos? 
How sholde a plaunte 01 lyvet 

Live, with-oulc hi» kinde nori- 

ture? 
Fot which ful oft a by-wotd here I 

Tliat, *' toteleea, mot giene ■ 



II. I ihal don thm, nn neither iwcnl 
nc daile 
Dai I noD handle, for the cradlce, 
That like day that I from yo* dt- 

If tOTwc of that nil not ay banc 

be. 
Than thai no mete or drinkccniK 

in me ni 

Til I my tonic out ol my Itcdc 

unthethe; 
And that my-aclven wol I do u 

dethe. 

la. And, Tioilna, my clotha ercri' 

Shol blake been, in tokenisgc 

bette swete. 
That I am M out of this wM 

Bgoon, 7S0 

That wont wa« yaw to letteEi in 

And of myn ordre, ay til deeth m 

The obtervannce ever, in your »b- 



1 13. Myn bcrte and eek the wofid gixA 
ther-inne 7^ 

I, with yonr spirit id 



Fot thoagh in etthe y-lwiiuied ix 

Yet in the feld of pitee, out of 

peyne. 
That hight Elytot, thul we been 

y-fete, 790 

At Orpheut and Endice his fere. 

1 14, Thus herte myn, foe Astenor. albs' 
1 tone shal be cbaunged, 15 1 weoe. 
Bat how tbul ye don in thissocwfiil 

cas. 
How thai yoat tendte bcite this 

lustcne ? 79S 

Bat herte myn, fbr-yet thi* totwc 

and tene. 
And me alaoj for, loathly for to 

teye. 



79S-^47.J 



TROILUS AND CRISEYDE. BOOK IV. 



3t5 



So ye wel fare, I recche not to 

deyc' 

115. How mighte it ever y-red ben or 

y-songe, 
The pleynte that she made in hir 

distresse? 800 

I noot; but, as for me, my litel 

tonge. 
If I discreven wolde hir hevinesse, 
It sholde make hir sorwe seme 



Than that it was, and childishly 

deface 

Hir heigh compleynte, and ther- 

fore I it pace. 805 

116. Fandare, which that sent firom 

Troilus 
Was to Criseyde, as ye ban herd 

devyse. 
That for the beste it was accorded 

thus. 
And he ful glad to doon him that 

servyse, 
Un-to Criseyde, in a ful secree 

wyse, 8ro 

Tlier-as she lay in torment and in 

Com hir to telle al hooUy his mes- 
sage. 

117. And fond that she hir-selven gan 

to trete 
Ful pitously; for with hir salte 

teres 
Hir brest, hir face y-bathed was ful 

wcte; 815 

The mighty tresses of hir sonnish 

heres, 
Unbroyden, hangen al aboute hir 

eres; 
Which yaf him verray signal of 

martyre 
Of deeth, which that hir herte gan 

desyre. 

Ii8. Whan she him saw, she gan for 
sorwe anoon 820 

Hir tery face a-twixe hir armes 
hydc, 

For which this Fandare is so wo 
bi-goon. 



That in the hous he mighte un- 

nethe abyde, 
As he that pitee felte on every 

syde. 
For if Criseyde hadde erst com- 

pleyned sore, 825 

Tho gan she pleyne a thousand 

tymes more. 

119. And in hir aspre pleynte than she 

scyde, 
'Fandare first of loyes mo than 

two 
Was cause causinge un-to me, Cri- 
seyde, 
That now transmuwed been in cruel 

wo. 830 

Wher shal I seye to yow ''wel 

come" or no. 
That alderfirst me broughte in-to 

servyse 
Of love, alias ! that endeth in swich 

wyse? 

120. Endeth than love in wo? Ye, or 

men lyeth ! 
And alle worldly blisse, as thinketh 

me, 83s 

The ende of blisse ay sorwe it oc- 

cupyeth; 
And who-so troweth not that it so 

be, 
Lat him upon me, woful wrecche, 

y-see. 
That my-self hate, and ay my birthe 

acorse, 
Felinge alwey, fro wikke I go to 

worse. 840 

121. Who-so me seeth, he seeth sorwe 

al at ones, 
Peyne, torment, pleynte, wo, dis- 

tresse. 
Out of my woful body harm ther 

noon is. 
As anguish, langour, cruel bitter- 

nesse, 
A-noy, smert, drede, fury, and eek 

siknesse. 845 

I trowe, y-wis, firom hevene teres 

reyne. 
For pitee of myn aspre and cruel 

peyne I' 
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122. ' And thou, my suster, ful of dis- 

comfort,* 
Quod Pandarus, ' what thenkestow 

to do? 
Why ne hastow to thy-selvcn som 

resport, 850 

Why woltow thus thy-seWe, allu, 

for-do? 
Leef al this werk and tak now hede 

to 
That I shal seyn, and herkne, of 

good entente, 
This, which by me thy Troilus thee 

sente.' 

123. Toroed hir tho Criseyde, a wo mak- 

inge 855 

So greet that it a deeth was for to 

see: — 
'Alias!' quod she, 'what wordte 

may ye bringe? 
What wol my dere herte seyn to me. 
Which that I drede never-mo to 

see? 
Wol he have pleynte or teres, er I 

wende? 860 

I have y-nowe, if he ther-after 

sende ! ' 

124. She was right swich to seen in hir 

visage 

As is that wight that men on here 
binde ; 

Hir face, lyk of Paradys the image. 

Was al y-chaunged in another 
kinde. 865 

The pleye, the laughtre men was 
wont to finde 

In hir, and eek hir loyes ever- 
ychone, 

Ben fled, and thus lyth now Cri- 
seyde allone. 

125. Aboute hir eyen two a purpre ring 
Bi-trent, in sothfast tokninge of 

hir peyne, 870 

That to biholde it was a dedly thing. 
For which Pandare mighte not 

restreyne 
The teres from his eyen for to 

reyne. 
But nathelees, as he best mighte, he 

seyde 



From TroOos 
seyde. 



wordet to 



126. 



* Lo, nece, I trowe ye han hercX. 

how 
The kin^, with othere lordes, 

the beate. 
Hath mad eschannge of Ant 

and yow. 
That cause is of this aorwe and 

onreste. 
But how this cas doth TraQus 

leste, 
That may non erthely mannes toi 

•eye; 
For verray wo his wit is al aweyi 



127. For which we han so scored, 

and I, 
That in-to litd bothe it hadde 

slawe; 
But thurgh my conseil this d. 

He somwhat is m> wepwg n 

with-drawe. 
And semeth me that he desyr^^ 

fawe 
With yow to been al night, for 

devyse 
Remede in this, if ther were 

wyse. 

128. This, short and pleyne, theffect 

mj message. 
As ferforth as my wit can com: 

hende. 
For ye, that been of torment 

swich rage. 
May to no long prologe as 

entende; 
And her-npon ye may answere hi 

sende. 
And, for the love of god, my n 

dere. 
So leef this wo er Troflus 

here.' 

129. 'Gret is my wo/ qnod she, an 

sighte sore. 
As she that feleth dedly sharp 

tresse; 
' But yet to me his sorwe is mnchi 

more. 
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That love him bet than he him-self, 

I gesse. 9CX) 

Alias ! for me hath he swich hevi- 

nesse? 
Can he for me so pitously com- 

pleyne? 
Y-wis, this sorwe donbleth al my 

peyne. 

Grerous to me, god wot, is for to 

twinne/ 
Quod she, * but yet it hardere is to 

me 905 

To seen that sorwe which that he 

is inne; 
For wel wot I, it wol my bane be; 
And deye I wol in certayn,' tho 

quod she ; 
'But bidde him come, er deeth, 

that thus me threteth, 
Dryve out that goost, which in myn 

herte betetL' 910 

• Thise wordes seyd, she on hir 

annes two 
Fn gruf, and gan to wepe pitously. 
Quod Fimdantt, ' alias I why do ye 

«o, 
Spk wel ye wot the tyme is faste by, 
Inat he shal come? Arys up 

hastely, 915 

That he yow nat biwopen thus ne 

finde, 
But ye wol han him wood out of 

his mindel 

^ For wiste he that ye ferde in this 

manere. 
He wolde him-selve slee ; and if I 

wende 
To han this fare, he sholde not 

come here 920 

For al the good that Pryam may 

despende. 
For to what fyn he wolde anoon 

pretende. 
That knowe I wel ; and for-thy yet 

Iseye, 
So leef this sorwe, or platly he wol 

deye. 

U And shapeth yow his sorwe for to 
abregge, 925 



And nought encresse, leve nece 

swete ; 
Beth rather to him cause of flat 

than egge, 
And with som wysdom ye his 

sorwes bete. 
What helpeth it to wepen ful a 

strete, 
Or though ye bothe in salte teres 

dreynte? 930 

Bet is a tyme of cure ay than of 

pleynte. 

154. I mene thus ; whan I him hider 

bringe. 
Sin ye ben wyse, and bothe of oon 

assent, 
So shapeth how distourbe your 

goinge. 
Or come ayen, sone after ye be 

went. 935 

Wommen ben wyse in short avyse- 

ment; 
And lat sen how your wit shal now 

avayle; 
And what that I may helpe, it shal 

not fayle.' 

135* 'Go,' quod Criseyde, *and uncle, 

trewely, 
I shal don al my might, me to 

restreyne 940 

From weping in his sight, and 

bisily. 
Him for to glade, I shal don al my 

peyne. 
And in myn herte seken every 

veyne; 
If to this soor tfaer may be founden 

salve. 
It shal not lakken, certain, on myn 

halve.' 945 

136. Goth Pandarus, and Troflus he 

soughte. 
Til in a temple he fond him 

allone. 
As he that of his lyf no lenger 

roughte; 
But to the pitonse goddes ever- 

ichone 
Ful tendrely he preyde, and made 

his mone, 950 
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To doon him sone out of this world 


That panreyaance hath seyn bifore 


to pace; 


to be. 


For wel he thoughte ther was non 


Wherfor I seye, that from eteme if 


other grace. 


he 




Hath wist biforn our thought eek 


137. And shortly, al the sothe for to 


as our dede. 


seye. 


We have no free chois^ as these 


He was so fallen in despeyr that 


clerkes rede. 980 


day. 




That outrely he shoop him for to 


141. For other thought nor other dede 


deye. 955 


also 


For right thus was his argument 


Might never be, but swich as par- 


alwey : 


veyaunce. 


He seyde, he nas but loren, way- 


Which may not ben deceyved 


lawey ! 


never-mo, 


*For al that comth, comth by 


Hath feled biforn, with-outen igno- 


necessitee; 


raunce. 


Thus to be lorn, it is my destinee. 


For if ther mighte been a variaonce 




To wr3rthen out fro goddes por- 


138. For certaynly, this wot I wel,' he 


veyinge, 986 


scyde, 960 


Ther nere no prescience of dung 


•That for-sight of divyne punrey- 


cominge; 


aunce 




Hath seyn alwey me to for-gon 


142. But it were rather an opinioun 


Criseyde, 


Uncerteyn, and no stedfast for- 


Sin god seeth every thing, out of 


seinge; 


doutaunce, 


And certes, that were an abusioon, 


And hem desponeth, thourgh his 


That god shuld han no parfit deer 


ordenaunce, 


witinge 991 


In hir merytes sothly for to be, 965 


More than we men that han dont- 


As they shul comen by predestinee. 


ous weninge. 




But swich an errour up-on god to 


170. But nathelees, alias! whom shall 


gesse 


leve? 


Were fals and foul, and wikked 


For ther ben grete clerkes many 


corsednesse. 


oon. 
That destinee thorugh argumentes 


143. Eek this is an opinioun of somme 


preve; 


That han hir top ful heighe and 


And som men seyn that nedely 


smothe y-shore; 996 


ther is noon; 970 


They seyn right thus, that thing is 


But tnat free chois is yeven us 


not to come 


evcrichoon. 


For that the prescience hath seyn 


0, welaway! so sleyc am clerkes 


bifore 


olde, 


That it shal come; but they seyn. 


That I not whos opinion I may 


that therfore 


holde. 


That it shal come, therfore the 




purveyaunce 1000 


140. For som men seyn, if god seth al 


Wot it biforn with-outen igno- 


biforn. 


raunce; 


Ne god may not deceyved ben, 




pardee, 975 


144. And in this manere this necessitee 


Than moot it fallen, though men 


Retometh in his part contrarie 


hadde it sworn. 


agayn. 
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For needfully bihoveth it not to 

he 
That thilke thinges fadlen in cer- 

tayn 1005 

That ben purveyed; bat nedely, 

as they seyn, 
Bihoyeth it that thuges, whiche 

that falle, 
That they in certayn ben puryeyed 

aUe. 

$. I mene as though I laboured me 

in this, 
To enqueren which thing cause of 

which thing be ; loio 

As whether that the prescience of 

god is 
The certayn cause of the necessitee 
Of thinges that to comen been, 

pardee ; 
Or if necessitee of thing cominge 
Be cause certeyn of the purvey- 

tnge. 1015 

But now ne enforce I me nat in 

shewinge 
How the ordre of causes stant; 

but wel wot I, 
That it bihoveth that the bifallinge 
Of thinges wist biforen certeynly 
Be necessarie, al seme it not tber- 

by 1020 

That prescience put falling neces- 

saire 
To thing to come, al falle it foule 

or faire. 

For if ther sit a man yond on a 



Than by necessitee bihoveth it 
That, certes, thyn opinioun soth 

be, 1025 

That wenest or coniectest that he 

sit; 
And ferther-over now ayenward 

yit. 

Lo, right so It is of the part con- 

trarie. 
As thus; (now herkne, for I wol 

not tarie): 

^ I seye, that if the opinioun of 
thee 1030 



Be sooth, for that he sit, than seye 

I this, 
That he mot sitten by necessitee; 
And thus necessitee in either is. 
For in him nede of sitting is, y-wis. 
And in thee nede of sooth; and 

thus, forsothe, 1035 

Ther moot necessitee ben in yow 

bothe. 

149. But thou mayst seyn, the man sit 
not therfore. 
That thyn opinion of sitting soth 

i»; 
But rather, for the man sit ther 

bifore, 
Therfore is thyn opinion sooth, 

y-wis. 1040 

And I seye, though the cause of 

sooth of this 
Comth of his sitting, yet necessitee 
Is entrechaunged, bothe in him 

and thee. 

15a Thus on this same wyse, out of 

doutaunce, 
I may wel maken, as it semeth 

me, 1045 

My resoninge of goddes purvey- 

aunce. 
And of the thinges that to comen 

be; 
By whiche reson men may wel 

y-sec. 
That thilke thinges that in erthe 

falle. 
That by necessitee they comen 

alle. 1050 

151. For al- though that, for thing shal 

come, y-wis, 
Therfore is it purveyed, ccrtaynly, 
Nat that it comth for it purveyed 

is: 
Yet nathelees, bihoveth it ned- 

fuUy, 
That thing to come be purveyed, 

trewely; 1055 

Or elles, thinges that purveyed be. 
That they bityden by necessitee. 

152. And this waffywtOk right y-now, 

certeyn. 
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For to destroye our free choii 
every del. — 

But now is this abusion to 
seyn, 1060 

That fallinge of the thinges tern- 
porel 

Is cause of goddes prescience 
etemel. 

Now trewely, that is a fals sen- 
tence, 

That thing to come sholde cause 
his prescience. 

153. What mighte I wene, and I hadde 

swich a thought, 1065 

But that god purveyth thing that 

u to come 
For that it is to come, and elles 

nought? 
So mighte I wene that thinges alle 

and some. 
That whylom been biialle and 

over-come, 
Ben cause of thilke sovereyn pur- 

veyaunce, 1070 

That for-wot al with-outen igno- 

raunce. 

154. And over al this, yet seye I more 

herto. 
That right as whan I woot ther is 

a thing, 
Y-wis, that thing mot nedefuUy be 

so; 
Eek right so, whan I woot a thing 

coming, 1075 

So mot it come; 'and thus the 

bif ailing 
Of thinges that ben wist bifore the 

tyde, 
They mowe not been eschewed on 

no syde.' 

155. Than seyde he thus, 'almighty 

love in trone. 
That wost of al this thing the 

soothfastnesse, 1080 

Rewe on my sorwe, or do me deye 

sone. 
Or bring Criseyde and me fro this 

distresse.' 
And whyl he was in al this hevi- 

nease. 



Disputinge with him-self in this 

matere. 
Com Pandare in, and seyde as ye 

may here. i(^ 

156. 'O mighty god,' quod IVndanis, 

'in trone, 
Ey! who seigh ever a wys man 

faren so? 
Why, Troilus, what thenkestow to 

done? 
Hastow swich lust to been thjn 

owene fo? 
What, parde, yet is not Criseyde 

a-go I 1090 

Why lust thee so thy-self for-doon 

for drede. 
That in thyn heed thyn eyen semen 

dede? 

157. Hastow not lived many a yeer 

bifom 
With-outen hir, and ferd fnl wel at 

ese? 
Artow for hir and for non other 

bom? 1095 

Hath kinde thee wToughte al-only 

hir to plese? 
Lat be, and thenk right thus in thy 

disese. 
That, in the dees right as ther fallen 

chaunces. 
Right so in love, ther come and 

goon plesaunces. 

158. And yet this is a wonder most of 

alle, HOC 

Why thou thus sorwest, sin thou 

nost not yit. 
Touching hir goinge, how that it 

shal falle 
Ne if she can hir-self distorben it 
Thou hast not yet assayed al hir 

wit. 
A man may al by tyme his nekke 

bede 1 105 

Whan it shal of, and aorwen at the 

nede. 

159. For-thy take hede of that that I 

shal seye; 
I have with hir y-qx>ke and longe 
y-be, 
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So as accorded was bitwixe us 

tweyc. 
And ever-mo me thinketh thus, 

that she 1 1 10 

Hath som-what in hir hertes pre- 

Tetcc, 
Wher-with the can, if I ihal right 

arede« 
Distorbe al thii, of which thou art 

in drede. 

u For which my coimsefl is» whan it 

is night, 
Thoa to hir go, and make of this 

an ende; 11 15 

And bKslul Iimo, thonrgh hir grete 

mighte, 
Shal, as I hope, hir grace nn-to us 

sende. 
Myn herte leyth, *certeyn, she 

shal not wende; " 
And for-tfay put thyn herte a whyle 

in rest; 
And hold this purpoi, for it is the 

1120 



lis Troflus answerde, and sighte 

sore, 
"Thou seyst right wel, and I wil do 

right so; ' 
And what him liste, he seyde un-to 

it more. 
And whan that it was tyme for 

to go, 
Ful prerely him-self, with-outen 

mo, 1 125 

Un-to hir com, as he was wont to 

done; 
And how they wrongfate, I shal yow 

telle sone. 

Soth is, that whan they gonne first 

to mete, 
So gan the peyne hir hertes for to 

twiste. 
That neither of hem other mighte 

Ecte, 1 130 

m in armes toke and after 
kiste. 
The lasse wofuUe of hem bothe 

niste 
yfha that he was, ne mighte o 
word out-bringe, 

Y 



As I seyde erst, for wo and for sob- 
binge. 

163. Tho wofol teres that they leten 

falle 1 1 35 

As bittre weren, out of teres kinde, 
For peyne, as is ligne alo^ or galle. 
So bittre teres weep nought, as I 

finde, 
The woful Myrra through the bark 

and rinde. 
That in this world ther nis so hard 

an herte, 1 140 

That nolde han rewed on hir 

peynes smerte. 

164. But whan hir woful wery gostes 

tweyne 
Retomed been ther-as hem oughte 

dwelle. 
And that som-what to wayken gan 

the peyne 
By lengthe of pleynte, and ebben 

gan the welle 1 145 

Of hire teres, and the herte un- 

swelle, 
With broken Toys, al boors for- 

shright, Criseyde 
To Troilus Uiise ilke wordes seyde : 

16$. 'O lore, I deye, and mercy I 

besechel 
Help, Troilus I' and ther-with-al 

hirfice 11 50 

Upon his brest she leyde, and loste 

speche; 
Hir woful spirit from his propre 

place. 
Right with the word, alwey up 

poynt to pace. 
And thus she lyth with hewes pale 

and grene. 
That whyTom fresh and friirest was 

to sene. 1^55 

166. This Troilus, that on hir gan 

biholde, 
Qepinge hir name, (and she lay as 

for deed, 
With-oute answere, and felte hir 

limes colde, 
Hir eyen throwen upward to hir 

heed), 
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This sorwful man can now noon 
other reed, 1160 

But ofte tyme hir colde mouth he 
kiste; 

Wher him was wo, god and him- 
self it wiste I 

167. He rist him up, and long itreigfat 

he hir leyde; 
For signe of lyf, for ought he can 

or may. 
Can he noon finde in no-thing on 

Criseyde, 1 165 

For which his song fill ofte is 

* weylaway 1 * 
But whan he saugh that specheles 

she lay, 
With sorwful voys, and kerte of 

blisse al bare. 
He seyde how she was fro this 

world y-fa#e 1 

168. So after that he longe hadde hir 

compleyned, 1 170 

His hondes wrong, and seyde that 

was to seye, 
And with his teres salte hir brest 

bireyned, 
He gan tho teris W3rpen of ful dreye, 
And pitously gan for the soule 

preye. 
And seyde, * O lord, that set art in 

thy trone, 1 1 75 

Rewe eek on me, for I shal folwe 

hir sone 1 ' 

169. She cold was and with-outen sente- 

ment. 
For aught he woot, for breeth ne 

felte he noon; 
And this was him a preignant argu- 
ment 
That she was forth out of this 

world agoon; 1 1 80 

And whan he seigh ther was non 

other woon. 
He gan hir limes dresse in swich 

man ere 
As men don hem that shul be leyd 

on here. 

170. And after this, with steme and 

cruel herte. 



His swerd a-noon out of his shethe 

he twighte, 1185 

Him-self to sleen, how sore that 

him smerte. 
So that his sowle hir sowle folwen 

mighte, 
Ther-as the doom of Mynos wolde 

it dighte; 
Sin lore and croel Fortune it ne 

wolde. 
That in this world he lenger liren 

aholde. 1190 

171. Thanne seyde he thus, fulfild of 

heigh desdayn, 
'O cruel loTe, and thou, Fortone 

adverse. 
This al and som, that fidsly have je 

slayn 
Criseyde, and tan ye may do me no 



Fy on your might and werkes so 
dtveisel 1195 

Thus cowardly ye shul me never 
winne; 

Ther shal no deeth me fro my lady 
twinne. 

172. For I this world, sin ye han slajn 

hir thus, 
Wol lete, and folowe hir spirit lowe 

or hye; 1199 

Shal never lover seyn that Troilns 
Dar not, for fere, witii his lady dye; 
For certeyn, I wol bere hir com- 

panye. 
But sin ye wol not suffire us liven 

here. 
Yet suffreth that our soules ben 

y-fere. 

173. And thou, citee, whiche that I 

leve in wo, 1205 

And thou, Pr3ram, and bretheren 

al y-fere. 
And thou, my moder, farewel ! for 

I go; 
And Attropos, make redy thou my 

bere! 
And thou, Criseyde, o swete herte 

dere, 
Receyve now my spirit I ' wolde he 

seye, laio 
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With f werd at herte, al redy for to 
dcyc. 

|. But as god wolde, of twough ther- 

wiUi the abrqrde. 
And gan to fyke, and 'Troflus' 

ihe cryde; 
And he answeide, 'lady myn 

Criseyde, 
Live ye yet?' and leet his swerd 

doon glyde. 1215 

'Ye, herte myn, that thanked be 

Cupyde I ' 
Qaod she, and ther-with-al she 

sore sighte; 
And he bigan to glade hir as he 

mighte; 

^5. Took hir in armes two, and kiste 

hir ofte. 
And hir to glade he dide al his 

entente; 1220 

For which hir goost, that flickered 

ay on-lofte, 
In-to hir woful herte ayein it wente. 
But at the laste, as ihtX hir eyen 

glente 
A-syde, anoon she gan his swerd 

aspye. 
As it lay bare, and gan for fere 

crye, 1225 

^ And asked him, why he it hadde 

ont-drawe? 
And Troilus anoon the cause hir 

tolde, 
And how himself ther-with he 

wolde have slawe. 
For which Criseyde up-on him gan 

biholde, 
And gan him in hir armes faste 

folde, 1230 

And seyde, 'O mercy, god, lo, 

which a dede ! 
Alias! how neigh we were bothe 

dede! 

r* Thanne if I ne hadde spoken, as 
grace was, 
Ye wolde han slayn your-self 

anoon?' quod she. 
'Ye, doutelets;' and she answerde, 
'alias! 1235 



For, by that ilke lord that made 

me, 
I nolde a forlong wey on-lyve han 

be, 
After your deeth, to han be 

crowned quene 
Of al the lond the sonne on shyn- 

eth shene. 

178. But with this selve swerd, which 

that here is, 1240 

My-selve I wolde have slayn ! ' 

— quod she tbo; 
' But ho, for we han right y-now 

of this. 
And late us ryse and streight to 

bedde go, 
And therS lat vs speken of our wo. 
For, by the morter which that I 

see brenne, 1245 

Knowe I ful wel that day is not 

fer henne.' 

179. Whan they were in hir bedde, in 

armes folde, 
Nought was it lyk tho nightes 

here-bifom; 
For pitously ech other gan biholde, 
As they that hadden al hir blisse 

y-lom, 1250 

Biwaylinge ay the day that they 

were born. 
Til at the last this sorwful wight 

Criseyde 
To Troilus these ilke wordes 

seyde : — 

I So. ' Lo, herte myn, wel wot ye this,' 

quod she, 
' That if a wight alwey his wo com- 

pleyne, 1255 

And seketh nought how holpen 

for to be, 
It nis but folye and encrees of 

pcyne; 
And sin that here assembled be 

we tweyne 
To finde bote of wo that we ben 

inne, 
It were al tyme sone to biginne. 

181. I am a womman, as ful wel ye 
woot, 1 26 1 
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And as I am avTsed sodeynly, 

So wol I telle yow, whyl it is hoot. 

Me thinketh thus, that neither ye 
nor I 

Oughte half this wo to make skil- 
fully. 1265 

For there if art y-now for to re- 
dresse 

That yet is mis, and sleen this 
hevinesse. 

182. Sooth is, the wo, the whiche that 

we ben inne. 
For ought I woot, for no-thing 

elles is 
But for the cause that we sholden 

twinne. 1 270 

Considered al, ther nis no-more 

amis. 
But what is thanne a remede un-to 

this, 
But that we shape us sone for to 

mete? 
This al and som, my dere herte 

swete. 

183. Now that I shal wel bringen it 

aboute 1275 

To come ayein, sone after that I go, 
Ther-of am I no maner thing in 

doute. 
For dredeles, with-inne a wouke 

or two, 
I shal ben here; and, that it may 

be so 
By alle right, and in a wordes 

fewe, 1280 

I shal yow wel an heep of weyes 

shewe. 

184. For which I wol not make long 

sermoun, 
For tyme y-lost may not recovered 

be; 
But I wol gon to my conclusioun. 
And to the beste, in ought that I 

can see. 1 285 

And, for the love of god, for-yeve it 

me 
If I speke ought ayein your hertes 

reste ; 
For trewely, I speke it for the 

beste; 



185. Makinge alwey a protestacioun, 
That now these wordes, whiche 

that I shal seye, 1290 

Nis but to shewe yow my mocioon, 
To finde un-to our helpe the beste 

wcyc; 
And taketh it non other w^se, I 

preye. 
For in effect what-so ye me co* 

maunde, 
That wol I doon, for that is do de- 

maonde. 1295 

186. Now herkeneth this, ye han wel 

understonde 
My goinge graunted is by parl^ 

ment 
So ferforth, that it may not be 

with-stonde 
For al this world, as by my Iag^ 

ment. 
And sin ther helpeth noon avjfse- 

ment ijw 

To letten it, lat it passe out of 

minde; 
And lat us shape a bettre wey to 

finde. 

187. The sothe is, that the twinnioge of 

us tweyne 
Wol us disese and cruellicbe 

anoye. 
But him bihoveth som-tyme han a 

pcyne, ijPS 

That serveth love, if that he wol 

have loye. 
And sin I shal no ferthere oat of 

Troye 
Than I may ryde ayein on half a 

morwe. 
It oughte lasse causen us to sorwe. 

188. So as I shal not so ben hid in 

muwe, 13*° 

That day by day, myn owcnc bcrte 

dere. 
Sin wel ye woot that it is no^ * 

truwe. 
Ye shul ful wel al myn estat y-^^^^ 
And er that truwe is doon, I ***^ 

ben here. 
And thanne hawc ye bothe Antc«»®^ 

y-wonne i3'- 
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Aod me also; beth glad now, if 
ye conne; 

19. And thenk right thus, <<Criseyde 

is now agoon, 
Bat whatl she shal come hastely 

ayeyn; " 
And whanne, alias? by god, lo, 

right anoon, 
£r dayes ten, this dar I saofly 

seyn. 1320 

And thanne at erate shnl we been 

so £ayn. 
So as we shulle to-gederes ever 

dwelle. 
That al this world ne mighte our 

blisse telle. 

X I see that ofte, ther-as we ben 

now, 
That for the beste, our conseil for 

to hyde, 1325 

Ye speke not with me, nor I with 

yow 
In fourtenight; ne see yow go ne 

ryde. 
May ye not ten dayes thanne 

abyde. 
For myn honour, in swich an 

aventure? 
Y-wis, ye mowen elles lite endure 1 

I. Ye knowe eek how that al my kin 
is here, 1331 

But-if that onliche it my fader be; 
And eek myn othere thinges alle 

y-fere, 
And nameliche, my dere herte, ye, 
Whom that I nolde leven for to see 
For al this world, as wyd as it hath 
space; 1336 

Or elles, see ich never loves face ! 

12. Why trowe ye my fader in this 

wyse 
Coveiteth so to see me, but for 

drede 
Lest in this toun that folkes me 

dispyse 1340 

By-cause of him, for his unhappy 

dede? 
What woot my fader what lyf that 

I lede? 



For if he vriste in Troye how wel I 

fare, 
Us neded for my wending nought 

to care. 

193. Ye seen that every day eek, more 

and more, 1345 

Men trete of pees; and it supposed 

is> 
That men the quene Eleyne shal 

restore. 
And Grekes us restore that is mis. 
So though ther nere comfort noon 

but this. 
That men purposen pees on every 

syde, 1350 

Ye may the bettre at ese of herte 

abyde. 

194. For if that it be pees, myn herte 

dere. 
The nature of the pees mot nedes 

dryve 
That men moste entrecomunen 

y-fere. 
And to and fro eek ryde and gon 

as blyve 1355 

Alday as thikke as been flen from 

an hyve; 
And every wight han libertee to 

bleve 
Wher-as him list the bet, with- 

outen leve. 

195. And though so be that pees ther 

may be noon, 
Yet hider, though ther never pees 

ne were, 1360 

I moste come; for whider sholde I 

goon, 
Or how mischaunce sholde I dwelle 

there 
Among tho men of armes ever in 

fere? 
For which, as wisly god my soule 

rede, 
I can not seen wher-of ye sholden 

drede. 1365 

196. Have here another wey, if it so be 
That al this thing ne may yow not 

sufiyse. 
My fader, as ye knowen wel, pardee, 
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Is oldy and elde is ful of coveityse. 
And I right now have founden al 

the gyse, 1370 

With-oute net, wher-with I shal 

him hente; 
And herkeneth how, if that ye wole 

assente. 

197. Lo, Troilus, men seyn that hard it ii 
The wolf ful, and the wether hool 

to have; 
This is to leyn, that men ful ofte, 

y-wis, 1375 

Mot spenden part, the remenaont 

for to save. 
For ay with gold men may the 

herte grave 
Of him that set is up-on coveityse; 
And how I mene, I shal it yow 

devyse, 

198. The moeble which that I have in 

this toun 1380 

Un-to my fader shal I take, and 

seye, 
That right for trust and for sava- 

cioun 
It sent is from a freend of his or 

tweye, 
The whiche freendes ferventliche 

him preye 
To senden after more, and that in 

hye, 1385 

Whyl that this toun stant thus in 

lupartye. 

199. And that shal been an huge quan- 

titee, 
Thus shal I seyn, but, lest it folk 

aspyde, 
This may be sent by no wight but 

by me; 
I shal eek shewen him, if pees 

bityde, 1390 

What frendes that ich have on every 

syde 
Toward the court, to doon the 

wrathe pace 
Of Priam us, and doon him stonde 

in grace. 

aoo. So, what for o thing and for other, 
swete. 



I thai him so enchaunten with my 

sawes, 139s 

That right in hevene his sowle is, 

shal he mete I 
For al Appollo, or hk derkes lawes, 
Or calcminge avayleth nought three 

hawes; 
Desyr of gold shal so his sowle 

blende. 
That, as me lyst, I thai wd make 

an ende. 1400 

201. And if he wolde ought by his sort 

it preve 

If that I lye, in certayn I shal 
fonde 

Distorben him, and plokke him by 
the sieve, 

Makinge his sort, and beren him 
on honde. 

He hath not wel the goddes uader- 
stonde. 1405 

For goddes speken in amphibolo- 
gies. 

And, for a sooth, they tellen twenty 

lyes. 

202. Eek drede fond first goddes, I 

suppose. 
Thus shal I seyn, and that his 

cowarde herte 
Made him amis the goddes text to 

glose, 14W 

Whan he for ferde out of his Del- 

phos sterte. 
And but I make him sone to con- 

verte, 
And doon my reed with-inne a day 

or tweye, 
I wol to yow oblige me to deye.' 

203. And treweliche, as writen wel I 

finde, I4»5 

That al this thing was seyd of good 

entente; 
And that hir herte trewe was and 

kinde 
Towardes him, and spak right as 

she mente, 
And that she starf for wo neigh, 

whan she wente. 
And was in purpos ever to be 

trewe; I4» 
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Thus writen they that of hir wcrkes 
knewe. 

« This Troilos, with herte and eres 

spradde, 
Herde al this thing devysen to and 

fro; 
And Terraylich him semed that he 

hadde 
The selre wit; but yet to lete hir 

go 1425 

His herte misforyaf him ever-mo. 
Bat fynally, he gan his herte wreste 
To tmsten hir, and took it for the 

beste. 

;. For which the grete furie of his 

penaunce 
Was (jueynt with hope, and ther- 

with hem bitwene 1430 

Bigan for loye the amorouse 

dannce. 
And as the briddes, whan the sonne 

IS shene, 
Delyten in hir song in leves grene, 
Right so the wordes that they spake 

y-fere 
Delyted hem, and made hir hertes 

dere. 1435 

5). But natheles, the wending of Cri- 

seyde. 
For al this world, may nought ont 

of his minde; 
For which fill ofte he pitonsly hir 

preyde. 
That of hir heste he might hir 

trewe finde. 
And seyde hir, 'certes, if ye be 

unkinde, 1440 

And bat ye come at day set in-to 

Troye, 
Ne shal I never have hele, honoar, 

ne loye. 

fm For al-so sooth as sonne ap-rist on 

morwe, 
And, god 1 so wisly thou me, wofiil 

wrecche, 
To reste bringe oat of this crael 

sorwe, 1445 

I wol my-sehren slee if that ye 

drecche. 



But of my deeth though litel be to 

recche, 
Yet, er that ye me cause so to 

smerte, 
Dwel rather here, myn owene swete 

herte! 

ao8. For trewely, myn owene lady dere, 
Tho sleightes yet that I have herd 

yow stere 145 1 

Fttl shaply been to failen idle 

y-fere. 
For thus men seyn, "that oon 

thenketh the bere, 
But al another thenketh his 

ledere." 
Your sire is wys, and seyd is, out 

of drede, 1455 

Men may the wyse at-renne, and 

not at-rede." 



M' 



209. It is fill hard to halten unespyed 
Bifore a crepul, for he can the 

craft; 
Your fader is in sleighte as Argus 

y«d; 
For al be that his moeble is him 

biraft, 1460 

His olde sleighte is yet so with 

him laft. 
Ye shal not blende him for your 

womanhede, 
Ne feyne a-right, and that is al my 

drede. 

210. I noot if pees shal ever-mo bityde; 
But, pees or no, for emest ne for 

game, 1465 

I woot, sin Calkas on the Grekes 

syde 
Hath ones been, and lost so foule 

his name. 
He dar no more come here ayein 

for shame ; 
For which that weye, for ought I 

can espye, 
To trusten on, nis but a fan- 

tasye, 1470 

211. Ye shal eek seen, your fader shal 

yow glose 
To been a wyf, and at he can wel 
preche, 
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He shal 10m Grek so preyie and 

wel alose, 
That ravisshen he thai yow with 

his speche, 
Or do yow doon by force as he 

shal teche. 1475 

And Troilus, of whom ye nil han 

roothe, 
Shal causeles so stenren in his 

trouthel 

212. And over al this, your fader shal 

despyse 
Us alle, and seyn this citee nis but 

lorn; 
And that thassege never shal 

aryae, 1480 

For-why the Grekes han it alle 

sworn 
Til we be slayn^ and doun our 

walles torn. 
And thus he shal you with hii 

wordes fere, 
That ay drede I, that ye wol bleve 

there. 

215. Ye shttl eek seen so many a lusty 

knight 1485 

A-mong the Grekes, iul of wortiii- 

nesse, 
And eche of hem with herte, wit, 

and might 
To plesen yow don al his besi- 

nesse. 
That ye shal dullen of the rude- 

nesse 
Of us sely Troianes, but-if 

routhe 1490 

Remorde yow, or vertue of your 

trouthe. 

214. And this to me so grevous is to 

thinke, 
That fro my brest it wol my soule 

rende; 
Ne dredeles, in me ther may not 

sinke 
A good opinioun, if that ye 

wende; 1495 

For-why your faderes sleighte wol 

us shende. 
And if ye goon, as I have told yow 

yore, 



So thenk I nam but deed, with- 
oute more. 

215. For which, with humble, trewe, 

and pitous herte, 
A thousand tymea mercy I yow 

preye; 1500 

So reweth on myn aqpre peynes 

smerte. 
And doth somwhat* as that I shal 

yow seye. 
And lat us stele away bitwise ns 

twcye; 
And thenk that folye is, whan man 

may chese. 
For accident his substaunce ay to 

Icse. 1505 

216. I mene this, that sin we mowe er 

day 
Wd stele away, and been to-gider 

so. 
What wit were it to putten in 

assay, 
In cas ye sholden to your filler go, 
If that ye mighte come ayein or 

no? 15 10 

Thus mene I, that it were a gret 

folye 
To putte that sikernesse in h- 

partye. 

217. And vulgarly to speken of sub- 

staunce 
Of tresour, may we bothe with at 

lede 
Y-nough to live in honour tnd 

plesaunce, 1515 

m in-to tyme that we shul ben 

dede; 
And thus we may eschewen al tbis 

drede. 
For everich other wey ye can 

recorde, 
M3m herte, y-wis, may not ther- 

with acorde. 

218. And hardily, ne dredeth no per- 

ertc, 1520 

For I have kin and freendes elles- 

where 
That, though we comen in onr 

bare sherte. 



3-1573.] 



TROILUS AND CRTSFA'DK. BOOK IV. 



320 



Us sholde neither lakkc gold ne 

gere, 
But been honoured whyl we dwelt- 

en there. 
And go we anoon, for, as in myn 

entente, 1525 

This is the beste, if that ye wole 

assente.' 

Criseyde, with a syk, right in this 

wyse 
Answerde, 'y-wis, my dere herte 

trewe, 
We may wel stele away, as ye 

deyyse. 
And finde swiche unthrifty weyes 

newe; 1530 

Bat afterward, fnl sore it wol us 

rcwe. 
And help me god so at my moste 

nede 
As causeles ye sufiren al this 

dredel 

u For thilke day that I for cherissh- 

inge 
Or drede of hdet, or of other 

wight, 1535 

Or for estat, delyt, or for wed- 

dinge 
Be fids to jow, my IVoilus, my 

knight, 
Satnmes doughter, luno, thonigh 

hir might, 
As wood as Athamante do me 

dwelle 
Etemaly in Stix, the put of 

heUe! 1540 

• And this on every god celes- 
tial 

I swere it yow, and eek on eche 
goddesse. 

On every Nymphe and deite in- 
fernal, 

On Satiry and Fauny more and 
lesse. 

That halve goddes been of wilder- 
nesse; 1545 

And Attropos my threed of lyf to- 
breste 

If I be fals; now trowe me if thow 
leste! 



222. And thou, Simoys, that as an arwe 
clere 
Thorugh Troye rennest ay down- 
ward to the see, 
Ber witnesse of this word that seyd 
is here, 1550 

That thilke day that ich untrewe be 
To Troilus, m3m owene herte free, 
That thou retorne bakwarde to thy 

weUe, 
And I with body and soule sinke 
in hellel 

225. But that ye speke, awey thus for to 

go '555 

And leten alle your freendes, god 

for-bede. 
For any womman, that ye sholden 

so. 
And namely, sin Troye hath now 

swich nede 
Of help; and eek of o thing taketh 

hede. 
If this were wist, my lif laye in 

balaunce, 1560 

And your honour; god shilde us 

fro mischaunce! 

224. And if so be that pees her-after 

take. 
As alday happeth, after anger, 

game, 
Why, lord! the sorwe and wo ye 

wolden make. 
That ye ne dorste come ayein for 

shame! 1565 

And er that ye luparten so your 

name, 
Beth nought to hasty in this bote 

fare; 
For has^ man ne wanteth never 

care. 

225. What trowe ye the peple eek al 

aboute 
Wolde of it seye? It is ful light to 

arede. 1570 

They wolden seye, and swere it, 

out of doute. 
That love ne droof yow nought to 

doon this dede. 
But lust voluptuous and coward 

drede. 
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Thus were al lost, y-wis, myn herte 

dere, 
Your honour, which that now shyn- 

eth 10 dcre. 1575 

226. And also thenketh on myn hon- 

estee, 
That floureth yet, how foule I 

sholde it shende,. 
And with what filthe it spotted 

sholde be, 
If in this forme I sholde with yow 

wende. 
Ne though I livede un-to the 

worldes ende, 1580 

My name sholde I never ayeinward 

vdnne; 
Thus were I lost, and that were 

routhe and sinne. 

227. And for-thy slee with reson al this 

hete; 
Men seyn, "the sufiraunt over- 

cometh," pardee; 
Eek " who-so wol han leef, he leef 

mot lete ; " 1585 

Thus maketh vertue of necessitee 
By pacience, and thenk that lord 

is he 
Of fortune ay, that nought wol of 

hir recche; 
And she ne daunteth no wight but 

a wrecche. 

228. And trusteth this, that certes, herte 

swete, 1590 

Er Phebus suster, Lucina the shene, 
The Leoun passe out of this Ariete, 
I wol ben here, with-outen any 

wene. 
I mene, as helpe me luno, hevenes 

quene. 
The tcnthe day, but-if that deeth 

me assayle, 1595 

I wol yow seen, with-outen any 

feyle.' 

229. 'And now, so this be sooth,' quod 

Troilus, 
' I shal wel sufire un-to the tenthe 

day, 
Sin that I see that nede it moot be 

thus. 



But, for the love of god, if it 

may. 
So lat us stele prively away; 
For ever in oon, as for to live ~ 

reste, 
Myn herte seyth that it wol bee^D 

the beste.' 

230. ' O mercy, god, what lyf is this ^ ' 

quod she ; 
' Alias, ye slee me thus for Tomj^r 

tene I i(x^^ 

I see wel now that ye mistrusted 

me; 
For by your wordes it is wd y-scn^=L- 
Now, for the love of Cyntbia tim^ 

shene. 
Mistrust me not thus caaseles,fc 

routhe ; 
Sin to be trewe I have yow pligl 

my trouthe. i6«o 

231. And thenketh wel, that som tym« 

it is wit 
To spcnde a tymc, a tyme for to 

winne; ^^ 

Ne, pardee, lorn am I nought tro 

yow yit. 
Though that we been a day or t«^o 

a-twinne. ^ 

Dryf out the fantasyes yow wit»' 

inne; i^iS 

And trusteth me, and leveth ^^^ 

your sorwe. 
Or here my trouthe, I wol not »^^^ 

til morwe. 

232. For if ye wiste how sore it doth *** 

smerte, ^m 

Ye wolde cesse of this ; few 0*-^* 

thou wost, ^^ 

The pure spirit wepeth in ^^^^ 

herte, ^^^ 

To see yow wepen that I 1^ 

most, ^ 

And that I moot gon to the Gtc^ 

ost. 
Ye, nere it that I wiste remedy^ ^ 
To come ayein, right here I wo^^^ 

dye! 

233. But certes, I am not so nyc^ 

wight I 
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That I ne can imagincn a way 
To come ayein that day that I have 

hight. 
For who may holde thing that wol 

a-way? 
My iader nought, for al his queynte 

plcy. 
And by my thrift, my wending out 

ofTroyc 1630 

Another day thai tome us alle to 

loye. 

• For-thy, with al myn herte I yow 

b^ke. 
If that yow list don ought for my 

preyere. 
And for the love which that I love 

jTOW eke. 
That er that I departe fro yow 

here, 1635 

That of so good a comfort and a 

chere 
I may you seen, that ye may bringe 

at reste 
Myn herte, which that is at point 

to brote. 

f* And over al this, I pray yow,' quod 

she tho, 
' Myn owene hertes sooth fast suffi- 

saunce, 1640 

Sin I am thyn al hool, with-outen 

mo. 
That wbyl that I am absent, no 

plesaunce 
Of othere do me fro your remem- 

braunce* 
For I am ever a-gast, for-why men 

rede, 
That ** love is thing ay ful of bisy 

drede." 1645 

^ For in this world ther liveth lady 

noon. 
If that ye were untrewe, as god 

defende ! 
That so bitraysed were or wo bigoon 
As I, that aUe trouthe in yow 

entende. 
And douteles, if that ich other 

wende, 1650 

I nere but deed ; and er ye cause 

finde, 



For goddcs love, so bcth mc not 
unkinde.' 

237. To this answerde Troilus and seyde, 
'Now god, to whom ther nis no 

cause y-wrye, 
Me glade, as wis I never un-to Cri- 

scyde, 1655 

Sin thilke day I saw hir first with 

Was fals, ne never shal til that I 

dye. 
At shorte wordes, wel ye may me 

leve; 
I can no more, it shal be founde at 

preve.' 

238. ' Graunt mercy, goode myn, y-wis,' 

quod she, 1660 

'And blisful Venus lat me never 

sterve 
Er I may stonde of plesaunce in 

degree 
To quyte him wel, that so wel can 

deserve ; 
And whyl that god my wit wol me 

conserve, 
I shal so doon, so trewe I have yow 

founde, 1665 

That ay honour to me-ward shal 

rebounde. 

239. For trusteth wel, that your estat 

royal 
Ne veyn delyt, nor only worthi- 

nesse 
Of yow in werre, or tomey marcial 
Ne pompe, array, nobley, or eek 

richesse, 16^0 

Ne made me to rewe on your dis- 

tresse; 
But moral vertue, grounded upon 

trouthe. 
That was the cause I first hadde on 

yow routhe 1 

240. Eek gentil herte and numhod that 

ye hadde. 
And that ye hadde, as me thoughte, 

in despyt 1675 

Everv thing that souned in-to 

badde. 
As rudenease and poeplish appetyt; 
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And that your reson brydled your 

dclyt. 
This made, aboven every creature, 
That I was your, and ^al, whyl I 

may dure. 1680 

241. And this may lengthe of yeres not 

for-do, 
Ne remuable fortune deface; 
But luppiter, that of his might may 

do 
The sorwful to be glad, so yere us 

frace, 
Er nightes ten, to meten in this 

place, 1685 

So that it may your herte and myn 

sufi^; 
And fareth now wel, for tyme is that 

ye ryse.* 

242. And after that they longe y-pleyned 

hadde, 
And ofte y-kist and streite in armes 
folde. 



The day gan ryse, and Troilus him 

cUdde, 1690 

And rewfuUiche his lady gan bi- 

holde. 
As he that felte dethes cares colde. 
And to hir grace he gan him reco- 

maunde; 
Wher him was wo, this holde I no 

demaunde. 

243. For mannes heed imaginen ne 

can, 1695 

Ne entendement considere, ne 

tonge teDe 
The cruel peynes of this sorwfiil 

man, 
That passen erery torment donn in 

helle. 
For whan he saugh that she ne 

mighte dwelle. 
Which that his soule out of bii 

herte rente, 1700 

With-outen more, out of the chaom- 

bre he wente. 



Explicit Liber Quartm. 



BOOK V. 



INCIPIT LlBBR QUINTUS. 

I. Aprochen gan the fatal destinee 
That loves hath in disposicioun. 
And to yow, angry Farcas, sustren 

three, 
Committeth, to don execucioun; 
For which Criseyde moste out of the 

toun, 5 

And Troilus shal dwelle forth in 

pyne 
Til Lachesis his threed no lenger 

twync. — 



2. The golden-tressed Phebus heighe 

on-lofte 
ThrySs hadde alle with his hemes 

shene 
The snowes molte, and Zephirus as 

ofte 10 

Y-brought ayein the tendre leves 

grene, 



Sin that the sone of Ecuba the qneoe 
Bigan to love hir first, for whom bis 

sorwe 
Was al, that she departe sholde 

a-morwe. 

3. Ful redy was at pryme Dyomede, 15 
Criseyde un-to the Grekes ost to 

lede, 
For sorwe of which she felte hir 

herte blede, 
As she that niste what was best to 

rede. 
And trewely, as men in bokes rede, 
Men wiste never womman ban the 

care, 20 

Ne was so looth out of a toun to 

fare. 

4. Tliis Troilus, with-outen reed or lore, 
As man that hath his loyes eek for- 

k>re^ 
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Was waytinge on his lady ever- 
more 

.As she that was the soothfast crop 
and more 25 

Of al his lust, or loyes here-tofore. 

£ut Troiloa, now farewel al thy loye, 

for shallow nerer seen hir eft in 
Troyel 

Sdh is» that whyl he bood in this 

manere, 
Ke gan his wo fnl manly for to 

hyde, 30 

That wel imnethe it seen was in his 

chere; 
Snt at the ymte ther she sholde oate 

ryde 
'yflth certeyn folk, he hoved hir 

Ubyde, 
So wo bigoon, al wolde he nought 

him pleyne, 
Thmt on his hors nnnethe he sat for 

P«ync- 35 

For ire he qoook, so gan his herte 

gnawe, 
'Whan Diomede on horse gan him 

dresse, 
And seyde on-to him-self this ilke 

sawe, 
' Alias,' quod he, ' thus foul a wrecch- 

ednesse 
IVhy suifre ich it, why nil ich it re- 

dresse? 40 

Were it not bet at ones for to dye 
Than ever-more in langour thus to 

drye? 

- Why nfl I make at ones riche and 

pore 
To hare y-nough to done, er that she 

go? 
Why nil I bringe al Troye upon a 

rore? 45 

Why nil I sleen this Diomede also? 
Why nil I rather with a man or two 
Stele hir a-way? Why wol I this 

endure? 
Why nil I helpen to myn owene 

cure?' 

^ Bat why he nolde doon to fel a 
dede» 50 



That shal T seyn, and why him liste 

it spare : 
He hadde in herte alwey a maner 

drede. 
Lest that Criseyde, in rumour of this 

fare, 
Sholde han ben slayn; lo, this was 

al his care. 
And elles, certeyn, as I seyde yore, 55 
He hadde it doon, with-outen wordes 

more. 

9. Criseyde, whan she redy was to ryde, 
Ful sorwfully she sighte, and seyde 

<aUas!' 
But forth she moot, for ought that 

may bityde, 
And forth she rit ful sorwfully a 

pa& 60 

Ther nis non other remedie in this 

cas. 
What wonder is though that hir sore 

smerte. 
Whan she forgoth hir owene swete 

herte? 

10. Tliis Troilus, in wyse of curteisye, 
With hauke on bond, and with an 

huge route 65 

Of knightes, rood and dide hir com- 

panye, 
Passmge al the valey fer with-oute. 
And ferther wolde han riden, out 

of doute, 
Ful fayn, and wo was him to goon 

so sone; 
But tome he moste, and it was eek 

to done. 70 

11. And right with that was Antenor 

y-come 
Out of the Grekes ost, and every 

wight 
Was of it glad, and seyde he was 

wel-come. 
And Troilus, al nere his herte 

light. 
He peyned him with al his fulle 

might 75 

Him to with-holde of wepinge at 

the leste. 
And Antenor he kiste, and made 

feste. 
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12. And ther-with-al he moste his leve 

take, 
And caste his eye upon hir pitoosly, 
-^ And neer he rood, his cause for to 

make, So 

To take hir by the honde al lobrely. 
And lord! so she gan wepen ten- 

drely ! 
And he fol softe and sleighly gan 

hir seye, 
'Now hold your day, and dooth me 

not to deye.' 

13. With that his courser tomed he 

a-boute 85 

With face pale, and un-to Didmede 
No word he spak, ne noon of id 

his route; 
Of which the sone of Tydeus took 

hede, 
As he that coude more than the 

crede 
In swich a craft, and by the reyne 

hir hente; 90 

And Troilus to Troye homwarde he 

wcnte. 

14. This Diomede, that ladde hir by 

the brydel, 
Whan that he saw the folk of Troye 

awcye, 
Thoughte, ' al my labour shal not 

been on ydel, 
If that I may, for somwhat shal I 

seye. 95 

For at the worste it may yet shorte 

our weye. 
I have herd seyd, eek tymes twySs 

twelve, 
" He is a fool that wol for-yete him- 

selve." * 

15. But natheles this thoughte he wel 

ynough, 
' That certaynly I am aboute nought 
If that I spoke of love, or make it 

tough ; lOl 

For douteles, if she have in hir 

thought 
Him that I gesse, he may not been 

y-brought 
So sone awey; but I shal finde a 

mene. 



That she not wite as yet shal wh 
I mene.' i 




16. This Diomede, as he that coude h 

good. 
Whan this was doon, gan Mt 

forth in speche 
Of this and that, and asked wh 

she stood 
In swich disese, and gan hir eeC 

biseche. 
That if that he encrete mighte 

eche urn 

With any thing hir ese, that sh» 

sholde 
Comaonde it him, and seyde b* 

doon it wolde. 

17. For trewely he swoor hir, as s 

knight. 
That ther nas thing with whiche hr 

mighte hir plese, 
That he nolde doon his peyne an^ 

al his might 11 

To doon it, for to doon hir hert 

an ese. 
And preyede hir, she wolde 

sorwe apese. 
And seyde, * y-wis, we Grekes co 

have loye 
To honouren yow, as wel as folk 

Troye.' 

18. He seyde eek thus, ' I wool, f 

thinketh straunge, i 

No wonder is, for it is to yow newi 
Thaqueintaunce of these Troianes 1 

chaunge, 
For folk of Grece, that ye m 

knewe. 
• But wolde never god but-if as 
A Greek ye shulde among us a^ 

finde I' 

As any Troian is, and eek as kind* 



19. And by the cause I swoor yow lig' 

lo, now. 
To been your fireend, and helply* 

my might. 
And for that more acqueintao^ 

eek of yow 
Have ich haid than another strann 

wight, * 
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So fro this forth I pray yow, day and 

night, 
Comaundeth me, how sore that me 

smerte, 
To doon al that may lyke un-to your 

heite; 

And that ye me wolde as your 

brother trete, 
And taketh not my frendship in 

dcspyt; 135 

And though your sorwes be for 

thinges grete, 
Noot I not why, but out of more 

respyt, 
Myn herte hath for to amende it 

greet delyt 
And if I may your harmes not re- 

dresse, 139 

I am right sory for your hevinease. 

. And though ye Troians with us 
Grekes wrothe 
Han many a day be, alwey yet, 
pardee, 

god of love in sooth we serven 

bothe. 
And, for the love of god, my lady 

free. 
Whom so ye hate, as beth not wroth 

with me. 145 

For trewely, ther can no wight yow 

serve. 
That half so looth your wraththe 

wolde deserve. 

^ And nere it that we been so neigh 
the tente 
Of Calkas, which that seen us bothe 
may, 

1 wolde of this yow telle al myn 

entente; 150 

Bat this enseled til another day. 
Yeve me your bond, I am, and shal 

ben ay, 
God help me so, whyl that my lyf 

may dure, 
Your owene aboven every creature. 

^ Thos seyde I never er now to 

womman bom; 155 

For god myn herte as wisly glade so, 

I lovede never womman hcre-bifom 



As paramours, nc never shal no mo. 
And, for the love of god, beth not 

my fo; 
Al can I not to yow, my lady dere, 
Compleyne aright, for I am yet to 

lere. 161 

24. And wondreth not, myn owene lady 

bright. 
Though that I speke of love to you 

thus blyve ; 
For I have herd or this of many a 

wight, 
Hath loved thing he never saugh 

his lyve. 165 

Eek I am not of power for to stryve 
Ayens the god of love, but him obeye 
I wol alwey, and mercy I yow preye. 

25. Ther been so worthy knightes in this 

place 
And ye so fair, that everich of hem 

alle 170 

Wol peynen him to stonden in your 

grace. 
But mighte me so fair a grace falle. 
That ye me for your servaunt wolde 

calle. 
So lowly ne so trewely you serve 
Nil noon of hem, as I shal, til I 

sterve.* 175 

26. Criseide un-to that purpos lyte 

answerde. 
As she that was with sorwe op- 
pressed so 
That, in effect, she nought his tales 

herde. 
But here and there, now here a word 

or two. 
Hir thoughte hir sorwful herte brast 

a-two. 180 

For whan she gan hir fader fer 

aspye, 
Wei neigh doun of hir hors she gan 

to sye. 

27. But natheles she thonked Diomede 
Of al his travaile, and his goode 

chere. 
And that him liste his friendship hir 

to bede ; 185 

And she accepteth it in good manere, 
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And wolde do fayn that is him leef 

and dere ; 
And tnisten him she wolde, and wel 

she mighte. 
As seyde she, and from hir hors she 

dighte. 

28. Hir fader hath hir in his armes 

nome, 190 

And tweynty tyme he kiste his 

doughter swete, 
And seyde, * O dere doughter myn, 

wel-come ! ' 
She seyde eek, she was fajm with 

him to mete, 
^ And stood forth mewet, mildS, and 

mansuete. 
But here I leve hir with hir fiader 

dwelle, 195 

And forth I wol of Troilus yow telle. 

29. To Troye is come this woful Troilus, 
In sorwe aboven alle sorwes smerte. 
With felon look, and face dispitous. 
Tho sodeinly doun from his hors he 

sterte, 2cx> 

And thorugh his paleys, with a 

swollen herte, 
To chambre he wente ; of no-thing 

took he hede, 
Ne noon to him dar speke a word 

for drede. 

30. And there his sorwes that he spared 

hadde 
He yaf an issue large, and ' deeth I ' 

he cryde; 205 

And in his throwes frenetyk and 

madde 
He cursed love, Appollo, and eek 

Cupyde, 
He cursed Ceres, Bacus, and Qpryde, 
His burthe, him-self, his fate, and 

eek nature, 
And, save his lady, every creature. 

31. To bedde he goth, and weyleth there 

and tometh 211 

In furie, as dooth he, Ixion, in helle. 
And in this vryse he neigh til day 

soiometh. 
But tho bigan his herte a lyte un- 

swelle 



Thomgh teres which that gonnen up 
to welle; 215 

And pitously he cryde np-on Cri- 
scyde. 

And to him-self right thos he spak, 
and seyde : — 

32. ' Wher is mjm owene lady lief and 

dere, 

Wher is hir whyte brest, wher is it, 
where? 

Wher ben hir armes and hir eyen 
dere, 220 

That yesternight this tyme with me 
were? 

Now may I wepe allone many a tere^ 

And graspe aboute I may, but in this 
place. 

Save a pUowe, I finde nought ten- 
brace. 

33. How shal I do? Whan shal she 

com ayeyn ? 225 

I noot, alias I why leet ich hir to go? 
As wolde god, ich hadde as tho be 

sleyn? 
O herte myn, Criseyde, O swete fo! $ 
O lady myn, that I love and no mo! 
To whom for ever-mo myn hcrtc I 

dowe; 230 

See how I deye, ye nil me not 

rescowe I 

34. Who seeth yow now, my righte lod^ 

sterre? 
Who sit right now or stant in your 

presence? 
Who can conforten now your hertes 

werre? 
Now I am gon, whom ycve ye 

audience? 235 

Who speketh for me right now in 

myn absence? 
Alias, no wight; and that is al my 

care; 
For wel wot I, as yvel as I ye fare. 

35. How shulde I thus ten dayes fol en- 

dure. 
Whan I the firste night have al this 

tene? 240 

How shal she doon eek, sorwfiil 

creature? 
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ernesse, how thai she this 

ne, 

> for me? O pitous, pale, 

grene 

1 your fresshe wommanliche 

3ur, er ye tome un-to this 

5.' 245 

in he fil in any slomer- 

)iginne he sholde for to 

e, 

;men of the dredfulleste 

;es 

ghte been; as, mete he 

: allone 

horrible, makinge ay his 
e, 250 

I that he was amonges alle 
mjTS, and in hir hondes 



r-with-al his body sholde 
c, 

1 the stert al sodeinliche 
ce, 

ch a tremour fele aboute 

lerte, 255 

the feer his body sholde 

e-with-al he sholde a noyse 

e, 

te as though he sholde falle 

ighe a-lofte; and than he 
le wepe, 

ren on him -self so pit- 
ff 260 

Oder was to here his fan- 
e. 
t3rme he sholde mightily 

him-self, and seyn it was 

k 
-» 

les swich drede for to drye, 
biginne his aspre sorwes 
e, 265 

ery man mighte on his 
'es rewe. 

ide telle aright or ful dis- 

e 



His wo, his pleynte, his langour, 

and his pyne? 
Nought al the men that han or 

been on-lyve. 
Thou, redere, mayst thy-self ful wel 

devyne 270 

That swich a wo my wit can not 

defyne. 
On ydel for to wryte it sholde I 

swinke, 
Whan that my wit is wery it to 

thinke. 

40. On hevene yet the sterres were 

sene, 

Al-though ful pale y-waxen was the 
mone; - 275 

And whyten gan the orisonte 
shene 

Al estward, as it woned is to done. 

And Phebus with his rosy carte 
sone 

Gan after that to dresse him up to 
fare. 

Whan Troilus hath sent after Pan- 
dare. 2S0 

41. This Pandare, that of al the day 

bifom 
Ne mighte have comen Troilus to 

see, 
Al-though he on his heed it hadde 

y-«worn, 
For with the king Pryam alday was 

he. 
So that it lay not in his libertee 285 
No-wher to gon, but on the morwe 

he wentc 
To Troilus, whan that he for him 

sente. 

42. For in his herte he coude wel de- 

vyne. 
That Troilus al night for sorwe 

wook; 
And that he wolde telle him of his 

pyne, 290 

This knew he wel y-nough, with- 

oute book. 
For which to chaumbre streight the 

wey he took. 
And Troilus the sobreliche he 

grettc. 
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And on the bed fnl sone he gan 
him sette. 

43. * My Pandarus,' quod Troilus, ' the 

sorwe 295 

Which that I drye, I may not longe 

endure. 
I trowe I shal not liven til to- 

morwe; 
For whiche I wolde alwey, on 

aventure, 
To thee devysen of my sepulture 
The forme, and of my moeble thou 

dispone 300 

Right as thee semeth beat is for to 

done. 

44. But of the fyr and flaumbe funeral 
In whiche my body birenne shal to 

glede, 
And of the feste and pleyes pal- 

estral 
At my vigile, I pray thee take good 

hede 305 

That al be wel; and offire Mars my 

stede, 
My swerd, myn helm, and, leve 

brother dere, 
My sheld to Pallas yef, that shyneth 

dere. 

45. The poudre in which myn herte 

y-brend shal tome, 
That preye I thee thou take and it 

conserve 310 

In a vessel, that men depeth an 

ume. 
Of gold, and to my lady that I 

serve, 
For love of whom thus pitously I 

sterve. 
So yeve it hir, and do me this 

plesaunce. 
To preye hir kepe it for a remem- 

braunce. 315 

46. For wel I fele, by my maladye. 
And by my dremes now and yore 

ago, 
Al certeinly, that I mot nedes dye. 
The owle eek, which that hight 

Ascaphilo, 
Haih after me shright alle thise 

nightes two. 320 



And, god Mercurie! of me oov, 

wofnl wrecche. 
The soule gyde, and, whan thee H 

it fecdiel' 

47. Fandare answerde, and leyde, 

•Troilus, 
My dere fireend, as I have told thee 

yore. 
That it is folye for to tomea 

thus, 325 

And causeles, for whiche I cm 

no-more. 
But who-so wol not trowen reed ne 

lore, 
I can not seen in him no remedje, 
But lete him worthen with his £io- 

tasye. 



4S. But Troilus, I pray thee td me 

now, 330 

If that thou trowe, er this, that any 

wight 
Hath k>ved paramouis as wd tf 

thou? 
Ye, god wot, and fro many a worthy 

knight 
Hath lus lady goon a fouiteiu^t, ' 
And he not yet made halvendel the 

fare. 33$ 

What nede is thee to maken al this 

care? 

49. Sin day by day tfaon mayit thy- 

selven see 
That from his love, or eOes fros 

his wyf, 
A man mot twinnen of necessitee, 
Ye, though he love hir as his owcoe 

lyf; 340 

Yet nil he with him-sdf thos 

maken stryf.' 
For wel thow wost, my leve brothtf 

dere. 
That alwey freendes may nought 

been y-fere. 

5a How doon this folk that seen bi^ 

loves wedded 
By freendes might, as it bi-tit f^ 

ofte, 34$ 

And seen hem in hir spooMS be^ 

y-bedded? 
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God woot, they take it wysly, faire 

and softe. 
For-why good hope halt up hir 

herte on-lofte, 
And for they can a tyme of sorwe 

endure; 
Ai tyme hem hurt, a tyme doth 

hem cure. 350 

51. So sholdestow endure, and late 

slyde 
The tyme, and fonde to ben glad 

and light. 
Ten dayes nis so longe not tabyde. 
And sin she thee to comen hath 

bihight, 
She nil hir hestes breken for no 

wight. 355 

For dred thee not that she nu 

finden weye 
To come ayein, my Ijrf that dorste 

I leye, 

& Thy swerenes eek and al swich fan- 

tasye 
Dryf out, and lat hem hxen to 

mischaunce; 
For they procede of thy malen- 

colye, 360 

That doth thee fele in sleep al this 

penaunce, 
A straw for alle swerenes signifi- 

aunce! 
God helpe me so, I counte hem not 

a bene, 
Tber woot no man aright what 

dremes mene. 

$3. For prestes of the temple tellen 

this, 365 

That dremes been the revelaciouns 
Of goddes, and as wel they telle, 

y-wis. 
That they ben infemals illusiouns; 
And leches seyn, that of complex- 

iouns 
Froceden they, or fast, or glot- 

onye. 370 

Who woot in sooth thus what they 

signiiye? 

S4* Eek othere seyn that thomgh im- 
prcssioims, 



As if a wight hath faste a thing in 

minde, 
That ther-of cometh swiche avi-"i 

siouns; 
And othere seyn, as they in bokes 

finde, 375 

That, after tymes of the yeer by 

kinde, 
Men dreme, and that theffect goth 

by the mone; 
But leve no dreem, for it is nought 

to done. 

55. Wel worth of dremes ay thise olde 

wyves, 
And treweliche eek augurie of thise 

foules ; 3S0 

For fere of which men wenen lese 

her lyves, 
As ravenes qualm, or shryking of 

thise oules. 
To trowen on it bothe fals and foul 

is. 
Alias, alias, so noble a creature 
As is a man, shal drede swich 

ordure ! 385 

56. For which with al myn herte I thee 

beseche, 
Un-to thy-self that al this thou for- 

yive; 
And rys up now with-oute more 

speche. 
And lat us caste how forth may best 

be drive 
This tyme, and eek how fireshly we 

may live 390 

Whan that she cometh, the which 

shal be right sone; 
God help me so, the beste is thus to 

done. 

57. Rys, lat us speke of lusty lyf in 

Troye 
That we han lad, and forth the tyme 

dryve; 
And eek of tyme cominge us reioye. 
That bringen shal our blisse now so 

blyve; 396 

And langour of these twySs dayes 

fyve 
We shal ther-with lo foryete or 

oppresse, 
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That wel unnethe it doon shal us 
duresse. 

58. This toun is ful of lordes al aboute, 
And trewes lasten al this mene 

whyle. 401 

Go we pleye us in som lusty route 
To Sarpedon, not hennes but a myle. 
And thus thou shalt the tyme wel 

bigyle, 
And dryve it forth un-to that blisful 

morwe, 405 

That thou hir see, that cause is of 

thy sorwe. 

59. Now rys, my dere brother Troilus; 
For certes, it noon honour is to thee 

^ To wepe, and in thy bed to iouken 

thus. 
For trewely, of o thing trust to me, 
If thou thus ligge a day, or two, or 

three, 4II 

The folk wol wene that thou, for 

cowardyse, 
Thee feynest syk, and that thou 

darst not ryse.' 

60. This Troilus answerde, *0 brother 

dere, 
This knowen folk that han y-suffred 

peyne, 415 

That though he wepe and make 

sorwful chere, 
That feleth harm and smert in every 

veyne. 
No wonder is; and though I ever 

pleyne, 
Or sdwey wepe, I am no-thing to 

blame. 
Sin I have lost the cause of al my 

game. 420 

61. But sin of fyne force I moot aryse, 

I shal aryse, as sone as ever I may ; 
And god, to whom myn herte I 

sacrifyse. 
So sende us hastely the tenthe day ! 
For was ther never fowl so fayn of 

May, 425 

As I shal been, whan that she 

cometh in Troye, 
That cause is of my torment and my 

loye. 



62. But whider is thy reed,' quod Troilixs* 
' That we may pleye us best in al this 

toun?' 
By god, my conseil is,' quod Pan- 

dams, 43^^ 

'To ryde and pleye us with kiis^ 

&Lrpedoun.' 
So longe of this they speken up 

doun. 

Til Troilus gan at the laste assente 
To ryse, and forth to Sarpedoxxa 

they wente. 

63. This Sarpedoun, as he that honoi£K~' 

able 4$ 3 

Was ever his lyve, and ful of hei^l^ 

prowesse. 
With al that mighte y-scrved hecxw 

on table. 
That deyntee was, al coste it gre^"*^ 

richesse. 
He fedde hem day by day, ths.^ 

swich noblesse. 
As seyden bothe the moste and eels^ 

the leste. 
Was never er that day wist at aa.^ 

feste. 

64. Nor in this world ther is non instnm 

ment 
Delicious, through wind, or touchs 

or corde. 
As fer as any wight hath ever y-wen 
That tonge telle or herte may r^ 

corde, 44 

That at that feste it nas wel her 

acorde ; 
Ne of ladies eek so fayr a com. 

panye 
On daunce, er tho, was never y-se; 

with ye. 



65. But what avayleth this to Troilus, 
That for his sorwe no-thing of i 

roughte? 45 

For ever in oon his herte pietous 
Ful bisily Criseyde his lady soughte. 
On hir was ever al that his herte 

though te. 
Now this, now that, so faste imagin- 

inge, ' 

That glade, y-wis, can him no festey- 

inge. 455 
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These ladies cek that at this feste 

l)cen, 
Sin that he saw his lady was a-weye, 
It was his sorwe upun hem for to 

seen, 
Or for to here on instrumentz so 

pleye. 
Por she, that of his herte berth the 

keye, 460 

Was absent, lo, this was his fan- 

tasye, 
That no wight sholde make melodye. 

^or ther nas houre in al the day or 

night, 
Whan he was ther-as no wight 

mighte him here. 
That he ne seyde, 'O lufsom lady 

bright, 465 

How have ye faren, sin that ye were 

here? 
"VVel-come, y-wis, myn owcne lady 

dere,* 
3ut welaway, al thb nas but a mase; 
Jortune his howve entended bet to 

glase. 

The lettres eek, that she of olde 

tyme 470 

Hadde him y-sent, he wolde allone 

rede. 
An hundred sythe, a-twixen noon 

and pryme; 
Refiguringe hir shap, hir woman- 

hede, 
With-inne his herte, and every word 

and dede 
That passed was, and thus he droof 

to an ende 475 

The ferthe day, and seyde, he wolde 

wende. 

And seyde, ' leve brother Pandarus, 
Intendestow that we shul here bleve 
m Sar]>edoun wol forth congeyen 

us? 
Yet were it fairer that we toke our 

leve. 480 

For goddes love, lat us now sone at 

eve 
Dor leve take, and homward lat us 

tome; 
For trewely, I nil not thus soiome.' 



70. Taiularc ansvverile, ' l)e we cumen 

hider 
To fecchen fyr, and renuen hoom 

ayeyn? 485 

God helpe me so, I can not tellcn 

whider 
We mighten goon, if I shal soothly 

seyn, 
Ther any wight is of us more fayn 
Than Sarpedoun; and if we hennes 

hye 
Thus sodeinly, I holde it vilanye, 

71. Sin that we seyden that we wolde 

bleve 491 

With him a wouke; and now, thus 

sodeinly, 
The ferthe day to take of him our 

leve. 
He wolde wondren on it, trewely ! 
Lat us holde forth our purpos 

fermely; 495 

And sin that ye bihighten him to 

byde, 
Hold forward now, and after lat us 

ryde.* 

72. Thus Pandarus, with alle peyne and 

wo. 
Made him to dwelle; and at the 

woukes ende, 
Of Sarpedoun they toke hir leve 

tho, 500 

And on hir wey they spedden hem 

to wende. 
Quod Troilus, 'now god me grace 

sende, 
That I may finden, at myn hom- 

cominge, 
Criseyde comen ! ' and therewith 

gan he singe. 

73. ' Ye, hasel-wode ! * thoughte this 

Pandare, 505 

And to him-self ful softely he 

seyde, 
' God woot, refreyden may this hote 

fare 
£r Calkas sende Troilus Criseyde ! ' 
But natheles, he laped thus, and 

seyde, 
And swor, y^wis, his herte him wel 

bihighte, 510 
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She wolde come as sone as ever 


For which with channged deedlkk 


she mighte. 


pale £Kce, 




WitlHouten word, he forth bigan to 


74. Whan they un-to the paleys were 


pace; 


y-comen 


And, as god wolde, be gan so faste 


Of Troilus, they doun of hors 


ryde. 


alighte, 


That no wight of his contenaonce 


And to the chambre hir wey than 


aspyde. 


han they nomen. 




And in-to tyme that it gan to 


78. Than seyde he thus, ' O ptleys do- 


nighte, 515 


olat, 540 


They spaken of Criseyde the 


hous, of houses whylom best 


brighte. 


y-hight. 


And after thb, whan that hem bothe 


paleys empty and disconsolat. 


leste, 


thou lanteme, of which qaejnt 


They spedde hem fro the soper un- 


is the light. 


to reste. 


paleys, whylom day, that dov 




art night. 


75. On morwe, as sone as day bigan to 


Wei oughtestow to falle, and I to 


clere, 


dye, 545 


-^ This TroUus gan of his sleep tab- 


Sin she is went that wont was os to . 


reyde, C20 
And to Pandare, his owene brother 


gyei 




dere, 


79. paleys, whylom croune of hooses 


'For love of god,' ful pitously he 


aUe, 


seyde, 


Enlumined with sonne of aOe 



* As go we seen the paleys of Cri- 
seyde; 

For sin we yet may have namore 
feste. 

So lat us seen hir paleys at the 
leste.' 525 

76. And ther-with-al, his meyne for to 

blende, 
A cause he fond in toune for to go. 
And to Criseydes hous they gonnen 

wende. 
But lord! this sely Troilus was 

wo! 
Him thoughte his sorweful herte 

braste a-two. 530 

For whan he saugh hir dores sperred 

alle, 
Wei neigh for sorwe a-doun he gan 

to falle. 

77. Therwith whan he was war and gan 

biholde 
How shet was every windowe of the 

place, 
As frost, him thoughte, his herte 

gan to colde; 535 



blisse! 
O ring, fro which the ruby b cot- 

faUe, 
O cause of wo, that cause hast beeo 

of lisse ! 550 

Yet, sin I may no bet, fayn wolde 

I kisse 
Thy colde dores, dorste I for this 

route; 
And fare-wel shrjme, of which the 

seynt is oute ! ' 

80. Ther-with he caste on Pandarus his yS 
With chaunged face, and pitoos to 

biholde; 555 

And whan he mighte his tjme 

aright aspye. 
Ay as he rood, to Pandarus he toMe 
His newe sorwe, and eek his lo/es 

olde, 
So pitously and with so dede an 

hewe. 
That every wight mighte on hi* 

sorwe rewe. 5^ 

81. Fro thennesforth he r>'deth up an<^ 

doun. 
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And every thing com him to re- 

membraunce 
As he rood forth by places of the 

toun 
In whiche he whylom hadde al his 

plesaunce. 
' Lo^ yond saugh I myn owene lady 

daunce; 565 

And in that temple, with hir eyen 

clere, 
Me caughte first my righte lady 

dere. 

82. And yonder have I herd ful lustily 
My dere herte laughe, and yonder 

pleye 
Saugh I hir ones eek fill blis- 

fully. 570 

And yonder ones to me gan she 

seye, 
*' Now goode swete, love me wel, I 

preye." 
And yond so goodly gan she me 

biholde, 
That to the deeth myn herte is to 

hir holde. 

S3. And at that comer, in the yonder 
hous, 575 

Herde I myn alderlevest lady dere 

So wommanly, with voys melodi- 
ous, 

Singen so wel, so goodly, and so 
clere. 

That in my soule yet me thinketh I 
here 

The blisful soun; and, in that yon- 
der place, 580 

My lady first me took un-to hir 
grace.' 

84. Thanne thoughte he thus, < O blis- 

fi^ lord Cupyde, 
Whanne I the proces have in my 

memorie, 
» How thou me hast werreyed on 

every syde, 
Men mighte a book make of it, lyk 

a storie. 585 

What nede is thee to seke on me 

victorie, 
Sin I am Uiyn, and hoolly at thy 

wille? 



What loye hastow thyn owene folk 
to spille? 

85. Wei hastow, lord, y-wroke on me 

thyn ire. 
Thou mighty god, and dredful for 

to greve! 590 

Now mercy, lord, thou wost wel I 

desire 
Thy grace most, of alle lustes leve. 
And live and deye I wol in thy 

bileve; 
For which I naxe in guerdon but 

a bone. 
That thou Criseyde ayein me sende 

sone. 595 

86. Distreyne hir herte as faste to 

retome 
As thou dost myn to longen hir to 

see; 
Than woot I wel, that she nil not 

soiome. 
Now, blisful lord, so cruel thou ne 

be 
Un-to the blood of Troye, I preye 

thee, 600 

As luno was un-to the blood The- 

bane. 
For which the folk of Thebes 

caughte hir bane.' 

87. And after this he to the yates 

wente 
Ther-as Criseyde out-rood a ful 

good paas, 
And up and doun ther made he 

many a wente, 605 

And to him-self ful ofte he seyde 

'alias! 
From hennes rood my blisse and 

my solas 1 
As wolde blisful god now, for his 

loye, 
I mighte hir seen ayein come in-to 

Troyc. 

88. And to the yonder hille I gan hir 

gyde, 610 

Alias ! and there I took of hir my 

leve! 
And yond I saugh hir to hir fader 

ryde. 
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For sorwe of which myn herte shal 

to-clevc. 
And hider hoom I com whan it 

was eve; 
And here I dwelle out-K:ast from 

alle loye, 615 

And shal, til I may seen hir eft in 

Troye.' 

S9. And of him-self imagined he ofte 
To ben defet, and pale, and waxen 

lesse 
Than he was wont, and that men 

seyde softe, 
'What may it be? who can the 

sothe gesse 620 

Why Troilus hath al this hevi- 

nesse ? * 
And al this nas but his malencolye. 
That he hadde of him-self swich 

fantasye. 

90. Another tyme imaginen he wolde 
That every wight that wente by the 

weye 625 

Had of him routhe, and that they 

seyen sholde, 
* I am right sory Troilus wol deye.* 
And thus he droof a day yet forth or 

tweye. 
As ye have herd, swich lyf right gan 

he lede, 
As he that stood bitwixen hope and 

drede. 630 

91. For which him lyked in his songes 

shewe 
Thencheson of hiis wo, as he best 

mighte. 
And make a song of wordes but a 

fewe, 
Somwhat his woful herte for to 

lighte. 
And whan he was from every mannes 

sighte, 635 

With softe voys he, of his lady dere. 
That was absent, gan singe as ye 

may here. 

92. ' O sterre, of which I lost have al the 

light. 
With herte soor wel oughte I to be- 
wayle. 



That ever derk in torment, night by 

night, 640 

Toward my deeth with wind in ttere 

I sayle; 
For which the tenthe night if that I 

fayle 
The gyding of thy hemes brighte lo 

houre. 
My ship and me Caribdis wd d^ 

voure.* 

93. This song when he thus soogen 

hadde, sone 645 

He fil ayein in-to his sykes olde; 
And every night, as was his wone to 

done. 
He stood the brighte mone to b^ 

holde, 
And al his sorwe he to the noooe 

tolde; 
And seyde, * y-wis, whan thou art 

homed newe, 650 

I shal be glad, if al the world be 

trewe ! 

94. I saugh thyn homes olde eek by &e 

morwe. 
Whan hennes rood my righte lady 

dere. 
That cause is of my torment and my 

sorwe; 
For whiche, O brighte Lncina the 

clere, 655 

For love of god, ren fiaste aboute thy 

spere ! 
For whan thyn homes newe ginne 

springe. 
Than shal she come, that may my 

blisse bringe ! ' 

95. The day is more, and lenger every 

night, 
Than they be wont to be, him 

thoughte tho; 660 

And that the sonne wente his course 

unright 
By lenger wey than it was wont to go; 
Aid seyde, * y-wis, me dredeth ever- 

mo, 
The sonnes sone, Pheton, be on* 

lyve. 
And that his fadres cart amis he 

dryve.* 665 
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^ Upon the walles faste eek wolde he 

walke, 
And on the Grekes ost he wolde see, 
And to him-self right thus he wolde 

talke, 
' Lo, yonder is myn owene lady firee, 
Or elles yonder, ther tho tentes be 1 
And thennes comth this eyr, that is 

so sote, 671 

That in my soule I fele it doth me 

bote. 

7. And hardely this wind, that more 

and more 
7 Thus stoundemele encreseth in my 

face. 
Is of my ladyes depe sykes sore. 675 
I preve it thus, for in non othere 

place 
Of al this toun, save onliche in this 

space, 
Fele I no wind that soundeth so lyk 

peyne; 
It seyth, " alias I why twinned be we 

tweyne?"' 

8. This longe tyme he dryveth forth 

right thus, 680 

111 fully passed was the nynthe 

night; 
And ay bi-syde him was this Pan- 
dams, 
That bisily dide alle his fulle might 
Him to comforte, and make his herte 

Hght; 
Yevinge him hope alwey, the tenthe 
morwe 685 

That she shal come, and stinten al 
his sorwe. 

9. Up-on that other syde eek was Cri- 

seyde. 
With wommen fewe, among the 

Grekes stronge; 
For which ful ofte a day ' alias ! ' she 

scyde, 
' That I was bom ! Wei may myn 

herte longe 690 

Alter my deeth; for now live I to 

longe ! 
Alias ! and I ne may it not amende; 
For now is wors than ever yet I 

wende. 



100. My fader nil for no-thing do me 

grace 
To goon ayein, for nought I can ^ 

him queme; 695 ' 

And if so be that I my terme passe, 
My Troilus shal in his herte deme 
That I am fals, and so it may wel 

seme. 
Thus shal I have unthank on every 

syde; 
That I was bom, so weylawey the 

tyde ! ycx) 

101. And if that I me putte in lupartye, 
To stele awey by nighte, and it bi- 

faUe 
That I be caught, I shal be holde 

a spye; 
Or elles, lo, this drede I most of 

alle, 
If in the hondes of som wrecche I 

falle, 705 

I am but lost, al be myn herte 

trewe; 
Now mighty god, thou on my sorwe 

rewe 1 * 

102. Ful pale y-waxen was hir brighte 

face, 
Hir limes lene, as she that al the 

day 
Stood whan she dorstc, and loked 

on the place 710 

Ther she was bom, and ther she 

dwelt hadde ay. 
And al the night wepinge, alias! 

she lay. 
And thus despeired, out of alle 

cure. 
She ladde hir lyf, this wofiil crea- 
ture. 

103. Ful ofte a day she sighte eek for 

destresse, 715 

And in hir-self she wente ay por- 

trayinge 
Of Troilus the grete worthinesse, 
And alle his goodly wordes record- 

inge 
Sin first that day hir love bigan to 

springe. 
And thus she sette hir woful herte 

a-fyre 720 
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And pnaent tyme eek conde 1 wel 


g>D deBjte. 


y-Me. 




Bnt fatal tyme, ei I was in the 


104. Id ■! this world tber ni* m crnel 




hccte 


Conde I not aeen; thai cauKth 


Thai hit h&ddt! herd camplcTnen in 


now my MTC. 


hirtorwe. 




That Dolde hui wopen foi hir 


loS. Bat nathele*, bityde what bityde. 


peynei irocrte. 


I ibal to-moiwc at night, by est « 


So tendiely ihe weep, bothe ere 


werte. jsi 


and morwe. 725 


Ont of IhU ott ttele on 10m maoei 


Hit oedede no tetei for to borwe. 


lyde. 


And thi* wM yet Ihe wotile of tl 


And go mth TrtHlnt whet-as hi> 


hit peyne, 


l^e. 


Tlet wai DO wight to whom *he 


This puTpos wol I holde, and thii 


donle hit pleyne. 


isb^. 




No for* of wikked tongei lan^ety^ 


105. FuItewfuUyihelofcednp-ooTtojre, 


Fot ever on love han wrecchei hid 


Kheld the touret heighe tnd eek 


envye. 756 


the hallei; 730 






109. For who-Mwole of every word tilK 


and the loye 


bede. 


The wbiche that now a) torned 


Or rewlcn him by evety wigbia 


in-to galle i». 


-it. 


Have I had ofte with-inne yondet 


Ne shal he never thtyven, oat <t 


wallesl 


dredc. 


Troilui, what doitow now,' ihe 
■ Lord 1 whether yet thou thenke 


Foi that that tom men blamea 

ever yit, 760 

Lo, other manei folk commeDdcn 


up-on Crijeyde? 735 


it. 




And at fot me, for al swich mi- 


106. Allati I ne hadde trowed on yoor 


annce. 


lore, 


Felidtee ilepe I may foffisanace. ^ 


And went with yow. «. ye me tadde 




erthU! 


110, Fot which, with-outen any wordo 


Thanne hadde 1 now not syked half 


mo. 




To Ttoye I wol, at tor conclnlioiuu' 


Who mighte have seyd, that I bad 


But god it wot, er fully moDtbn 


doon a- mis 


two, J« 


To itele awey with twich on as he 


She was ful fer fro that enie»- 


'. Bui al to lale cometh Ihe leluane. 


For bothe Troilus and Troye toon 


Whan men the eors un-to the grave 






For '^e' wol Uke a potpoj fiv 




107. To late is now to speke of this 


tabyde. TT 


Prudence, alias I oon of thyn eyen 


III. This Diomede, of whom yow lelk 


three 


I gan. 


Me Ukkcd alwey, et that I cam 


Goth now, wilh-inne bimielf •! 


here; 745 


atgningc 


On tyme y-passed, wel lemembred 


With al the tleighle and d iW 


mej 


ever be can. 



%-^a6,J 



TROILUS AND CRISEYDE. BOOK V. 



347 



How he may best, with shortest 

taryinge, 
In-to his net Criseydes heite bringe. 
K^ To this entente he coude never 

fyne; 776 

To fisshen hir, he leyde out hook 

and lyne. 

^2. But natheles, wel in his herte he 

thoughte. 
That she nas nat with-oute a love 

in Troye. 
For never, sithen he hir thennes 

broughte, 7S0 

Ne coude he seen her laughe or 

make loye. 
He niste how best hir herte for 

tacoye. 
'But for to assaye/ he seyde, 'it 

nought ne greveth; 
For he that nought nassayeth, 

nought nacheveth.' 

113. Yet seide he to him-self upon a 

night, 785 

'Now am I not a fool, that woot 

wel how 
Hir wo for love is of another wight, 
And here-up-on to goon assaye hir 

now? 
I may wd wite, it nil not been my 

prow. 
For wyse folk in bokes it expresse, 
"Men shal not wowe a wight in 



hevinesse. 



791 



114. But who-so mighte winnen swich a 

flour 
From him, for whom she mometh 

night and day. 
He mighte seyn, he were a con- 

querour.' 
And right anoon, as he that bold 

was ay, 795 

Thonghte in his herte, ' happe, how 

happe may, 
Al sholde I deye, I wole hir herte 

seche; 
I shal no more lesen but my 

speche.' 

115. This Dknnede, as bokes us de- 

clare. 



Was in his nedes prest and cor- 

ageous; 800 

With Sterne voys and mighty limes 

square. 
Hardy, t^f, strong, and cheval- 

rous 
Of dedes, lyk his fader Tideus. 
And som men seyn, he was of tunge 

large; 
And heir he was of Calidoine and 

Arge. 805 

116. Criseyde mene was of hir stature, 
Ther-to of shap, of face, and eek 

of chere, 

Ther mighte been no fairer crea- 
ture. 

And ofte tyme this was hir manere. 

To gon y-tressed with hir heres 
clere 810 

Doun by hir coler at hir bak bi- 
hinde. 

Which with a threde of gold she 
wolde binde. 

117. And, save hir browes ioyneden 

y.fcre, 
Ther nas no lak, in ought I can 

espyen; 
But for to speken of hir eyen 

clere, 815 

Lo, trcwely, they writen that hir 

syen, • 

That Paradys stood formed in hir 

ydn. 
And with hir riche beautce ever- 
more 
Strof love in hir, ay which of hem 

was more. 

118. She sobre was, eek simple, and 

wys with-al, 820 

The bestc y-norisshed eek that 
mighte be. 

And gooflly of hir speche in 
general. 

Charitable, estatliche, lusty, and 
free; 

Ne nevcr-mo ne lakkede hir i>itee; 

Tendre-herted, slydtnge 01 cur- 
age; 82^ 

But trewely, I can not telle bir 
age. 
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119. And Troilus wel waxen was in 

highte, 
And complet formed by propor- 

cioun 
So wel, that kinde it not amenden 

mighte ; 
Yong, fresshe, strong, and hardy 

as lyoun; 830 

Trewe as steel in ech condicioun; 
'^^ On of the beste enteched creature. 
That is, or shal, whyl that the 

world may dure. 

120. And certainly in storie it is 

y-founde. 
That Troilus was never un-to no 

wight, 835 

As in his tyme, in no degree 

secounde 
". In durring don that longeth to a 

knight. 
Al mighte a geaunt passen him of 

might. 
His herte ay with the firste and 

with the beste 
Stod paregal, to durre don that 

him leste. 840 

121. But for to tellen forth of Dio- 

mede : — 
It fil that after, on the tenthe 

day, 
Sin that Criseyde out of the citee 

yede, 
This Diomede, as fresshe as 

braunche in May, 
Com to the tente ther-as Calkas 

Uy, 845 

And feyned him with Calkas han 

to done; 
But what he mente, I shal yow 

telle sone. 

122. Criseyde, at shorte wordes for to 

telle, 
Welcomed him, and doun by hir 

him sette; 
And he was ethe y-nough to 

maken dwelle. 850 

And after this, with-outen longe 

lette. 
The spyces and the wyn men forth 

hem fette; 



And forth they speke of this and 

that y-fere. 
As freendes doon, of which som 

shal ye here. 

123. He gan first £gdlen of the wene in 

speche 855 

Bitwixe hem and the folkof Troye 

toun; 
And of thassege he gan hir eek 

byseche, 
To telle him what was hir opin- 

ioun. 
Fro that demaunde he so descend* 

eth doun 
To asken hir, if that hir straonge 

thoughte Soo 

The Grekes gyse, and werkes that 

they wroughte? 

124. And why hir fader tarieth so 

longe 
To wedden hir un-to som worthy 

wight? 
Criseyde, that was in hir pcynes 

stronge 
For love of Troilus, hir owcne 

knight, 865 

As fer-forth as she conning hadde 

or might, 
Answerde him tho; but, as of his 

entente. 
It semed not she wiste what he 

mente. 

125. But natheles, this ilke Diomede 
Gan in him-self assure, and thus 

he seyde, 870 

' If ich aright have taken of yow 

hede, 
Me thinketh thus, O lady mytL, 

Criseyde, 
That sin I first bond on your 

brydel leyde, 
Whan ye out come of Troye by the 

morwe, 
Ne coude I never seen yow but in 

sorwe. 875 

1 26. Can I not seyn what may the cause 

be I 
But-if for love of som Troyan it 
were; 
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The which right sore woidc 

athinken me 
That ye, for any vigfat that 

dwelleth there, 879 

Sholden spille a quaiter of a tere. 
Or pitously yo«r-sehrea 10 bigyle; 
For dredelecs» it is nought worth 

the whylc 

7. The folk of Troye, as who seyth, 

alle and some 
In preson been, as ye yonr^ebren 

see; 
For thennes shal not oon on-lyre 

come 885 

For al the gold bitwixen sonne and 

see. 
Tmsteth wel, and onderstondeth 

me, 
Ther shal not oon to mercy goon 

on-lyre, 
Al were he lord of worldes twySs 

(yve! 

Sb Swich wreche on hem, for fecching 

of Eleyne, 890 

Ther shal be take, er that we 

hennes wende, 
^ That Manes, whidi that goddes 

ben of peyne, 
Shal been agast that Grekes wol 

hem shende. 
And men shul drede, on-to the 

worldes ende. 
From hennes-forth to raviMhe any 

quene, 895 

So cruel shal our wreche on hon 

be sene. 

9. And bnt-if Calkjs lede os with 

ambages, 
That is to seyn, with doable 

wordes slye, 
Swich as men clepe a " word with 

two ▼iaages," 
Ye shnl wd knowca tbat I aoaght 

ne lye, 900 

Andal this thing lig^ sees it wiik 

yoor yi. 
And thai aaoon; ye ai aoC tpy 



Now takc^ heed, fer it is fer to 



150. WhAi . «^nc T>e \vui >*\>c tAoct 

wx>kie 
Han ycren Antenor Rw y\^vr 

anoon, g^xj 

If he ne wiste that the citt^ 

sholde 
Destroyed been? Why, nty, *> 

mote I goon! 
He knew ful wel ther shal n\>t 

scapen oon 
That Troyan is; and lor the Rttte 

fere, 
He dorste not, ye dwclte Icni^rr 

there. 910 

131. What wole ye more, lufkmn lady 

dere? 
Lat Troye and Troyan fro your 

herte pace I 
Dryf out that biltre hope, sml 

make good chore, 
And clepe aycin the besutoo of 

your face, 
That ve with salte teroi sti 

deface. 015 

For Troye is brought In swich a 

lupartye, 
That, it to save, Is now no rtmcdyo. 

132. And thenketh wcl, yo shal In 

Grekes findo 
A more parfit Ic/ve, er It t»#i niMtil, 
Than any Troyan Is, sml ttinrif 

kinde, tym 

And bet to serven y</w wol iVntw 

his might. 
And if ve votich« ssuf, my Is^ly 

l^ght, 
I wol r^cn h« Ui lervtn ^tm my* 

sclve, 
Ye, lever tbaii \m Uffd t4 i^nhtm 

twelve I ' 

135, Aftd wHh thtil w//f/| ^«# ipiff Ut 
And hn h'm nyith^ • IM ^'f0ii h* 

w*^4 imtf^Mf 
k$(A ^^tt^%^%t^ tHt \A9 it$k lU^ 
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And seyde, < I am, al be it yow no 
loye, 930 

As gentil man as any wight in 
Troye. 

134. For if my fader Tydeus,' he seyde, 
*Y-lived hadde, I hadde been, er 

this, 
Of Calidoine and Arge a king, 

Criseyde ! 
And so hope I that I shal yet, 

y-wis. 935 

But he was slayn, alias I the more 

harm is. 
Unhappily at Thebes al to rathe, 
^ Polymites and many a man to 

scathe. 

135. But herte myn, sin that I am your 

man. 
And been the ferste of whom I 

seche grace, 940 

To serven you as hertely as I can. 
And ever shal, whyl I to live have 

space. 
So, er that I departe out of this 

place. 
Ye wol me graunte, that I may to- 

morwe. 
At bettre leyser, telle yow my 

sorwe.* 945 

136. What shold I telle his wordes that 

he seyde? 
He spak y-now, for o day at the 

meste; 
It preveth wel, he spak so that 

Criseyde 
Graunted, on the morwe, at his 

requeste. 
For to speken with him at the 

leste, 950 

So that he nolde speke of swich 

matere; 
And thus to him she seyde, as ye 

may here: 

137. As she that hadde hir herte on 

Troilus 
So faste, that ther may it noon 

arace ; 
And straungely she spak, and 

seyde thus: 955 



' O Diomede, I love that ilke plaor 
Ther I was bom; and loves, far 

his grace, 
Delivere it sone of al that doth ft 

care! 
God, for thy might, so leve it vd 

to fare! 

138. That Grekes wolde hir wraththe 

on Troye wreke, 960 

If that they mighte, I knowe it 

wel, y-wis. 
But it shal not bifallen as ye speke; 
And god to-fom, and ferther orer 

this, 
I wot my fader wys and redy is; 
And that he me hath bought, as 

ye me tolde, 965 

So dere, I am the more un-to him 

holde. 

139. That Grekes been of heigh cod- 

dicioun, 
I woot eek wel; but certein, men 

shal finde 
As worthy folk with-inne Troye 

toun. 
As conning, and as parfit and >s 

kinde, 970 

As been bitwixen Orcades and 

Inde. 
And that ye coude wel your lady 

serve, 
I trowe eek wel, hir thank for to 

deserve. 

140. But as to speke of love, y-wis,' she 

seyde, 
' I hadde a lord, to whom I wed- 
ded was, 975 
The whos myn herte al was, tu 

that he deyde; 
And other love, as helpe me now 

Pallas, 
Ther in myn herte nis, ne never 

was. 
And that ye been of noble and 

heigh kinrede, 
I have wel herd it tellen, out of 

drede. 9S0 

141. And that doth me to ban so gret a 

wonder, 
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Thai ye wol icome n any womman 

so. 
EAf god wot» lore and I be fer 



I am disposed bet, so mote I go, 
Un-to my deeth, to pleyne wad 
maken wo. 985 

What I shal after doon, I can not 



But trewely, as yet me list not 
pkye. 

2. Myn herte is now in tribnlacioimt 
And ye in armes bisy, day by 

day. 
Heie-aftery whan ye wonnen ban 

the toon, 990 

Fuauntery thanne so it happen 

may. 
That whan I see tiiat I nerer er 

say, 
Than wole I werke tiiat I nerer 

wrongbte! 
This word to yow y-nongh snfl^rsen 

onghte. 

|. To-morwe eek wol I tptke with 

yow ftiyn, 995 

So that ye tonchen nought of this 

matere. 
And whan yow list, ye may come 

here ayeyn; 
And, er ye gon, thus nrache I seye 

yow here: 
As helpe me Pallas with hir hercs 

clere. 
If that I sholde of any Greek ban 

rottthe, 1000 

It sholde be yonr-sdren, by my 

trontbel 

4. I sey not therfore that I wol yow 

love, 
Ne I sey not nay, but in oonda- 

sioon, 
I mene wel, by god tiiat sit 

above : ' — 
And ther-with-al she caste hir 

eyen doim« looc 

And gan to syke, and seyde, 'O 

Troye toon. 
Yet bidde I god, in qviete and in 



I may yow seen, or do myn herte 
breste.' 

145. But in effect, and shortly for to 

seye. 
This Diomede al freshly newe 

ayeyn loio 

Gan pressen on, and fiute hir 

mercy prcye; 
And after this, the sothe for to seyn, 
Hir glove he took, of which he was 

fill Caiyn. 
And fynally, whan it was waxen 

eve, 
And al was wel, he roos and took 

his leve. 1015 

146. The brighte Venus folwede and 

ay taoghte 
The wey, ther brode Fhebns donn 

alighte; 
And Cynthea hir char-hors over- 

ranghte 
To whtrle out of the Lyon, if she 

mighte; 
And Signifer his candeles shewed 

brighte, 1020 

Whan that Criseyde un-to hir 

bcdde wente 
In-with hir £ulres faire brighte 

tente. 

147. Retoming in hir soole ay up and 

dotm 
The wordes of thb sodein Dio- 
mede, 
His greet estat, and peril of the 

toim, 1025 

And that she was alkme and 

hadde nede 
Of freendes help; and thus bigan 

to brede 
The cause why, the sothe for to 

teUe, 
That she tok folly pnrpos for to 

dwelle. 

148. The morwe com, and gooftly for 

to speke, lOJO 

This Diomede is come un-to 

Criieyde, 
And shortly, lest (hat ye my lala 

breke. 
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149. 



/^ 



So wel be for him-selve spak and 

scyde, 
That aJle hir sykes sore adoun he 

leyde. 
And fynally, the sothe for to 

seyne, 1035 

He refte hir of the grete of al hir 

peyne. 

And after this the story teUeth us, 
That she him yaf the faire baye 

stede. 
The which he ones wan of Troilus; 
And eek a broche (and that was 

litel nede) lo^p 

That Troilus was, she yaf this 

Diomede. 
And eek, the bet from sorwe him 

to releve, 
She made him were a pencel of 

hir sieve. 



150. I finde eek in the stories elles- 

where. 
Whan through the body hurt was 

Diomede 1045 

Of Troilus, tho weep she many a 

tere. 
Whan that she saugh his wyde 

woundes blede; 
And that she took to kepen him 

good hede. 
And for to hele him of his sorwes 

smerte. 
Men seyn, I not, that she yaf him 

hir herte. 1050 

151. But trewely, the story telleth us, 
Ther made never womman more 

wo 
Than she, whan that she falsed 

Troilus. 
She seyde, ' alias I for now is clene 

a-go 
My name of trouthe in love, for 

ever-mo I 1055 

For I have falsed oon, the gentil- 

este 
That ever was, and oon the 

worthieste ! 

152. Alias, of me, un-to the worldes 

ende. 



Shal neither been y-wxitea doc 

y-songe 
No good word, for thise bokes 

wol me shende. 1060 

O, rolled shal I been on miny a 

tonge; 
Through-out the world my bdk 

s^ be ronge; 
And wommen most wol hate me d 

alle. 
Alias, that swich a cas me sbolde 

falle! 

153. They wol seyn, in as muche as in 

me is, 1065 

I have hem don dishonour, weyU 

awey ! 
AJ be I not the firste that dide 

amis, 
What helpeth that to do my blame 

awey? 
But sin I see there is no bettre vay, 
And that to late is now for me to 

rewe, 1070 

To Diomede algate I wol be trewe. 

154. But Troilus, sin I no better may, 
And sin that thus dcparten ye and If 
Yet preye I god, so yeve yow right 

good day 
As for the gentileste, trewely, 1075 
That ever I say, to serven feith* 

fully. 
And best can ay his lady honour 

kepe : * — 
And with that word she brast anon 

to wepe. 

155. 'And certes, yow ne haten shal I 

never. 
And freendes love, that shal ye han 

of me, 1080 

' And my good word, al mighte I 

liven ever. 
And, trewely, I wolde sory be 
For to seen yow in adversitee. 
And giltelees, I woot wel, I yow 

leve; 
But al shal passe; and thus take I 

my leve.* 1085 

156. But trewely, how longe it was 

bitwene. 
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That she for-took him for this 

Diomede, 
Ther is non aiictor telleth it, I wene. 
Take ereiy man now to hb bokes 

hede; 
He shal no tennc finden, oat of 

drede. 1090 

For though that he bigan to wowe 

hir sone, 
Er he hir wan, yet was ther more 

to done. 

7. Ne me ne list this sely womman 

chfde 
Ferther than the story wol devyse. 
Hir name, alias! is pnblissh^ so 

wyde, 1095 

That for hir gih it onghte y-now 

suffyse. 
And if I mighte excuse hir any 

wyse, 
For she so sory was for hir on- 

tronthe, 
Y-wis, I wolde excuse hir yet for 

routhe. 

B. This Troilns, as I bifom have told, 
Thus dryveth forth, as wel as he 

hath might iioi 

But often was his herte hoot and 

cold. 
And namely, that ilke nynthe night. 
Which on the morwe she hsidde 

him byhight 
To come ayein: god wot, fol litel 

reste 1 105 

Hadde he that night; no-thing lo 

slepe him leste. 

}, The lanrer-crouned Phebns, with 

his hete, 
Gan, in his coarse ay upward as he 

wente. 
To warmen of the est see the wawes 

wete; 
And Nisus doughter song with fresh 

entente, 1 1 10 

Whan Troilus his Pandare after 

sente; 
And on the walles of the toun they 

pleyde. 
To loke if they can seen ought of 

Criseyde. 

2A 



160. in it was noon, they stoden for to 



Who that ther come ; and every 

maner wight, 11 15 

That cam firo fer, they seyden it 

was she, 
Til that they coude knowen him 

a-right 
Now vras his herte dul, now was it 

light; 
And thus by-iaped stonden for to 

stare 
Aboute nought, this Troilus and 

Pandare. 1120 

161. To Pandarus this Troilus tho seyde, 
'For ought I wot, bi>for noon, 

sikeriy, 
In-to this toun ne comth nought 

here Criseyde. 
She hath y-now to done, hardily, 
To winnen from hir fader, so trowe 

I; 1125 

Hir olde fader wol yet make hir 

dyne 
Er that she go; god yeve his herte 

pynel' 

162. Pandare answerde, ' it may wel be, 

certeyn; 
And for-thy lat us dyne, I thee bi- 

seche; 
And after noon than mayst thou 

come ayeyn.* 11 30 

And hoom they go, with-oute more 

speche; 
And comen ayein, but longe may 

they seche 
Er that they finde that they after 

cape; 
Fortune hem bothe thenketh for to 

lape. 

163. Quod Troilus, ' I see wel now, that 

she 1 1 35 

Is taried with hir olde fader so, 
That er she come, it wol neigh even 

be. 
G>m forth, I wol un-to the yate go. 
Thise portours been unkonninge 

ever-mo; 
And I wol doon hem holden up 

the yate 1140 
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As nought ne were, al-thongh she 
come late.' 

164. The day goth faste, and after that 

comth eve, 
And yet com nought to Troilus 

Criseyde. 
He loketh forth by hegge, by tree, 

bv greve, 
And tex his heed over the wal he 

leyde. 1145 

And at the laste he tomed him, and 

seyde, 
' By god, I woot hir mening now, 

Pftndare 1 
Al-most, y-wis, al newe was my care. 

165. Now donteles, this lady can hir 

good; 
I woot, she meneth ryden prively. 
I comende hir wysdom, by m3m 

hood! I 151 

She wol not maken peple nycely 
Gaure on hir, whan sne comth; but 

softely 
By nighte in-to the toun she thenk- 

eth ryde. 
And, dere brother, thenk not longe 

toabyde. I155 

166. We han nought elles for to don, 

y-wis. 
And Pandarus, now woltow trowen 

me? 
Have here my trouthe, I see hir! 

yond she is. 
Heve up thyn eyen, man ! maystow 

not see?* 
Pandare answerde, ' nay, so mote I 

thee! 1160 

Al wrong, by god; what seystow, 

man, wher art? 
That I see yond nis but a fare-cart.' 

167. ' Alias, thou seist right sooth,' quod 

Troilus; 
' But hardely, it is not al for nought 
That in myn herte I now reioyse 

thus. II 65 

It is ayein som good I have a 

thought. 
Noot I not how, but sin that I vras 

wrought. 



Ne felte I swich a coofbct, dti I 



She comth to-night, my lyf, thit 
dorstelleye!' 

168. Pandare answerde, ' it nay be wd, 

y-nongh'; 1170 

And held with him of al thst era 

he seyde; 
Bnt in his herte he thoiighte,ud 

aofte lough. 
And to himself fol sobrely be 

seyde; 
' From hasel-wode, ther loty Robia 

pleyde, 
Shal come al that that thou abjrdest 

here; 1175 

Ye» hit-wtH al the now of ferae 

yerel* 

169. The wardein of the yates gan to 

calle 
The folk which that with-oote the 

yates were. 
And bad hem dryven in hir beites 

aUe, 
Or al the night they moste Uetes 

there. 1180 

And fer with-in the nig^t, with 

many a tere. 
This TroUus gan hoomward for to 

ryde; 
For wel he seeth it hdpeth noogbt 

tabyde. 

17a But natheles, he gladded him is 

this; 
He thoughte he misaconnted hadde 

his day, 118$ 

And seyde, 'I understonde have 

al a-mis. 
For thilke night I last Criseyde say, 
She seyde, " I shal ben here, if 

that I may, 
Er that the mone, O dere herte 

swete ! 
The Lyon passe, out of this 

Ariete." 11 90 

171. For which she may yet holde al 
hir biheste.' 
And on the morwe nn-to the yate 
he wente, 
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And lip and dofwn, fay west and 

eek fay ette, 
UpKm the wallet made he many 

a wente. 
But al for nought; hit hope alwey 

him blente; 1195 

For which at night, in lorwe and 

lyket sore 
He wente him hoom, with-onten 

any more. 

X This hope al dene out of his herte 

fledde. 
He nath wher-on now lenger for 

to honge; 
Bat for the pevne him thonghte 

his herte biedde, 1200 

So were his throwes sharpe and 

wonder stronge. 
For when he saugh that she abood 

so longe, 
He niste what he inggen of it 

mighte. 
Sin she hath broken that she him 

Inhighte. 

3. The tiiriddey ferthe, fifte, sbte 

day laoj 

After tho dayes ten, of which I 

tokle, 
Bitwizen hope and drede his herte 

lay, 
Yet som-what tmstinge on hir 

hestes olde. 
But whan he sangh she nolde hir 

terme holde, 
He can now seen non other 

remedye, 1210 

Bvt for to shape him sone for to 

dye. 

'4. Ther-with the wikked spirit, god 
vs blesse. 
Which that men depeth wode 

lalonsye, 
Gan in him crepe, in al this hevi- 



For which, fay-cause he wolde sone 
dye, 1215 

He ne eet ne dronk, for his roaf- 
encolye, 

And eek from erery companye he 
fledde; 



This was the lyf that al the tyme 
he ledde. 

1 75. He so defet was, that no maner man 
Unnethe mighte him knowe ther 

he wente; laao 

So was he lene, and ther-to pale 

and wan. 
And feble, that he walketh by 

potente; 
And with his ire he thus him- 

selven shente. 
And who-so axed him wher-of 

him smerte. 
He se^de, his harm was al aboute 

his herte. 1225 

176. Pryam fd ofte, and eek his moder 

dere. 
His bretheren and his sustren 

gonne him frevne 
Why he so sorwful was in d his 

chere, 
And what thing was the cause of 

d his peyne? 
But d for nought; he nolde his 

cause pleyne, 1230 

But seyde, he felte a grevous 

maJadye 
A-boute bis herte, and fsyn he 

wolde dye. 

177. So on a day he leyde him doun 

to slepe. 
And so bifel that in his sleep him 

thonghte. 
That in a forest £sste he welk to 

wepe 1235 

For love of hir that him these 

pejmes wronghte; 
And up and doun as he the forest 

soughte. 
He mette he saugh a boor with 

tuskes grete. 
That sleep ayein the brighte 

sonnes hete. 

179. And by this boor, faste in his 
armes folde, 1240 

Lay kissing ay his lady bright 
Criseyde: 

For sorwe of which, whan he it 
gan bihdde. 
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And for despyt, out of his slepe he 

breyde, 
And loade he cryde on Puidanis, 

and leyde, 
*0 Pandanis, now knowe I crop 

and rotel 1245 

I nam but deed, ther nis non other 

hotel 

179. My lady bright Griaeyde hath me 

bitrayed, 
In whom I trusted most of any 

wight. 
She elles-where hath now hir herte 

apayed; 
The blisful goddes, through hir 

grete might, 121JO 

Han in my dreem y-shewed it nil 

right. 
Thus in my dreem Griaeyde I have 

biholde' — 
And al this thing to Pkndarus he 

tolde. 

180. 'O my Criseyde, alias I what sub- 

tiltee. 

What newe lust, what beautee, 
what science, 1255 

What wratthe of iuste cause have 
ye to me? 

What gilt of me, what fel experi- 
ence 

Hath fro me raft, alias 1 thyn ad- 
vertence? 

O trust, O feyth, O depe asSur- 
aunce, 

Who hath me reft Criseyde, al my 
plesaunce? 1260 

181. Alias! why leet I you from hennes 

go. 
For which wel neigh out of my 

wit I breyde? 
Who shal now trowe on any othes 

mo? 
God wot I wende, O lady bright, 

Criseyde, 
That every word was gospel that 

ye seyde! 1265 

But who may bet bigylen, if him 

liste, 
Than he on whom men weneth 

best to triste? 



182. What shal I doon, my Pandams, 

alias! 
I fele now so sharpe a newe pejmc, 
Sin that ther is no remedie in this 

cas, 1270 

That bet were it I with myn 

hondes tweyne 
My-sehren slow, than ahrey thos 

to pleyne. 
For through my deeth my «o 

sholde ban an ende, 
Ther every day with lyf my-sdf 1 

shende.* 

183. Plmdare answerde and sejde, 

'alias the whyle 1275 

That I was bom; have I not sefd 

er this. 
That dremes many a maner mm 

bigyle? 
And why? for folk ezponnden hem 

a-mis. 
How darstow seyn that &]s thy 

lady 18, 
For any dreem, ri^t for thyn 

owene drede? 12&) 

Lat be this thought, thou canst so 

dremes rede. 

184. Paraunter, ther thou dremest of 

thb boor. 
It may so be that it may signifye 
Hir Aider, which that old is and 

eek boor, 
Ayein the sonne lyth, on poynt to 

dye, 128$ 

And she for sorwe ginneth wepe 

and crye. 
And kiaseth him, ther he lyth on 

the grounde; 
Thus shuldestow thy dreem a-right 

expounded 

185. ' How mighte I thanne do?' qood 

Troilus, 
'To knowe of this, ye, were it 

never so lyte?' 1290 

'Now seystow wysly,' quod this 

Pandarus, 
'My reed is this, sin thou canst 

wel endyte, 
That hastdy a lettre thou hir 

wryte, 
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Thocngli which thou shalt wel 

bringen it abonte, 
To knowe a tooth of that thou art 

in doote. 1295 

6l And see now why; for this I dar 

wel seyn. 
That if so is diat she ontrewe be, 
I can not trowe that she wol wryte 

ayeyn. 
And if she wryte, thon shalt fill 

sone see, 
As whether she hath any lib- 

ertee 1300 

To come ayein, or elles in som 

clause. 
If she be let, she wol assigne a 



7. Thou hast not writen hir sin that 

she wente, 
Nor she to thee, and this I dorste 

leye^ 
Ther may swich cause been in hir 

entente, 1305 

That hardely thou wolt thy-selven 

scye. 
That hir a-bood the beste is for 

yow tweye. 
Now wryte hir thanne, and thou 

shalt fele sone 
A sothe of al; ther is no more to 

done.' 

8. Acorded been to this conclu- 

sioun, 1 3 ID 

And that anoon, these ilke lordes 

two; 
And hastely sit Troilus adoun, 
And rolleth in his berte to and fro, 
How he may best discryren hir his 

wo. 
And to Criseyde, his owene lady 

dcre, 1 31 5 

He wroot right thus, and seyde as 

ye may here. 

19. * Right fresshe 6our, whos I hare 

been and shal, 
With-outen part of elles-wbere 

servyse, 
With herte, body, lyf, lust, thought, 

and al; 



I, woful wight, in erery humble 

wyse 1320 

That tonge telle or herte may 

devyse, 
As ofte as matere occupyeth 

place, 
Me recomaunde un-to your noble 

grace. 

19a Lyketh it yow to witen, swete 

herte, 
As ye wel knowe how longe tyme 

agoon 1325 

That ye me lafte in aspre peynes 

smerte, 
Whan that ye wente, of which yet 

bote noon 
Have I non had, but erer wers 

bigoon 
Fro day to day am I, and so mot 

dwelle. 
While it yow list, of wele and wo 

my welle ! 1330 

191. For which to yow, with dredful 

herte trewe, 
I wryte, as he that sorwe dryfth to 

wryte. 
My wo, that ereiy houre encreseth 

newe, 
G>mpleyninge as I dar or can 

endyte. 
And that defaced is, that may ye 

wyte 1335 

The teres, which that fro myn eyen 

reyne. 
That wolde speke, if that they 

coude, and pleyne. 

192. Yow first biseche I, that your eyen 

dere 
To look on this defouled ye not 

holde; 
And over al this, that ye, my lady 

dere, 1340 

Wol vouche-sauf this lettre to bi- 

bolde. 
And by the cause eek of my cares 

colde, 
That slceUi my wit, if ought amis 

me asterte, 
For-yere it me, myn owene awete 

herte. 
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193. If any servant donte or ooghte of 

right 1345 

Up-on hii lady pitoualy com- 

pleyne. 
Than wene I, that ich oughte be 

that wight, 
G>naidered this, that ye these 

monthes tweyne 
Han taried, ther ye seyden, sooth 

to seyne, 
But dayes ten ye nolde m ost 

soioume, 1350 

But in two monthes yet ye not 

retoume. 

194. But for-as-moche as me mot nedes 

lyke 
Al that yow list, I dar not pleyne 

more, 
But humbely with sorwful sykes 

syke; 
Yow wryte ich myn unresty sorwes 

sore, 1355 

Fro day to day desyring ever- 
more 
To knowen fully, if your wil it 

were. 
How ye han ferd and doon, whyl 

ye be there. 

195. The whos wel-fare and hele eek 

god encresse 
In honour swich, that upward in 

degree 1360 

It growe alwey, so that it never 

cesse; 
Right as your herte ay can, my lady 

free, 
Devyse, I prey to god so mote it 

be. 
And graunte it that ye sone up-on 

me rewe 
As wisly as in al I am yow 

trewe. 1365 

196. And if yow lyketh knowen of the 

fare 
Of me, whos wo ther may no 

wight discryve, 
I can no more but, cheste of every 

care. 
At wrytinge of this lettre I was on- 

lyve, 



Al redy out mj wofnl goit to 
diyVc; 1370 

Which I ddaye» and hdide him yet 
inhonde, 

Upon the sight d matere of your 
sonde. 



197* Myn eyen two^ in veyn with wUdi 

Isee^ 
Of sorwefnl teres aalte am wuea 

welles; 
My song^ in pkynte d myn ad- 

versitee ; 137c 

My goodt in hann; myn ese eek 

waxen helleia. 
My loye, in wo ; I can sey jov 

nought eUeSy 
But turned is, for which my Ijf 

I warie, 
Everich loye or ck in hb con- 

trarie. 

198. Which with yoor cominge boom 

ayein to Troye 1580 

Ye may redresse, and, more t 

thousand sythe 
Than ever ich hadde, encrcaes 

in me loye. 
For was ther never herte yet 10 

blythe 
To han his lyf, as I shal been is 

swythe 
As I yow see; and« though no 

maner routhe 1385 

Commeve yow, yet thinketh on 

your trouthe. 

199. And if so be my gilt hath deeth 

deserved, 
Or if you list no more up-00 me see, 
In guerdon yet of that I have yon 

served, 
Biseche I yow, myn hertes lady 

free, 1390 

That here-upon ye wolden wryte 

me. 
For love of god, my righte lode- 

sterre, 
Ther deeth may make an ende of 

al my werre. 

20a If other cause aught doth vow for 
to dwelle, 
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That with yom lettre ye me re- 

comforte; 1395 

For though to me your ahsence is 

an helle. 
With pacience I wol my wo com- 

porte. 
And with your lettre of hope I 

wol desporte. 
Now wfytetn* swete, and lat me 

thus not pleyne; 
VfHth bope»or deeth, delivereth me 

firopeyne. 1400 

01. Y-wis, myn owene dere herte 

trewe, 
I woot tluLt, whan ye next np-on 

me see. 
So lost have I myn hele and eek 

mvn hewe, 
Griseyae shal nought conne knowe 

me! 
Y-wis» myn hertes day, my lady 

free, 140^ 

So thuniteth ay myn hette to bi- 

holde 
Your beautee, that my lyf nnnethe 

Iholde. 

03. I sey no more, al have I for to 

seye 
To you wd more than I telle 

may; 
But whether that ye do me live or 

deye, 1410 

Yet pray I god, so yeve jrow right 

good day. 
And fareth weD, goodly &yre 

fresshemay. 
As ye that Ivf or deeth me may 

comaunde; 
And to your tronthe ay I me re- 

comannde 

03. With hele swich that, but ye yeven 

me 141 5 

The same hele, I shal noon hele 

have. 
In you lyth, whan yow list that it 

so be. 
The day in which me dothen shal 

my grave. 
In yow my lyf, in yow might for to 

save 



Me from disese of alle peynes 
smerte; 1420 

And fare now wel, myn owene 
swete herte ! 

Lb vostrb T.' 

204. This lettre forth was sent un-to 

Criseyde, 
Of which hir answere in effect was 

this; 
Ful pitously she wroot ayein, and 

seyde, 
That ail-so sone as that she might 

y-wis, 1425 

She wolde come, and mende al 

that was mis. 
And fynally she wroot and seyde 

him tlumne. 
She wolde come, ye, but she niste 

whanne. 

QO$. But in hir lettre made she swich 

festes, 
That wonder was, and swereth she 

loveth him best, 
Of which he fond but botmelees 

bihestes. 143 1 

But Troilus, thou mayst now, est 

or west, 
Fype in an ivy leef, if that thee 

lest; 
Thus gooth the world; god shilde 

us firo mischaunce, 
And every wight that meneth 

trouthe avaunce ! 1435 

206. Encresen gan the wo firo day to 

night 
Of Troilus, for taryinge of Cri- 
seyde; 
And lessen gan his hope and eek 

his might. 
For which al doun he in his bed 

him leyde; 
He ne eet, ne dronk, ne sleep, ne 

word he seyde, 1440 

Imagininge ay that she was un- 

Icinde; 
For which wel neigh he wea out of 

hts minde. 

207. This dreem, of which I told have 

eek biforUf 
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May never come out of his remem- 

braunce; 
He thoughte ay wel he hadde hit 

lady lorn, 1445 

And that loves, of his purveyaunce, 
Him shewed hadde in sleep the 

signifiaunce 
Of hir ontrottthe and his disaven- 

tore, 
And that the boor was shewed him 

in figure. 

ao8. For which he for Sibille his suster 

sente, 1450 

That called was Cassandre eek al 

aboute ; 
And al his dreem he tolde hir er 

he stente, 
And hir bisoughte assoilen him the 

doute 
Of the stronge boor, with tuskes 

stoute; 
And fynally, with-inne a litd 

stounde, 1455 

Cassandre him gan right thus his 

dreem ezpounde. 

909. She gan first smyle, and seyde, < O 

brother dere. 
If thou a sooth of this desyrest 

knowe, 
Thou most a fewe of olde stories 

here, 
To purpos, how that fortune over- 

throwe 1460 

Hath lordes olde; through which, 

with-inne a throwe, 
Thou wel this boor shalt knowe, 

and of what kinde 
He comen is, as men in bokes 

finde. 

210. Diane, which that wrooth was and 

in ire 
For Grekes nolde doon hir sacri- 

fyse, 1465 

Ne encens up-on hir auter sette 

a-fyre. 
She, for that Grekes gonne hir so 

dispyse, 
Wrak hir in a wonder cruel wyse. 
For with a boor as greet as oxe in 

stalle 



She made ap firete hir con and 
vynes alte. 1470 

211. To slee this boor was si the con- 

tree reysed, 
A-monges whidi ther com, thii 

boor to see, 
A mayde, con of this worid the 

best v-preysed; 
And Meleagre^ lord of that cos- 
tree, 
He lovede so this ficesdie mayden 

free 1475 

That with his manhod, er he wdk 

stente. 
This boor he slow, and hir the heed 

he sente; 

212. Of which, as olde bokes tellcn o, 
Ther roos a oontek and a greet 

envye; 1479 

And of this lord descended Tjrdeoi 
By ligne, or elles olde bokes lye; 
But how this Meleagre gan to dye 
Thorugh his moder, wol I yow noC 

telle. 
For al to long it were for to dweDe.' 



[Argument of the 12 Books o/StM&xsf 
Thebais.] 

Assoeiat profugum Tideo primus 

Polimitem ; 
Tidea legatum docet insidioiqiu 

secundus ; 
Tercius Hemoniden eamt et vaUs 

latitantes ; 
Quartus habet reges ineuntes preha 

septem ; 4 

Mox furie Lenne qninto narratur 

et anguis ; 
Arckimori bustum sexto ludifm 

leguntur ; 
Dot Craios Thebes et tfotem sepd- 

mus vmbris ; 
Octauo eecidit Tideus^ spes, vita 

Pelasgis ; 8 

Ypomedon nono moritmr cum Far- 

thonopeo ; 
Fulmine percussus^ decimo C^' 

neus superatur ; 
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Vndeciiiio seu ptrimuni /^ vui- 

nera/raira; 
Argimam /UnUm narrat dnodenus 

iiigtum. 12 

3. She tolde edc how Tydeus, er she 

itentet 1485 

Uii-to the ftronge citee of Thebes, 
To deyme kingdom of the citee, 

wente, 
For his felawe, daun Polymites, 
Of which the brother, daan Ethyo- 

cles» 
Fol wrongftiUy of Thebes held the 

strei^the; 1490 

This tolde she bj proces, al by 

lengthe. 

4* She tolde eek how Hemonides 

asterte, 
Whan Tydeus slough fifty knightes 

stonte. 
She told eek al the prophesyes by 

herte^ 
And how that sevene kinges, with 

hir route, 1495 

Bisegeden the citee al aboute; 
And of the holy serpent, and the 

welle. 
And of the furies^ al she gan him 

telle. 

$. Of Archimoris bnryinge and the 

pleyes. 
And how Amphiorax fil through 

the grounde, 1500 

How Tydeus was slayn, lord of 

Argeyes, 
And how Ypomedoun in litel 

stounde 
Was dre3mt, and deed Parthonope 

of wounde; 
And also how CappanCus the 

proude 
With thonder-dint was slayn, that 

cryde loude. 1505 

S. She gan eek telle him how that 

either brother, 
Ethyodes and Polimyte also. 
At a scarmyche, eche of hem 

skragh other, 
And of Argyres wepinge and hir wo ; 



And how the town was brent she 
tolde eek tho. 15 10 

And so descendeth doun from 
gestes olde 

To Diomede, and thus she spak 
and tolde. 

217. 'This ilke boor bitokneth Diomede, 
Tydeus sone, that doun descended 

IS 

Fro Meleagre, that made the boor 

to blede. 15 15 

And thy lady, wher-so she be, 

y-wis, 
This Diomede hir herte hath, and 

she his. 
Weep if thou wolt, or leef; for, 

out of doute. 
This Diomede is inne, and thou 

art oute.' 

218. 'Thou seyst nat sooth,' quod he, 

'thou sorceresse, 1520 

' With al thy false goost of prophe- 

sye! 
Thou wenest been a greet devyn- 

eresse; 
Now seestow not this fool of fan- 

tasye 
Peyneth hir on ladyes for to lye? 
Awey,* quod he, 'ther loves yeve 

thee sorwel 1525 

Thou shalt be fals, paraunter, yet 

to-morwe I 

219. As wel thou mightest lyen on 

Alceste, 
That was of creatures, but men lye. 
That ever weren, kindest and the 

beste. 
For whanne hir housbonde was in 
. lupartye 1530 

To dye him-self, but-if she wolde 

dye, 
She chees for him to dye and go to 

heUe, 
And starf anoon, as ns the bokes 

telle.' 

220. Cassandre goth, and he with cruel 

herte 
For-yat his wo, for angre of hir 
vpeche ; 1535 
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And from his bed al sodeinly he 

iterte. 
As though al hool him hadde y-mad 

a leche. 
And day by day he gan enquere 

and seche 
A sooth of this, with al his fulle 

cure; 
And thus he dryeth forth his aven- 

ture. 1540 

221. Fortune, whiche that permuta- 

cioun 
Of thinges hath, as it is hir com- 
mitted 
Through purvejraunce and disposi- 

cioun 
Of heighe love, as regnes shal ben 

flitted 
Fro folk in folk, or whan they shal 

ben smitted, IC45 

Gan pulle awey the fetheres brighte 

of Troye 
Fro day to day, til they ben bare of 

loye. 

222. Among al this, the fyn of the paro- 

die 
Of Ector gan approchen wonder 

blyve; 
The fate wolde his soule sholde 

unbodie, 1550 

And shapen hadde a mene it out 

to dryve; 
Ayeins which fate him helpeth not 

to stryve; 
But on a day to fighten gan he 

wende. 
At which, alias 1 he caughte his 

lyves ende. 

223. For which me thinketh every 

maner wight 1555 

That haunteth armes oughte to 

biwayle 
The deeth of him that was so noble 

a knight; 
" ^ For as he drough a king by thaven- 

tayle, 
Unwar of this, Achilles through the 

mayle 
And through the body gan him for 

to ryve; 1560 



And thus this worthy kni^^ vas 
brought of lyve. 

224. For whom, as olde bokes tellen oi, ' 
Was mad swich wo, that tooge it 

may not telle; 
And namely, the sorwe of Trofloi, 
That next him was of worthineae 

welle. 1565 

And in this wo gan Troflis to 

dwelle. 
That, what for sorwe, and lore, and 

for onreste, 
Ful ofte a day he bad his herte 

breste. 

225. But natheles, though he gan bim 

dispeyre. 
And dradde ay that his lady was 

untrewe, 1570 

Yet ay on hir his herte gan nptrftt. 
And as these loveres doon, be 

soughte ay newe 
To gete ayein Criseyde, bright of 

hewe. 
And in his herte he wente bir 

excusinge. 
That Calkas causede al hir taryinge. 

226. And ofte tyme he was in porpof 

grete 1576 

Him-selven lyk a pilgrim to disgyse, 
To seen hir; but he may not con- 

trefete 
To been unknowen of folk tbat 

weren wyse, 
Ne finde excuse aright that may 

sufiyse, 1580 

If he among the Grekes knowen 

were; 
For which he weep ful ofte many 

a tere. 

227. To hir he wroot yet ofte tyme al 

newe 
Ful pitoualy, he lefte it nought for 

slouthe, 
Biseching hir that, sin that he wts 

trewe, 1585 

She wolde come ayein and hcSde 

hir trouthe. 
For which Criseyde op-on a dtj, 

for routhe, 
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I take it 10, toudiii^ 1I Wi 

matere, 
Wfot him ayein, and leyde as ye 

may here. 

* Cupydes sone, ensample of goodli- 
hede, 1590 

twerd of knighthod, sours of 

gentilesse I 
How mighte a wight in torment 

and in drede 
And helelees, yow sende as yet 

gladnesse? 

1 hertdees, I syke, I in distresse; 
Sin ye with me, nor I with yow 

may dele, 1595 

Yow neither sende ich herte may 
nor hele. 

Your lettres fal, the papir al 

y-pleynted, 
Conseyred hath myn bertes pifi- 

tee; 
I hare eek seyn with teres al de- 

peynted 
Your lettre, and how that ye re- 

qaeren me 1600 

To come ayein, which yet ne may 

not be. 
But why, lest that this lettre founden 

were. 
No mencionn ne make I now, for 

fere. 



130. Grevous to me, god woot, is your 

onreste. 
Your haste, and that, the goddes 

ordenaonce, 1605 

It semeth not ye take it for the 

beste. 
Nor other thing nis in your re- 

membraunce. 
As thinketh me, but only your 

plesaunce. 
But beth not wrooth, and that I 

yow biseche; 
For that I tarie, is al for wikked 

speche. 1610 

231. For I have herd wd more than I 
wende, 
Tondiinge us two, how thinges han 
y-stonde; 



I 

amende. 
And beth nought wrooth, I have 

eek understonde. 
How ye ne doon but holden me in 

honde. 161 5 

But now no fors, I can not in yow 



But alle trouthe and alle gentilesse. 

232. G>men I wol, but yet in swich 

disioynte 
I stonde as now, that what yeer or 

what day 
That this sbal be, that can I not 

apoynte. 1620 

But in effect, I prey yow, as I 

may. 
Of your good word and of your 

friendship ay. 
For trewely, whyle that my lyf may 

dure, 
As for a freend, ye may in me 

assure. 

233. Yet preye I yow on yvd ye ne 

take, 1625 

That it is short which that I to yow 

wryte; 
I dar not, ther I am, wd lettres 

make, 
Ne never yet ne coude I wel 

endyte. 
Eek greet effect men wryte in 

puice lyte. 
Thentente is al, and nought the 

lettres space ; 1 630 

And fareth now wel, god have you 

in his grace! 

La vostrb C 

234. This Troilus this lettre thoughte al 

straunge. 
Whan he it saugh, and sorwefully 

he sighte; 
Him thoughte it lyk a kalendes of 

chaunge; 
But fynally, he ful ne trowen 

mighte 1635 

That she ne wolde him holden that 

^e highte; 
For with ful yvd wU list him to 

leve 
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That loveth wel, in swich cas, 
though him greve. 

235. Bat natbeles^ men leyn that, at the 

laste. 
For any thing, men thai the lothe 

see; 1640 

And swich a cas bitidde, and that 

as faste. 
That Troilus wel understood that 

she 
Nas not so kinde as that hir 

oughte be. 
And fynally, he woot now, out of 

doute. 
That al is lost that he hath been 

aboute. 1645 

236. Stood on a day in his malencolye^ 
This Troilus, and in suspecionn 
Of hir for whom he wende for to 

dye. 
And so bifel, that through-out 

Troye toun. 
As was the gyse, y-bore was up 

and doun l6^o 

A maner cote-armure, as seyth the 

storie, 
Biforn Deiphebe, in signe of his 

victorie, 

237. The whiche cote, as telleth Lol- 

lios, 
Deiphebe it hadde y-rent from 

Diomede 
The same day; and whan this 

Troilus 1655 

It saugh, he gan to taken of it 

hede, 
Avysing of the lengthe and of the 

brede, 
And al the werk; but as he gan 

biholde, 
Ful sodeinly his herte gan to colde, 

238. As he that on the coler fond 

with-inne 1660 

A broche, that he Criseyde yaf that 

uorwe 
That she from Troye moste nedes 

twinne, 
In remembraunce of him and of 

his sorwe; 



And she him leyde ayetn hir feyth . 

to borwe 
To kepe it ay; but now, ful wd he 

wiste, 1665 

His lady nas no lenger on to triite. 

239. He gooth him hoom, and gin fol 

sone sende 
For Pandarus ; and al this newe 

chaunce, 
And of this broche, he tolde him 

word and ende, 
G>mpleyninge of hir hertes rm- 

aunce, 1670 

His longe love, hit trouthe, and 

his penaunce; 
And after deeth, with-onten wordes 

more, 
Ful hste he cryde, his reste him to 

restore. 

240. Than spak he thus, O lady myn 

Cnseyde, 
Wher b jrour feyth, and wher is 

your biheste? 1675 

Wher is your love, wher is your 

trouthe,' he seyde; 
<Of Diomede have ye now al this 

feste! 
Alias, I wolde have trowed at the 

leste. 
That, sin ye nolde in trouthe to me 

stonde. 
That ye thus nolde ban holden me 

in honde 1 1680 

241. Who shal now trowe on any othes 

mo? 
Alias, I never wolde ban wend, er 

^is. 
That ye, Criseyde, coode han 

chaunged so; 
Ne, but I hadde a-gilt and doon 

amis. 
So cruel wende I not your herte, 

y-wis, 1685 

To slee me thus; alias, your name 

of trouthe 
Is now for-doon, and that is al my 

routhe. 

242. Was ther non other broche yow 

liste lete 
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To feffe with your newe love,* quod 

he, 
*But thilke broche that I, with 

teres wete, 1690 

Yow yaf, as for a remembraunce of 

me? 
Non other cause, alias, ne hadde ye 
But for despyt, and eek for that ye 

mente 
Al-outrely to shewen your entente ! 

243. Through which I see that clene 

out of your minde 1695 

Ye han me cast, and I ne can nor 

may. 
For al this world, with-in myn herte 

finde 
To unloven yow a quarter of a day ! 
In cursed tymt I born was, weyla- 

way! 
That ye, that doon me al this wo 

endure, 1700 

Yet love I best of any creature. 

344. Now god,' quod he, ' me sende yet 

the grace 
That I may meten with this 

Diomede ! 
And trewely, if I have might and 

space. 
Yet shal I make, I hope, his sydes 

blede. 1705 

O god,' quod he, 'that oughtest 

taken hede 
To fortheren trouthe, and wronges 

to punyce. 
Why niltow doon a vengeaunce on 

this vyce? 

245. O Pandare, that in dremes for to 

triste 
Me blamed hast, and wont art ofte 

up-brede, 17 10 

Now maystow see thy-selve, if that 

thee liste. 
How trewe is now thy nece, bright 

Criseyde! 
In sondry formes, god it woot,' he 

seyde, 
'The goddes shewen bothe loye 

and tene 
In slepe, and by my dreme it is 

now sene. 17 15 



246. And certaynly, with-oute more 

speche, 
From hennes-forth, as ferforth as I 

may, 
Myn owene deeth in armes wol I 

seche; 
I recche not how sone be the 

day! 
But trewely, Criseyde, swete may, 
Whom I have ay with al my might 

y-served, 1721 

That ye thus doon, I have it nought 

deserved.' 

247. This Pandarus, that alle these 

thinges herde. 
And wiste wel he seyde a sooth of 

this, 
He nought a word ayein to him 

answerde; 1725 

For sory of his frendes sorwe he is, 
And shamed, for his nece hath 

doon a-mis; 
And stant, astoned of these causes 

tweye. 
As stille as stoon; a word ne coude 

heseye. 

248. But at the laste thus he spak, and 

seyde, 1730 

' My brother dere, I may thee do 
no-more. 

What shulde I seyn? I hate, y-wis, 
Criseyde ! 

And god wot, I wol hate hir ever- 
more! 

And that thou me bisoughtest doon 
of yore, 

Havinge un-to myn honour ne my 
reste 1735 

Right no reward, I dide al that 
* thee leste. 

249. If I dide ought that mighte lyken 

thee. 
It is me leef; and of this treson 

now, 
God woot, that it a sorwe is un-to 

me! 
And dredelees, for hertes ese of 

yow, 1740 

Right fayn wolde I amende it, 

wiste I how. 
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And fro this world, almighty god I 

preyc, 
Delivere hir sone; I can no-more 

•eye' 

250. Gret was the sorwe and pleynt of 

Troilus; 
But forth hir cours fortune ay gan 

to holde. 1745 

Criseyde loveth the sone of Tjrdeus, 
And Troilus mot wepe in cares 

colde. 
Swich is this world; who-so it can 

biholde. 
In eche estat is litel hertes reste; 
God leve us for to take it for the 

beste ! 1750 

25 1 . In many cruel batayle, out of drede, 
Of TroUus, this ilke noble knight, 
As men may in these olde biokes 

rede. 
Was sene his knighthod and his 

grete might 
And dredelees, his ire, day and 

night, 1755 

Ful cruelly the Grekes ay aboughte; 
And alwey most this Diomede he 

sougbte. 

252. And ofte tyme, I finde that they 

mette 
With blody strokes and with wordes 

grete, 
Assayinge how hir speres weren 

whette; 1760 

And god it woot, with many a cruel 

hete 
Gan Troilus upon his helm to-bete. 
But natheles, fortune it nought ne 

wolde, 
Of otheres bond that either deyen 

sholde. — 

253. And if I hadde y-taken for to 

wryte 1765 

The armes of this ilke worthy man, 
Than wolde I of his batailles 

endyte. 
But for that I to wryte first bigan 
Of his love, I have seyd as that I can. 
His worthy dedes, who-so list hem 

here, 1770 



Reed Dares» he can telle hem ille 
y-ferc. 

254. Bisechinge every lady bright o( 

hewe. 
And every gendl wcnmnan, what 

she be, 
That al be that Griteyde was nn- 

trewe^ 
That for that gilt ahe be not wrooth 

with me. 1775 

Ye may hir gilt in othere bokes see; 
And gladlier I wol wiyten, if yow 

leste, 
PenelopeCs tronthe and good Al- 

ceste. 

255. Ne I sey not this al-only for these 

men. 
But most for wommen that bitrayied 

be 1780 

Through false folk; god yeve hem 

sorwe, amen 1 
That with hir grete wit and subtil- 
tee 
Bitrayse yow ! and this commeveth 

me 
To speke, and in effect yow aUe I 

preye, 
Beth war of men, and herkencth 

what I seye! — 1785 

256. Go, litel book, go litel myn trege- 

die, 
Ther god thy maker yet, er that he 

dye. 
So sende might to make in som 

comedie ! 
But litel book, no making thoa 

nenvye. 
But subgit be to alle poesye; 1790 
And kis the steppes, wher-as thoa 

seest pace 
Virgile, Ovyde, Omer, Lucan, and 

Stace. 

257. And for ther is so greet diverntee 
In English and in wryting of our 

tonge. 
So preye I god that noon miswryte 

thee, 1 79 J 

Ne thee mismetre for defirate of 

tonge. 



797-1848.] 



TROILUS AND CRISEYDE. BOOK V. 



367 



And red wher-fo thon be, or elles 

songe. 
That thon be nndentonde I god 

besechel 
Bat yet to piupot of my rmther | 

speche. — 

'fi. The wrmththe, as I began yow for 

to leye, 1800 

Of TroUns, the Grekes bonghten 

dere; 
For thonsandes his hondes maden 

deye. 
As he that was with-onten any 

pere, 
Save Ector, in his tyme, as I can 

here. 
But weyUway, save only goddes 

wille, 1S05 

Dispitonsly him slough the fiers 

Achille. 

9^ And whan that he was slayn in this 

manere. 
His lighte goost ful blisfiilly is 

went 
Up to the holowneise of the seventh 

spcre. 
In convers letinge every element; 
And ther he saugh, with ful avyse- 

ment, 181 1 

The erratik sterres, herkeninge 

armonye 
W^h sownes fulle of hevenish 

melodye. 

Oi And doon from thennes faste he 

gan avyse 
This litel spot of erthe, that with 

the see 1815 

Enbraced is, and fully gan despyse 
This wrecched world, and held al 

vanitee 
To respect of the pleyn felicitee 
That is in hevene above; and at 

the laste, 
Ther he was slayn, his loking doun 

he caste; 1820 

»!• And in him-self he lough right at 
the wo 
Of hem that wepten for his deeth 
so Cttte; 
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And dampned al our werk that fol- 

weth so 
The blinde lust, the which that may 

not laste. 
And sholden al our herte on hevene 

caste. 1825 

And forth he wente, shortly for to 

telle, 
Ther as Mercuric sorted him to 

dwelle. — 

Swich fyn hath, lo, this Troilus for 

love, 
Swich fyn hath al his grete worthi- 
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Swich fyn hath his estat real 

above, 1830 

Swich fyn his lust, swich fyn hath 

his noblesse; 
Swich fyn hath fidse worldes brotel- ] 

nesse. 
And thus bigan his lovinge of 

Criseyde, 
As I have told, and in this wyse he 

deyde. 

O yonge fresshe folkes, he or she, 

In which that love up groweth with 
your age, 1836 

Repeyreth hoom from worldly vani- 
tee. 

And of your herte up-casteth the 
visage 

To thilke god that after his image 

Yow made, and thinketh al nis but 
a fayre 1840 

This world, that passeth sone as 
floures fayre. 

And loveth him, the which that 

right for love 
Upon a cros, our soules for to 

beye. 
First starf, and roos, and sit in 

hevene a-bove; 
For he nil falsen no wight, dar I 

scye, 1845 

That wol his herte al hooUyon him 

Icye. 
And sin he best to love is, and most 

meke. 
What nedeth feyned loves for to 

seke? 



368 



TROILUS AND CRISEYDR BOOK V. 



[1S4S-1S69. 



265. Lo here, of Payens corsed olde 

rytes, 
Lo here, what alle hir goddes may 

availle; 1850 

Lo here, these wrecched worldes 

appetytes; 
Lo here, the fyn and guerdon for 

travaille 267. 

Of love, Appollo, of Mars, of swich 

rascaiUe! 
Lo here, the forme of olde derkes 

speche 
In poetrye, if ye hir bokes seche. — 

266. O moral Gower, this book I di- 

recte 1856 

To thee, and to the philosophical 

Strode, 
To vouchen sauf, ther nede is, to 

corecte. 
Of your benignitees and zeles gode. 

ExplicU Ubtr Troili ei 



And to that sothfast Crist, that starf 
on rode, i860 

With al myn herte of merqf era I 
preye; 

And to the lord right thus I speke 
andseye: 

Thou oon, and two, and three, 

eteme on-ljrre. 
That regnest ay in three and two 

and oon, 
Uncircumscript, and al mayst cir- 

cumscryve, 1865 

Us from Tisible and inrisifale 

foon 
Defende; and to thy merqr, ereri- 

choon. 
So make us, lesus, for thy giace 

digne. 
For lore of mayde and moder thyn 

benigne ! Amen. 

Crueydis^ 
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God ttirne us every dreem to gode ! 

For hit is wonder, by the rode, 

To my ¥rit, what causeth swevenes 

Either on morwes, or on evenes; 

And why theffect folweth of somme, 5 

And of somme hit shal never come; 

Why that is an avisioun, 

And this a reveladonn; 

Why this a dreem, why that a sweven, 

And nat to every man licbe even; 10 

Why this a fantom, these oracles, 

I noot; but who-so of these miracles 

The causes knoweth bet than I, 

Devyne he; for I certeinly 

Ne can hem noght, ne never tbinke 15 

To besily my wit to swinke. 

To knowe of bir signifiaunce 

The gendres, neither the distaunce 

Of tymes of hem, ne the causes 

For-wby this more than that cause is; 20 

As if folkes complexiouns 

Make hem dreme of reflexiouns; 

Or elles thus, as other sayn. 

For to greet feblenesse of brayn, 

By abstinence, or by seeknesse, 25 

Prison, stewe, or greet distresse; 

Or elles by dtsordinaunce 

Of naturel acustomaunce. 

That som man is to curious 

In studie, or melancolious, 50 

Or thus, so inly ful of drede. 

That no man may him bote bede; 

Or elles, that devocioun 

Of somme, and contemplacioun 

Causeth swiche dremes ofte ; 35 

Or that the cruel lyf unsofte 

Which these ilke lovers leden 

That hopen over muche or dreden. 

That purely hir impressiouns 

Causeth hem avisiouns; 40 

2B 



Or if that spirits have the might 

To make folk to dreme a-night 

Or if the soule, of propre kinde. 

Be so partit, as men finde, 

That hit forwot that is to come, 45 

And that hit warneth alle and somme 

Of everiche of hir aventures 

By avisiouns, or by figures. 

But that our flesh ne hath no might 

To understonden hit aright, 50 

For hit is warned to derkly; — 

But why the cause is, noght wot I. 

Wei worthe, of this thing, grete clerkes, 

That trete of this and other werkes; 

For I of noon opinioun 55 

Nil as now make mencioun. 

But only that the holy rode 

Tume us every dreem to gode I 

For never, sith that I was bom, 

Ne no man elles, me bifom, 60 

Mette, I trowe stedfastly, 

So wonderful a dreem as I 

The tenthe day [dide] of Decembre, 

The which, as I can now remembre, 

I wol yow tellen every del. 65 

The Invocation. 

But at my ginning, trusteth wel, 

I wol make invocacioun. 

With special devocioun. 

Unto the god of slepe anoon. 

That dwelleth in a cave of stoon 70 

Upon a streem that comth fro Lete, 

That is a flood of belle unswete; 

Besyde a folk men clepe Cimerie, 

Ther slcpeth ay this god unmerie 

With his slepy thousand sones 75 

That alway for to slepe hir wone is — 

And to this god, that I of rede, 
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Preye I, that he wol me spede 

My sweven for to telle aright, 

If every dreem stonde in his might So 

And he, that mover is of al 

That is and was, and ever shal, 

So yive hem loye that hit here 

Of alle that they dreme to-yere. 

And for to stonden alle in grace 85 

Of hir loves, or in what place 

That hem wer levest for to stonde. 

And shelde hem fro povert and shonde, 

And fro unhappe and ech disese, 

And sende hem al that may hem plese, 90 

That take hit wel, and scorne hit noght, 

Ne hit misdemen in her thoght 

Through malicious entencioun. 

And who-so, through presumpcioun. 

Or hate or scorne, or through envye, 95 

Dispyt, or lape, or vilanye, 

Misdeme hit, preye I lesus god 

That (dreme he barfoot, dreme he shod), 

That evety harm that any man 

Hath had, sith [that] the world began, 

Befalle him therof, or he sterve, lOl 

And graunte he mote hit fill deserve, 

Lo I with swich a conclusioun 

As had of his avisioun 

Cresus, that was king of Lyde, 105 

That high upon a gebet dyde I 

This prayer shal he have of me; 

I am no bet in charite ! 

Now herkneth, as I have you seyd, 
What that I mette, or I abreyd. 1 10 

The Dream. 

Of Decembre the tenthe day. 
Whan hit was night, to slepe I lay 
Right ther as I wieis wont to done. 
And Bl on slepe wonder sone. 
As he that wery was for-go 115 

On pilgrimage myles two 
To the corseynt Leonard, 
To make lythe of that was hard. 
But as I sleep, me mette I was 
Within a temple y-mad of glas; 120 

In whiche ther were mo images 
Of gold, stondinge in sondry stages, 
And mo riche tabernacles, 
And with perre mo pinacles, 
And mo curious portreytures, 1 25 

And queynte maner of figures 
Of olde werke, then I saw ever. 



For certeynly, I nistc never 
Wher that I was, bat wd wiste I, 
Hit was of Venus redely, l|0 

The temple; for, in portreytwe, 
I saw anoon-right hir figure 
Naked fletinge in a see. 
And also on hir heed, parde, 
Hir rose-garlond whyt and reed, 13$ 
And hir comb to kembe hir heed, 
Hir dowves, and daun Cupido, 
Hir blinde sone, and Volcano, 
That in his face was ful broon. 

But as I romed up and doun, 140 
I fond that on a wal ther was 
Thus writen, on a table of bras : 
* I wol now singe, if that I can. 
The armes, and al*so the man, 
That first cam, through his destinee, 145 
Fugitif of Troye contree. 
In Itaile, with ful moche pyne. 
Unto the strondes of Lavyne.' 
And tho began the story anoon. 
As I shal telle yow echoon. 150 

First saw I the destruccioon 
Of Troye, through the Greek Sinonn, 
[That] with his false forsweringe. 
And his chere and his lesinge 
Made the hors broght into Troye, 15$ 
Thorgh which Troyens loste al hii loje. 
And after this was grave, alias ! 
How Ilioun assailed was 
And wonne, and king Priam y-slayn, 
And Polites his sone, certayn, 160 

Dispitously, of dan Pirrus. 

And next that saw I how Venus, 
Whan that she saw the castel brende, 
Doun fro the hevene gan descende, 
And bad hir sone Eneas flee; 165 

And how he fledde, and how that he 
Escaped was from al the pres. 
And took his fader, Anchises, 
And bar him on his bakke away, 
Cryinge, • Alias, and welaway ! ' 170 

The whiche Anchises in his honde 
Bar the goddes of the londe, 
Thilke that unbrende were. 

And I saw next, in alle this fere, 
How Creusa, daun Eneas wyf, 175 

Which that he lovede as his \yi. 
And hir yonge sone lulo, 
And eek Ascanius also, 
Fledden eek with drery chere. 
That hit was pitee for to here; 180 
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And in a forest, as they wente. 

At a turning of a wente. 

How Creusa was y-lost, alias 1 

That deed, [but] noot I how, she was; 

How he hir soughte, and how hir 

goal 185 

Bad him to flee the Greket ost. 
And seyde, he moste unto Itaile, 
As was his destinee, sanns faille; 
That hit was pitee for to here. 
Whan hir spirit gan appere, 190 

The wordes that she to him seyde, 
And for to kepe hir sone him preyde. 
Ther saw I graven eek how he. 
His fader eek, and his meynee. 
With hb shippes gan to savle 195 

Toward the contree of Itaile, 
As streight as that they mighte go. 

Ther saw I thee, cmel luno, 
That art daun lupiteres wyf. 
That hast y-hated, al thy lyf, 200 

Ai the Troyanisshe blood, 
Renne and crye, as thou were wood, 
On Eolus, the g^ of windes. 
To blowen out, of alle kindes. 
So loude, that he shulde drenche 205 
Lord and lady, grome and wenche 
Of al the Troyan nacioun, 
Withoute any savacioun. 

Ther saw I swich tempeste aryse, 
That every herte mighte agryse, 210 
To see hit peynted on the walle. 

Ther saw I graven eek withalle, 
Venus, how ye, my lady dere, 
Wepinge wiUi fill woful chere, 
Pnyen lupiter an hye 215 

To save and kepe that navye 
Of the Troyan Eneas, 
Sith that he hir sone was. 

Ther saw I loves Venus kisse. 
And graunted of the tempest lisse. 220 
Ther saw I how the tempest stente, 
And how with alle pyne he wente, 
And prevely took arrivage 
In the contree of Cartage; 
And on the morwe, how that he 225 
And a knight, hight Achatee, 
Metten with Venus that day, 
Goinge in a queynt array, 
As she had 1)en an hunteresse. 
With wind blowinge upon hir tresse; 230 
How Kneas gan him to ple3me, 
Whan that he knew hir, of his peyne; 



And how his shippes dreynte were 

Or elles lost, he niste where; 

How she gan him comforte tho, 235 

And bad him to Cartage go, 

And ther he shul(l<i his folk finde. 

That in the see were left bchinde. 

And, shortly of this thing to pace. 
She made Eneas so in grace 240 

Of Dido, queue of that contree. 
That, shortly for to tellen, she 
Becam his love, and leet him do 
That that wedding longeth to. 
What shulde I speke more queynte, 245 
Or peyne me my wordes peynte, 
To speke of love? hit wol not be; 
I can not of that facultee. 
And eek to telle the manere 
How they aqueynteden in-fere, 250 

Hit were a long proces to telle. 
And over long for yow to dwelle. 

Ther saw I grave, how Eneas 
Tolde Dido every cas, 
That him was tid upon the see. 255 

And after grave was, how she 
Made of him, shortly, at 00 word, 
Hir lyf, hir love, hir lust, hir lord ; 
And dide him al the reverence, 
And leyde on him al the dispence, 260 
That any woman mighte do, 
Weninge hit had al be so, 
As he hir swoor ; and her-by demed 
That he was good, for he swich semed. 
Alias ! what harm doth apparence, 265 
Whan hit is fals in existence ! 
For he to hir a traitour was; 
Wherfor she slow hir-sclf, alias ! 

Lo, how a woman doth amis. 
To love him that unknowen is ! 270 

For, by Crist, lo ! thus hit fareth ; 
' Hit is not al gold, that glareth.* 
For, al-so brouke I wel myn heed, 
Ther may be under goodliheed 
Kevered many a shrewed vyce; 275 

Therfor be no wight so nyce. 
To take a love only for chere. 
For speche, or for frendly manere; 
For this shal every woman fmde 
That som man, of'^his pure kinde, 280 
Wol shewen outward the faireste. 
Til he have caught that what him leste; 
And thanne wol he causes finde, 
And swere how that she is unkinde. 
Or fals, or prevy, or double was. 285 
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Al this seye I by Eneas 

And Dido, and hir nyce lest. 

That lovede al to sone a gest; 

Therfor I wol seye a proverbe, 

That < he that fully knoweth therbe 290 

May saufly leye hit to his y6 '; 

Withottte dreed, this is no lye. 

But let us speke of Eneas, 
How he betrayed hir, alias ! 
And lefte hir ful unkindely. 295 

So whan she saw al-utterly. 
That he wolde hir of trouthe fafle, 
And wende fro hir to Itaile, 
She gan to wringe hir hondes two. 

' /Jlas ! ' quod she, ' what me is wo ! 
Alias ! is every man thus trewe, 301 

That every yere wolde have a newe, 
If hit so loi^e tyme dure. 
Or elles three, peraventure? 
As thus : of oon he wolde have fame 305 
In magnifying of his name; 
Another for frendship, seith he; 
And yet ther shal the thridde be, 
That shal be taken for delyt 
Lo, or for singular profyt' 310 

In swiche wordes gan to pleyne 
Dido of hir grete peyne. 
As me mette redely; 
Non other auctour alegge I. 
'Alias ! * quod she, * my swete herte, 315 
Have pitee on my sorwes smerte. 
And slee me not ! go noght away ! 
O woful Dido, wel away ! ' 
Quod she to hir-selve tho. 
'O Eneas ! what wil ye do? 320 

O, that your love, ne your bonde. 
That ye han sworn with your right honde, 
Ne my cruel deeth,' quod she, 
' May holde yow still heer with me ! 
O, haveth of my deeth pitee I 325 

Y-wis, my dere herte, ye 
Knowen ful wel that never yit. 
As fer-forth as I hadde wit, 
Agilte [I] yow in thoght ne deed. 
O, have ye men swich goodliheed 330 
In speche, and never a deel of trouthe? 
Alias, that ever hadde routhe 
Any woman on any man ! 
Now see I wel, and telle can. 
We wrecched wimmen conne non art; 
For certeyn, for the more part, 336 

Thus we be served everichone. 
How sore that ye men conne grone, 



Anoon as we have yow receyvedl 
Certeinly we ben deceyved; 340 

For, though your love laste a sesoim, 
Wayte upon the condosioun. 
And eek how that ye determynen, 
And (or the more part difi^en. 

' O, welawey that I was bom 1 345 
For through yow is my name lorn. 
And alle myn actes red and songe 
Over al this lond, on every tonge. 
O wikke Fame ! for ther nis 
Nothing so swift, lo, as she is ! 350 

O, soo£ is, every thing is wist. 
Though hit be kevered with the miiL 
Eek, thogh I mighte duren ever. 
That I have doon, rekever I never, 
That I ne shal be seyd, alias, 355 

Y-shamed be through Eneas, 
And that I shal thus luged be — 
** Lo, right as she hath doon, now she 
Wol do eftsones, hardily; " 
Thus seyth the peple prevely.' — 360 
But that is doon, nis not to done; 
Al hir compleynt ne al hir mone, 
Certeyn, availeth hir not a stre. 

And whan she wiste sothly he 
Was forth unto his shippes goon, 365 
She in hir chambre wente anoon. 
And called on hir suster Anne, 
And gan hir to complejme thanne; 
And seyde, that she cause was 
That she Brst lovede [Eneas], 370 

And thus counseilled hir therto. 
But what ! when this was seyd and do, 
She roof hir-selve to the herte. 
And deyde through the wounde smerte. 
But al the maner how she deyde, 375 
And al the wordes that she seyde, 
Who-so to knowe hit hath purpos, 
Reed Virgile in Eneidos 
Or the Epistle of Ovyde, 
What that she wroot or that she dyde; 
And nere hit to long to endyte, 381 

By god, I wolde hit here wryte. 

But, welaway ! the harm, the routbe. 
That hath betid for swich untrouthe, 
As men may ofte in bokes rede, 385 
And al day seen hit yet in dede. 
That for to thenken hit, a tene is. 

Lo, Demophon, duk of Athenis, 
How he forswor him ful falsly. 
And trayed Phillis wikkedly, 390 

That kinges doghter was of Trace, 
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And hhij gan his terme pace; 
And when she wiste that ne was fals, 
Sie heng hir-self right by the hals, 
For he had do hir swich untrouthe ; 395 
Lo 1 was not this a wo and routhe? 

Eek lo ! how ftds and reccheles 
Was to Briseida Achilles* 
And Paris to OCnone; 
And lason to Isiphile ; 400 

And eft lason to Medea; 
And Ercules to Dyanira ; 
For he lefte hir for I61e, 
That made him cacche his deeth, parde. 

How fals eek was he, Theseus; 405 
That, as the story telleth us, 
How he betrayed Adriane; 
The derel be his sonles bane ! 
For had he laughed, had he loured. 
He moste have be sJ devoured, 410 

If Adriane ne had v-be ! 
And, for she had of him pitee. 
She made him fro the dethe escape, 
And he made hir a ful fals lape; 
For after this, within a whyle 415 

He lefte hir depinge in an yle, 
Deserte alone, right in the see. 
And stal away, and leet hir be; 
And took hir suster Phedra tho 
With him, and gan to shippe go. 420 
And yet he had y-swom to here. 
On ai that ever he migbte swere. 
That, so she saved him his lyf, 
He wolde have take hir to his wyf ; 
For she desired nothing elles, 425 

In certein, as the book us telles. 

But to excusen Eneas 
Fulliche of al his greet trespas. 
The book se^th, Mercurie, sauns faile. 
Bad him go mto Itaile, 430 

And leve Auffrykes regioun, 
And Dido and hir faire toun. 

Tho saw I grave, how to Itaile 
Dann Eneas is go to saile; 
And how the tempest al began, 435 

And how he loste his steresman. 
Which that the stere, or he took keep, 
Smot over-bord, lo ! as he sleep. 

And also saw I how Sibyle 
And Eneas, besyde an yle, 440 

To helle wente, for to see 
His fader, Anchises the free. 
How he ther fond Palinurus, 
And Dido, and eek Deiphebus; 



And every tourment eek in helle 445 

Saw he, which is long to telle. 

Which who-40 willeth for to knowe. 

He moste rede many a rowe 

On Virgile or on Claudian, 

Or Daunte, that hit telle can. 450 

Tho saw I grave al tharivaile 
That Eneas had in Itaile; 
And with king Latine his tretee. 
And alle the baUilles that he 
Was at him-self, and eek bis knightes 
Or he had al y-wonne his rightes ; 456 
And how he Tumus refte his lyf. 
And wan Lav3ma to his wyf ; 
And al the mervelous signals 
Of the goddes celestials; 460 

How, maugre luno, Eneas, 
For al hir slighte and hir compas, 
Acbeved al his aventure; 
For lupiter took of him cure 
At the prayere of Venus; 465 

The whiche I preye alway save us, 
And us ay of our sorwes lighte ! 

Whan I had seyen al this sighte 
In this noble temple thus, 
'A, Lord!' thougbte I, *that madest 
us, 470 

Yet saw I never swich noblesse 
Of images, ne swich richesse. 
As I saw graven in this chirche; 
But not woot I who dide hem wirche, 
Ne wher I am, ne in what contree. 475 
But now wol I go out and see. 
Right at the wiket, if I can 
See o-wher stering any man. 
That may me telle wher I am.' 

When I out at the dores cam, 4S0 
I faste aboute me beheld. 
Then saw I but a large feld. 
As f er as that I mighte see, 
Withouten toun, or hous, or tree, 
Or bush, or gras, or ered lond ; 485 

For al the feld nas but of sond 
As smal as man may see yet lye 
In the desert of Libye; 
Ne I no maner creature. 
That is y-formed by nature, 490 

Ne saw, me [for] to rede or wisse. 
« O Crist,' thoughte I, * that art in blisse. 
Fro fantom and illusioun 
Me save ! ' and with devodoun 
Myn y6n to the heven I caste. 495 

Tho was I war, lo I at the laste. 
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That faste by the sonne, as hy6 
As kenne mighte I with myn yS, 
Me thoughte I saw an egle sore. 
But that hit seined moche more 
Then I had any egle seyn. 
But this as sooth as deeth, certeyn. 
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Hit was of golde, mud shoon so briglite, 
That never saw men such a sighte, 
But-if the heren hadde 3r-wonne 50$ 
Al newe of golde another sonne; 
So shoon the egles fethres brighte. 
And somwhat doonward gan Ut hgbte. 
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iNapiT Liber Secundus. 

Now herkneth, every maner man 
That English understonde can, 510 

And listeth of my dreem to lere; 
For now at erste shul ye here 
So selly an avisioun, 
That Isaye, ne Scipioon, 
Ne king Nabugodonosor, 515 

Pharo, Tumus, ne EUcanor, 
Ne mette swich a dreem as this ! 
Now faire blisful, O Cipris, 
So be my favour at this tyme ! 
And ye, me to endyte and ryme 520 

Helpeth, that on Pamaso dwelle 
By Elicon the clere welle. 

O Thought, that wroot al that I mette, 
And in the tresorie hit shette 
Of my brayn ! now shal men see 525 
If any vertu in thee be, 
To tellen al my dreem aright; 
Now kythe thyn engyn and might ! 

The Dream. 

This egle, of which I have yow told, 
That shoon with fethres as of gold, 550 
Which that so hy£ gan to sore, 
I gan beholde more and more, 
To see hir beautee and the wonder; 
But never was ther dint of thonder, 
Ne that thing that men calle foudre, 535 
That smoot somtyme a tour to poudre. 
And in his swifte coming brende, 
That so swythe gan descende. 
As this foul, whan hit behelde 
That I a-roume was in the felde; 540 
And ^ith his grimme pawes stronge. 
Within his sharpe naytes longe. 



Me, fldnge, at a swappe he hente^ 
And with his sours agayn op wente, 
Me caryinge in his clawes starke $45 
As lightly as I were a larke. 
How high, I can not telle yow, 
■ For I cam up, I niste how. 
For so astonied and a-sweved 
Was every vertu in my heved, vp 

What with his sours and with my drede, 
That al my feling gan to dede; 
For-why hit was to greet afiray. 

Thus I longe in his clawes Uy, 
Til at the laste he to me spak 555 

In mannes vois, and sevde, ' Awak ! 
And be not so a-gast, for shame ! ' 
And called me tho by my name. 
And, for I sholde the bet abreyde — 
Me mette — * Awak,' to me he seyde, 560 
Right in the same vois and stevene 
That useth oon I coude nevene; 
And with that vois, soth for to sayn. 
My minde cam to me agayn; 
For hit was goodly seyd to me, 565 

So nas hit never wont to be. 

And herwithal I gan to stere. 
And he me in his feet to here. 
Til that he felte that I had hete. 
And felte eek tho myn herte bete. 570 
And tho gan he me to disporte. 
And with wordes to comforte. 
And sayde twySs, ' Seynte Marie ! 
Thou art noyous for to cane. 
And nothing nedeth hit, parde ! 575 

For al-so wis god helpe me 
As thou non harm shalt have of this; 
And this cas, that betid thee is. 
Is for thy lore and for thy prow; — 
Let see ! darst thou yet loke now? 5S0 
Be ful assured, boldely, 
I am thy frend.* And therwith I 
Gan for to wondren in my minde. 
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*0 god,' thougfate I, *thmt madest kinde, 

Shal I non other weyet dye? 585 

Wher loves wol me stellifye. 

Or what thing may thii lignifye? 

I neither am Enok, ne Elye, 

Ne Romulua, ne Ganymede 

That was y-bore up, as men rede, 590 

To hevene with dan lupiter, 

And maad the goddes boteler.' 

Lo ! this was tho my fantasye ! 
Bat he that bar me gan espye 
That I so thoghte, and seyde this : — 595 
'Thou demest of ^y-self amis; 
For lores is not ther-aboote — 
I dar wel putte thee out of donte — 
To make of thee as yet a sterre. 
Bat er I here thee moche ferre, 600 

I wol thee telle what 1 am. 
And whider thou shalt, and why I cam 
To done this, so that thou take 
Good herte, and not for fere qoake.' 
'Gladly,' qood L 'Now wel,' quod 
he : — 60s 

' First I, that in my feet have thee, 
Of which thoa hast a feer and wonder. 
Am dwelling with the god of thonder. 
Which that men callen lupiter. 
That dooth me flee fill ofte fer 610 

To do al his comaondement 
And for this cause he hath me sent 
To thee : now herke, by thy trouthe ! 
Cateyn, he hath of thee routhe. 
That thou so longe trewely 615 

Hast served so ententifly 
His blinde nevew Cnpido, 
And lair Venus [goddesse] also, 
,Withoute guerdoun ever yit. 
And nevertheles hast set thy wit — 620 
Although that in thy hede ful lyte is — 
To make bokes, songes, dytees, 
In ryme, or elles in cadence. 
As uou best canst, in reverence 
Of Love, and of his servants eke, 625 
That have his servise soght, and seke; 
And peynest thee to preyse his art, 
Althogh thou haddest never part; 
Whertor, al-so god me blesse, 
loves halt hit greet humblesse 650 

And vertu eek, that thou wolt make 
A'Uii^ht ful ofte thyn heed to ake. 
In thy studie so thou wrytcst. 
And ever-mo of love endytest, 
In honour of him and preysinges» 635 



And in hb folkes furtheringes, 

And in hir matere al devysest, 

And noght him nor his folk despysest, 

Although thou mayst go in the daunce 

Of hem that him list not avaunce. 640 

* Wherfor, as I seyde, y-wis, 
lupiter considereth this. 
And also, beau sir, other thinges; 
That is, that thou hast no tydinges 
Of Loves folk, if they be glade, 645 

Ne of noght elles that god made; 
And noght only fro fer contree 
That ther no tyding comth to thee. 
But of thy verray neygbebores. 
That dwellen almost at thy dores, 650 
Thou herest neither that ne this; 
For whan thy labour doon al is, 
And hast y-maad thy rekeninges. 
In stede of reste and newe thinges. 
Thou gost hoom to thy hous anoon; 655 
And, also domb as any stoon. 
Thou sittest at another boke. 
Til fully daswed b thy loke, 
And livest thus as an herroyte, 
Although thyn abstinence is lyte. 660 

' And therfor loves, through his grace, 
Wol that I here thee to a place. 
Which that hight the Hous of Fame, 
To do thee som disport and game, 
In som recompensacioun 665 

Of labour and devocioun 
That thou hast had, lo ! causeles. 
To Cupido, the reccheles ! 
And thus this god, thorgh his meryte, 
Wol with som maner thing thee quyte. 
So that thou wolt be of good chere. 671 
For truste wel, that thou shalt here. 
When we be comen ther I seye. 
Mo wonder thinges, dar I leye. 
Of Loves folke mo tydinges, 675 

Bothe soth-sawes and lesinges; 
And mo loves newe begonne. 
And longe y-served loves wonne. 
And mo loves casuelly 
That been betid, no man wot why, 680 
But as a blind man stert an hare; 
And more lolytee and fare, 
Whyl that they finde love of stele. 
As thinketh hem, and over-al wele; 
Mo discords, and mo lelousyes, 685 

Mo murmurs, and mo novelryes, 
And mo dissimulaciouns. 
And feyned reparaciouns; 
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And mo berdes in two houres 
Withoute rasour or sisoures 690 

Y-maad, th«n greynes be of sondes; 
And eke mo holdinge in hondes. 
And also mo renovelaunces 
Of olde forleten aqueyntaunces; 
Mo love-dayes and acordes 695 

Then on instruments ben cordes; 
And eke of loves mo eschaunges 
Than ever comes were in graunges; 
Unethe maistow trowen this? * — 
Quod he. * No, helpe me god so wis ! ' — 
Quod I. *No? why?' quod he. 'For 
hit 701 

Were impossible, to my wit. 
Though that Fame hadde al the pyes 
In al a realme, and al the spyes, 
How that yet she shulde here al this, 705 
Or they espye hit.* * O yis, yis I * 
Quod he to me, ' that can I preve 
By resoun, worthy for to leve. 
So that thou yeve thyn advertence 
To understonde my sentence. 710 

'First shalt thou heren wher she 
dwelleth. 
And so thyn owne book hit telleth; 
Hir paleys stant, as I shal seye, 
Right even in middes of the weye 
Betwixen hevene, erthe, and see; 715 
That, what-so-ever in al these three 
Is spoken, in privee or aperte, 
The wey therto is so overte, 
And stant eek in so luste a place, 
That every soun mot to hit pace, 720 
Or what so comth fro any tonge. 
Be hit rouned, red, or songe, 
Or spoke in seurtee or drede, 
Certein, hit moste thider nede. 

' Now herkne wel; for-why I wiUe 
Tellen thee a propre skile, 726 

And worthy demonstracioun 
In myn imagynacioun. 

' Geffrey, thou wost right wel this, 
That every kindly thing that is, 750 

Hath a kindly stede ther he 
May best in hit conserved be; 
Unto which place every thing, 
Through his kindly enclyning, 
Moveth for to come to, 735 

Whan that hit is awey therfro; 
As thus; lo, thou mayst al day see 
That any thing that hevy be, 
As stoon or leed, or thixig of wighte, 



And ber hit never so hye on highte, 740 
Lat go thyn hand, hit ^leth doon. 

' Right so seye I by fyre or soun, 
Or smoke, or o^er thingea lighte, 
Alwey they seke upward on Ughte; 
Whyl ech of hem is at his large, 745 
Light thing up, and dounward chaige. 

' And for this cause mayst thon tee^ 
That every river to the see 
Enclyned is to go, by kinde. 
And by these skilles, as I finde, 750 
Hath fish dwellinge in floode and see, 
And treSs eek in erthe be. 
Thus every thing, by this resoun, 
Hath his propre mansioun, 
To which hit seketh to repaire, 755 
As ther hit shulde not apaire. 
Lo, this sentence is knowen conthe 
Of every philosophres mouthe, 
As Aristotle and dan Platon, 
And other clerkes many oon; 7^ 

And to confirme my resoun. 
Thou wost wel this, that speche is toon, 
Or elles no man mighte hit here; 
Now herkne what I wol thee lere. 

' Soun is noght but air y-broken, 76$ 
And every speche that is spoken. 
Loud or privee, foul or fair. 
In his substaunce is but air; 
For as flaumbe is but lighted smoke, 
Right so soun is air y-broke. 770 

But this may be in many wyse. 
Of which I wil thee two devyse. 
As soun that comth of pype or harpe. 
For whan a pype is blowen sharpe. 
The air is twist with violence, 77$ 

And rent; lo, this is my sentence; 
Eek, whan men harpe-stringes smyte, 
Whether hit be moche or lyte, 
Lo, with the strook the air to-breketh; 
Right so hit breketh whan men speketh. 
Thus wost thou wel what thing is speche. 

' Now hennesforth I wol thee teche. 
How every speche, or noise, or soun, 
Throgh his multiplicacioun. 
Though hit were pyped of a mouse, 785 
Moot nede come to Fames House. 
I preve hit thus — tak hede now — 
By experience; for if that thon 
llirowe on water now a stoon, 
Wel wost thou, hit wol make anoon 790 
A litel roundel as a cercle, 
Paraventure brood as a coverde; 
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And rij^ht anoon thou shalt see vvcel, 
That wheel wol cause another wheel, 
And that the thridde, and so forth, 
brother, 795 

ETCiy cercle causing other, 
Wyder than himselve was; 
And thus, fro roundel to compas, 
Ech aboute other goinge, 
Caused of othres steringe, Soo 

And multiplying ever-mo, 
Til that hit be so fer y-go 
That hit at bothe brinkes be. 
Al-thogh thou nK>we hit not y-see 
Above^ hit goth yet alway under, S05 
Although thou thenke hit a gret wonder. 
And who-so seith of trouthe I varie. 
Bid him proven the contrarie. 
And right thus every word, y-wis, 
That loude or privee spoken is, 810 

MoTeth 6rst an air aboute. 
And of this moving, out of doute, 
Another air anoon is meved. 
As I have of the water preved. 
That every cercle causeth other. 815 
Right so of air, my leve brother; 
Everich air in other stereth 
More and more, and speche up bereth. 
Or vois, or noise, or word, or soun, 
Ay through multiplicacioun, 820 

TO hit be atte House of Fame; — 
Tak hit in emest or in game. 

' Now have I told, if thou have minde. 
How speche or soun, of pure kinde, 
Endyned is upward to meve; 825 

This, mayst thou fele, wel I preve. 
And that [the mansioun], y-wis, 
That every thing enclyned to is. 
Hath his kindeliche stede : 
That sheweth hit, withouten drede, 8jo 
That kindely the mansioun 
Of every speche, of every soun, 
Be hit either foul or fair. 
Hath his kinde place in air. 
And sin that every thing, that is 835 
Out of his kinde place, y-wis, 
Moveth thider for to go 
If hit a-weye be therfro. 
As I before have preved thee, 
Hit seweth, every soun, pardee, 840 

Moveth kindely to pace 
'Al up into his kindely place. 
And this place of which I telle, 
Tber as Fame list to dwelle, 
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Is set amiddcs of these three, 
Heven, erthe, and eek the see, 
As most conservatif the soun. 
Than is this the conclusioun. 
That every speche of every man. 
As I thee telle first began, 
Moveth up on high to pace 
Kindely to Fames place. 

'Telle me this feithfuUy, 
Have I not preved thus simply, 
Withouten any subtiltee 
Of speche, or gret prolixitee 
Of termes of philosophye. 
Of figures of poetrye. 
Or colours of rethoryke? 
Pardee, hit oghte thee to lyke; 
For hard langage and hard matere 
Is encombrous for to here 
At ones; wost thou not wel this?* 
And I answerede, and seyde, ' Yis.* 

' A ha ! ' quod he, ' lo, so I can 865 
Lewedly to a lewed man 
Speke, and shewe him swiche skiles. 
That he may shake hem by the biles, 
So palpable they shulden be. 
But tel me this, now pray I thee, 870 
How thinkth thee my conclusioun?' 
[Quod he]. ' A good persuasioun,* 
Quod I, 'hit is; and lyk to be 
Right so as thou hast preved me.* 

* By god,' quod he, ' and as I leve, 875 
Thou shalt have yit, or hit be eve. 

Of every word of this sentence 
A preve, by experience; 
And with thyn eres heren wel 
Top and tail, and everydel, 880 

That every word that spoken is 
Comth into Fames Hous, y-wis, 
As I have seyd; what wilt thou more?' 
And with this word upper to sore 
He gan, and seyde, ' By Seynt lame ! 885 
Now wil we speken al of game.' — 
* How farest thou?' quod he to me. 

* Wel,* quod I. ' Now see,' quod he, 
' By thy trouthe, yond adoun, 

Wher that thou knowest any toun, 890 

Or hous, or any other thing. 

And whan thou hast of ought knowing, 

Loke that thou warne me. 

And I anoon shal telle thee 

How fer that thou art now therfro.' 895 

And I adoun gan loken tho. 
And beheld feldes and plaines» 
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And now hilles, and now mountaines, 

Now valeys, and now forestes, 

And now, unethes, grete bestes; 900 

Now riveres, now citees. 

Now tounes, and now grete trees. 

Now shippes sailing in the see. 

But thus sone in a whyle he 
Was flowen fro the grounde so hyS. 905 
That al the world, as to myn yS, 
No more semed than a prikke; 
Or elles was the air so thikke 
That I ne mighte not disceme. 
With that he spak to me as yeme, 910 
And seyde : ' Seestow any [toun] 
Or ought thou knowest yonder doon? 

I seyde, * Nay.' * No wonder nis,' 
Quod he, ' for half so high as this 
Nas Alexander Macedo; 915 

Ne the king, dan Scipio, 
That saw in dreme, at point deyya, 
Helle and erthe, and paradys; 
Ne eek the wrecche Dedalus, 
Ne his child, nyce Icarus, 920 

That fleigh so highe that the hete 
His winges malt, and he fel wete 
In-mid the see, and ther he dreynte, 
For whom was maked moch compleynte. 

' Now turn upward,' quod he, * thy face, 
And behold this large place, 926 

This air; but loke thou ne be 
Adrad of hem that thou shalt see; 
For in this regioun, certein, 
Dwelleth many a citezein, 930 

Of which that speketh dan Plato. 
These ben the eyrish bestes, lo ! ' 
And so saw I al that meynee 
Bothe goon and also flee. 
'Now,* quod he tho, 'cast up thyn yC; 
See yonder, lo, the Galaxy6, 936 

Which men clepeth the Milky Wey, 
For hit is whyt : and somme, parfey, 
Callen hit Watlinge Strete : 
That ones was y-brent with hete, 940 
Whan the sonnes sone, the rede, 
That highte Pheton, wolde lede 
Algate his fader cart, and gye. 
The cart-hors gonne wel espye 
That he ne coude no governaunce, 945 
And gonne for to lepe and launce. 
And bcren him now up, now doun. 
Til that he saw the Scorpioun, 
Which that in heven a signe is yit 
And he, for ferde, loste his wit, 950 



Of that, and leet the reynes goon 
Of his hors; and they anoon 
Gonne up to monnte, and doon desceade 
Til bothe the eyr and erthe brende; 
Til lupiter, lo, atte laste 955 

Him slow, and fro the carte caste. 
Lo, is it not a greet mischaunce^ 
To lete a fole han goTemaonce 
Of thing that he can not demeine?' 

And with this word, soth for to sepe, 
He gan alway upper to sore, 961 

And gladded me ay more and more, 
So feithfiilly to me spak he. 

Tho gan I loken under me. 
And beheld the eyrish bestes, 965 

Qoudes, mistes, and tempestes, 
Snowes, hailes, reines, windes, 
And thengendring in hir kindes> 
And al the wey through whiche I cam; 
' O god,' quod I, ' that made Adam, 970 
Moche is thy might and thy noblesse!' 

And tho thoughte I upon Boece, 
That writ, * a thought may flee so by!, 
With fetheres of Philosophye, 
To passen everich element; 97S 

And whan he hath so fer y-went, 
Than may be seen, behind his bak, 
Qoud, and al that I of spak.' 

Tho gan I wexen in a were. 
And seyde, ' I woot wel I am here; 980 
But wher in body or in gost 
I noot, y-wis; but god, thou wost! ' 
For more cleer entendement 
Nadde he me never yit y-sent. 
And than thoughte I on Marcian, 985 
And eek on Anteclaudian, 
That sooth was hir descripcioun 
Of al the hevenes regioun. 
As fer as that I saw the preve; 
Therfor I can hem now beleve. 990 

With that this egle gan to crye : 
' Lat be,' ouod he, ' thy fantasye; 
Wilt thou lere of sterres aught? ' 
'Nay, certeinly,' quod I, ' right naught; 
And why? for I am now to old.* 995 
' Elles I wolde thee have told,* 
Quod he, ' the sterres names, lo, 
And al the hevenes signes to. 
And which they been.' * No fors,* quod I. 
* Yis, pardee,* quod he; * wostow why? 
For whan thou redest poetrye, looi 

How goddes gonne stellifye 
Brid, fish, beste, or him or here. 
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As the Raven, or either Bere, 

Or Ariones harpe fyn, 1005 

Gistor, Pollux, or Delphyn, 

Or Atlantes doughtres sevene. 

How alle these arn set in hevene; 

For though thou have hem ofte on 

honde. 
Yet nostow not wher that they stonde.' 
' No fors,* qnod I, ' hit is no nede; lOi i 
I leve as wel, so god me spede, 
Hem that wiyte of this matere, 
As though I knew hir places here; 
And eek they shynen here so brighte. 
Hit shulde shenden al my sighte, lOiS 
To loke on hem.' ' That may wel be,' 
Quod he. And so forth bar he me 
A whyl, and than he gan to crye. 
That never herde I thing so hye, 1020 
*Now up the heed; for al is wel; 
Seynt lulyan, lo, bon hostel ! 
See here the Hous of Fame, lo ! 
Maistow not heren that I do? ' 

• What? ' quod I. * The grete soun,' 1025 
Quod he, ' that rumbleth up and doun 
In Fames Hous, ful of tydinges, 
Bothe of fair speche and chydinges. 
And of fals and soth compouned. 
Herkne wel; hit is not rouned. 1030 
Herestow not the grete swogh? ' 

• Yis, pardee,' quod I, * wel y-nogh.' 
'And what soun is it lyk?' quod he. 

• Peter ! lyk beting of the see,' 

Quod I, ' again the roches holowe, 1035 

Whan tempest doth the shippesswalowe; 

And lat a man stonde, out of doute, 

A myle thens, and here hit route; 

Or elles lyk the last humblinge 

After the clappe of a thundringe, 1040 

When loves hath the air y-bete; 

But hit doth me for fere swete.' 

' Nay, died thee not thereof/ quod he, 

' Hit is nothing wil byten thee; 

Thou shalt non harm have, trewely.' 1045 

And with this word bothe he and I 
As nigh the place arryved were 



As men may casten with a spere. 
I nist£ how, but in a strete 
He sette me faire on my fete, 1050 

And seyde, ' Walke forth a pas, 
And tak thyn aventure or cas. 
That thou ^alt finde in Fames place.* 
* Now,* quod I, * whyl we han space 
To speke, or that I go fro thee, 1055 
For the love of ^od, tel me, 
In sooth, that wil I of thee lere, 
If this noise that I here 
Be, as I have herd thee tellen. 
Of folk that doun in erthe dwellen, 1060 
And comth here in the same wyse 
As I thee herde or this devyse; 
And that ther lyves body nis 
In al that hous that yonder is. 
That maketh al this loude fare ? ' 1065 
' No,' quod he, * by Seynte Clare, 
And also wis god rede me ! 
But o thinge I wil warne thee 
Of the which thou wolt have wonder. 
Lo, to the House of Fame yonder 1070 
Thou wost how cometh every speche, 
Hit nedeth noght thee eft to teche. 
But understond now right wel this; 
Whan any speche y-comen is 
Up to the paleys, anon-right 1075 

Hit wexetb lyk the same wight. 
Which that the word in erthe spak. 
Be hit clothed reed or blak; 
And hath so verray his lyknesse 
That spak the word, that thou wilt 

gesse 1080 

That hit the same body be, 
Man or woman, he or she. 
And is not this a wonder thing?' 
* Vis,* quod I tho, * by hevene king I * 
And with this worde, *Farwel,* quod 

he, 1085 

'And here I wol abyden thee; 
And god of hevene sende thee grace, 
Som good to lernen in this place.' 
And I of him took leve anoon. 
And gan forth to the paleys goon. 1090 
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INOPIT LlBBR TeRCIUS. 

fnvoca/ion. 

O GOD of science and of light, 

Apollo, through thy grete might. 

This litel laste book thou gye ! 

Nat that I wilne, for maistrye. 

Here art poetical be shewed; 1095 

But, for the rym is light and lewed, 

Yit make hit sumwhat agreable, 

Though som vers faile in a sillable; 

And that I do no diligence 

To shewe craft, but o sentence. 1 100 

And if, divyne rertu, thou 

Wilt helpe me to shewe now 

That in myn hede y-marked is — 

Lo, that is for to menen this. 

The Hous of Fame to descryve — 1 105 

Thou shalt see me go, as blyve. 

Unto the nexte laure I see. 

And kisse hit, for hit is thy tree; 

Now entreth in my breste anoon ! — 



Thb Dream. 



IIIO 



1115 



Whan I was fro this egle goon, 

I gan beholde upon this place. 

And certein, or I ferther pace, 

I wol yow al the shap devyse 

Of hous and site; and al the wyse 

How I gan to this place aproche 

That stood upon so high a roche, 

Hyer stant ther noon in Spaine. 

But up I clomb with alle paine. 

And though to climbe hit greved me, 

Yit I ententif was to see, 1 1 20 

And for to pouren wonder lowe, 

If I coude any weyes knowe 

What maner stoon this roche was; 

For hit was lyk a thing of glas. 

But that hit shoon fill more clere; 1 1 25 

But of what congeled matere 

Hit was, I niste redely. 

But at the laste espyed I, 
And found that hit was, every deel 
A roche of yse, and not of steel. 1 130 
Thoughte I, * By Seynt Thomas of Kent ! 
This were a feble foundement 



To bilden on a place hye; 

He oughte him litel glorifye 

That her-on bilt, god so me save 1 ' 1155 

Tho saw I al the half y-grave 
With famous folkes names fde. 
That had y-been in mochd wele, 
And hir fames wyde y-blowe. 
But wel unethes coude I knowe 1140 
Any lettres for to rede 
Hir names by; for, out of drede. 
They were ahnost of-thowed so. 
That of the lettres oon or two 
Was molte away of every name 114$ 
So unfamous was weze hir fame ; 
But men seyn, * What may ever laste?' 

Tho gan I in myn herte caste. 
That they were molte awey with hete, 
And not awey with stormes bete. 1 150 
For on that other syde I sey 
Of this hill, that northward lay. 
How hit was writen ful of names 
Of folk that hadden grete fames 
Of olde tyme, and yit they were 115$ 
As fresshe as men had writen hem there 
The selve day right, or that hoore 
That I upon hem gan to poure. 
But wel I wiste what hit made; 
Hit was conserved with the shade — 
Al this wrytinge that I sy — 1 161 

Of a castel, that stood on hy. 
And stood eek on so cold a place, 
That hete mighte hit not deface. 

Tho gan I up the hiUe to goon, 1 16$ 
And fond upon the coppe a woon. 
That alle the men that ben on lyve 
Ne han the cunning to descryve 
The beautee of that ilke place, 
Ne coude casten no compace 1 1 70 

Swiche another for to make, 
That mighte of beautee be his make, 
Ne [be] so wonderliche y-wrought; 
That hit astonieth yit my thought. 
And maketh al my wit to swinke 1 175 
On this castel to bethinke. 
So that the grete craft, beautee. 
The cast, the curiositee 
Ne can I not to yow devyse. 
My wit ne may me not sulTyse. I180 

But nathcles al the substance 
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: in my remembrance; 
me thonghte, by Seynt Gyle I 
stone of beiyle, 

tel and the tour, 1 185 

the halle, and every boor, 
n peces or loininges. 
subtil compassinges, 
its and pinsicles, 
. and tabernacles, 1 190 

id fill eek of windowes, 
falle in grete snowei. 
in ech of the pinacles 
ndry habitacles, 
; stoden, al withonte— 1195 
istel, al aboute — 
uier of minstrales, 
oars, that tellen tales 
nreping and of game, 
longeth unto Fame. 1200 

;rde I plejm on an harpe 
led bothe wel and sha^, 
ul craftely, 
is syde, faste by, 
irper Orion, 1205 

des Chiron, 
' harpers many oon, 
ket Glascurion ; 
5 harpers with her gleSs 
er hem in seiis, 1210 

e on hem upward to gape, 
trefete hem as an ape, 
t countrefeteth kinde. 
igh I stonden hem behinde, 
lem, al by hemselve, 1 215 

isand tymes twelve, 
en loude menstralcyes 
luse and shalmyes, 
' other maner pype, 
ely begunne pype 1220 

ioucet and in rede, 
At festes with the brede; 
' floute and lilting-home, 
I made of grene come, 
ise litel herde-gromes, 1225 
n bestes in the bromes. 
ugh I than Atiteris, 
henes dan Pseustis, 
ia that lost her skin, 
ace, body, and chin, 1230 

he woldc cnvycn, lo ! 
bet then Apollo, 
h I famous, olde and yonge, 
the Duche tonge. 



To lerne love-daunces, springes, 1235 
Reyes, and these straunge tlunges. 

Tho saugh I in another place 
Stonden in a large space. 
Of hem that maken blody soun 
In tnmipe, heme, and clarioun; 1240 
For in fight and blood-shedinge 
Is used gladly clarioninge. 

Ther herde I trumpen Messenus, 
Of whom that speketn Virgilius. 
Ther herde I loab trumpe also, 1245 
Theodomas, and other mo; 
And alle that used clarion 
In Cataloigne and Aragon, 
That in hir tyme famous were 
To lerne, saugh I trumpe there. 1250 

Ther saugh I sitte in other seCs, 
Pleyinge upon sondry gleCs, 
Whiche that I cannot nevene, 
Mo then sterres been in hevene, 
Of whiche I nil as now not ryme, 1255 
For ese of yow, and losse of tymt : 
For tyme y-lost, this knowen ye. 
By no way may recovered be. 

Ther saugh I pleyen logeloun, 
Magiciens and tregetours, 1260 

And phitonesses, charmeresses, 
Olde wicches, sorceresses. 
That use exorsisaciouns. 
And eek thiae fumigaciouns; 
And clerkes eek, which conne wel 1265 
Al this magyke naturel. 
That craftely don hir ententes. 
To make, in certeyn ascendentes, 
Images, lo, through which magyk 
To make a man ^n hool or syk. 1270 
Ther saugh I thee, queen Medea, 
And Circes eke, and Calipsa; 
Ther saugh I Hermes Ballenus, 
Lymote, and eek Simon Magus. 
Ther saugh I, and knew hem by 
name, 1275 

That by such art don men han fame. 
Ther saugh I Colle tregetour 
Upon a table of sicamour 
Pleye an uncouthe thing to telle; 
I saugh him carien a wind-melle 1280 
Under a walsh>note shale. 

What shuld I make lenger tale 
Of al the peple that I say. 
Fro hennes m-to domesday? 

Whan I had al this folk beholde, 1285 
And fond me lous, and nought y-bolde. 
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And eft y-mused longe whyle 

Upon these walles of beryle, 

That shoon ful lighter than a glas. 

And made wel more than hit was 1290 

To semen, every thing, y-wis, 

As kinde thing of fames is; 

I gan forth romen til I fond 

The castel-yate on my right hond. 

Which that so wel corven was 1295 

That never swich another nas; 

And yit hit was by aventure 

Y-wrought, as often as by cure. 

Hit nedeth noght yow for to tellen. 
To make yow to longe dwellen, 1300 
Of this yates florisshinges, 
Ne of compasses, ne of kervinges, 
Ne how they hatte in masoneries, 
As, corbets fulle of imageries. 
But, lord ! so fair hit was to shewe, 1305 
For hit was al with gold behewe. 
But in I wente, and that anoon; 
Ther mette I crying many oon, — 
' A larges, larges, hold up wel ! 
God save the lady of this pel, 1 3 10 

Our owne gentil lady Fame, 
And hem that wilnen to have name 
Of us ! ' Thus herde I cryen alle, 
And faste comen out of halle. 
And shoken nobles and sterlinges. 1315 
And somme crouned were as kinges, 
With crounes wroght ful of losenges; 
And many riban, and many firenges 
Were on hir clothes trewely. 

Tho atte laste aspyed I 1320 

That pursevauntes and heraudes, 
That cryen riche folkes laudes, 
Hit weren alle; and every man 
Of hem, as I yow tellen can, 
Had on him throwen a vesture, 1325 
Which that men clepe a cote-armure, 
Enbrowded wonderliche riche, 
Al-though they nere nought y-liche. 
liut noght nil I, so mote I thryve. 
Been aboute to discryve 1330 

Al these armes that ther weren. 
That they thus on hir cotes beren, 
For hit to me were impossible; 
Men miji;hle make of hem a bible 
Twenty foot thikke, as I trowe. 1335 
For certeyn, who-so coude y-knowe 
Mighte ther alle the armes seen 
Of famous folk that han y-been 
In Auffrike, Europe, and Asye, 



Sith first began the chevahrye. 1340 

Lo ! how shnlde I now telle al this? 
Ne of the halle eek what nede is 
To tellen yow, that every wal 
Of hit, and floor, and roof and al 
Was plated half a fote thikke 134$ 

Of gold, and that nas no-thing wikke, 
But, for to prove in alle wyse« 
As fyn as ducat in Venyse, 
Of whiche to lyte al in my ponche b? 
And they wer set as thikke of nouchis 
Fulle of the fynest stones £ure, 1351 
That men rede in the Lapidaire^ 
As greses growen in a mede; 
But hit were al to longe to rede 
The names; and therfore I pace. 135$ 

But in this riche lusty place, 
That Fames halle called was, 
Ful moche prees of folk ther nas» 
Ne crouding, for to mochfl prees. 
But al on hye, above a dee% 1360 

Sitte in a see imperial. 
That maad was of a rubee al. 
Which that a carbuncle is y-called, 
I saugh, perpetually y-stalled, 
A feminyne creature; 136$ 

That never formed by nature 
Nas swich another thing y-seye. 
For altherfirst, soth for to seye. 
Me thoughte that she was so lyte, 
That the lengthe of a cubyte 1370 

Was lenger than she semed be; 
But thus sone, in a whyle, she 
Hir tho so wonderliche streighte. 
That with hir feet she therthe reighte, 
And with hir heed she touched hevene, 
Ther as shynen sterres sevene. 1376 

And ther-to eek, as to my wit, 
I saugh a gretter wonder yit. 
Upon hir eyen to beholde; 
But certeyn I hem never tolde; 1380 
For as fele eyen hadde she 
As fetheres upon foules be. 
Or weren on the bestes foure. 
That goddes trone gunne hononre. 
As lohn writ in thapocalips. 1385 

Hir heer, that oundy was and crips. 
As burned gold hit shoon to see. 
And sooth to tellen, also she 
Had also fele up-stonding eres 
And tongues, as on bestes heres; 1390 
And on hir feet wexen saugh I 
Partriches winges redely. 
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But, lord ! the perrie and the richease 
I saugh sitting on this goddesse ! 
And, lord ! the hevenish melodye 1395 
Of songes, ful of armonye, 
I herde aboute her trone y-songe, 
That al the paleys-walles ronge ! 
So song the mighty Muse, she 
That cleped is Caliopee, 1400 

And hir eighte sustren eke, 
That in hir face semen meke; 
And evermo, eternally, 
They songe of Fame, as tho herde I : — 
* Heried be thou and thy name, 1405 
Goddesse of renoun and of fame ! ' 

Tho was I war, lo, atte laste. 
As I myn eyen gan up caste. 
That this ilke noble quene 
On hir shuldres gan sustene 1410 

Bothe tharmes and the name 
Of tho that hadde large fame; 
Alexander, and HerciUes 
That with a sherte his lyf lees I 
Thus fond I sitting this goddesse, 141 5 
In nobley, honour, and richesse; 
Of which I stinte a whyle now. 
Other thing to tellen yow. 

Tho saugh I stonde on either syde, 
Streight doun to the dores wide, 1420 
Fro &e dees, many a pileer 
Of metal, that shoon not ful cleer; 
But though they nere of no richesse. 
Yet they were maad for greet noblesse. 
And in hem greet [and hy] sentence; 
And folk of digne reverence, 1426 

Of whiche I wol yow telle fonde. 
Upon the piler saugh I stonde. 

Alderfirst, lo, ther I sigh. 
Upon a piler stonde on high, 1430 

That was of lede and jrren fyn, 
Him of secte Satumjm, 
The Ebrayk losephus, the olde. 
That of lewes gestes tolde; 
And bar upon his shuldres hye 1435 

The fame up of the lewerye. 
And by him stoden other sevene, 
Wyse and worthy for to nevene. 
To helpen him here up the charge, 
Hit was so hevy and so large. 1440 

And for they writen of batailes. 
As wel as other olde mervailes, 
Therfor was, lo, this pileer, 
Of which that I yow telle heer. 
Of lede and yren bothe, y-wis. 1445 



For yren Martes metal is. 

Which that god is of bataile; 

And the leed, withouten faile. 

Is, lo, the metal of Satume, 

That hath ful large wheel to turne. 1450 

Tho stoden forth, on every rowe. 

Of hem which that I coude knowe, 

Thogh I hem noght by ordre telle. 

To make yow to long to dwelle. 

These, of whiche I ginne rede, 1455 
Ther saugh I stonden, out of drede : 
Upon an yren piler strong. 
That pejmted was, al endelong. 
With tygres blode in every place. 
The Tholosan that highte Stace, 1460 
That bar of Thebes up the fame 
Upon his shuldres, and the name 
Also of cruel Achilles. 
And by him stood, withouten lees, 
Ful wonder hye on a pileer 1465 

Of yren, he, the gret Omeer; 
And with him Dares and Tytus 
Before, and eek he, LoUius, 
And Guido eek de Columpnis, 
And English Gaufride eek, y-wis; 1470 
And ech of these, as have I loye. 
Was besy for to bere up Troye. 
So hevy ther-of was the fame. 
That for to bere hit was no game. 
But yit I gan ful wel espye, 1475 

Betwix hem was a litel envye. 
Oon seyde, Omere made lyes, 
Feyninge in his poetryes. 
And was to Grekes favorable; 
Therfor held he hit but fable. 1480 

Tho saugh I stonde on a pileer. 
That was of tinned yren cleer. 
That Latin poete, [dan] Vlrgyle, 
That bore hath up a longe whyle 
The fame of Pius Eneas. 1485 

And next him on a piler was. 
Of coper, Venus clerk, Ovyde, 
That hath y-sowcn wonder wyde 
The grete god of Loves name. 
And ther he bar up wel his fame, 1490 
Upon this piler, also hye 
As I might see hit with myn y6 : 
For-why this halle, of whiche I rede 
Was woxe on highte, lengthe and brede, 
Wel more, by a thousand del, 1495 

Than hit was erst, that saugh I wel. 

Tho saugh I, on a pilar by. 
Of jrren wroght ful stemely. 
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The grete poete, daun Lucan, 
And on his shuldres bar up than^ 1500 
As highe as that I mighte see, 
The fame of lulius and Pompee. 
And by him stoden alie these clerkes. 
That writen of Romes mighty werkes, 
That, if I wolde hir names telle, 1505 
Al to longe xnoste I dwelle. 

And next him on a piler stood 
Of soulfire, lyk as he were wood, 
Dan Claudian, the soth to telle. 
That bar up al the fame of helle, 15 10 
Of Pluto, and of Proserpyne, 
That queue is of the derke pyne. 

What shulde I more telle of this? 
The halle was al ful, y>wis. 
Of hem that writen olde gestes, 1 515 
As ben on tre€s rokes nestes; 
But hit a ful confus matere 
Were al the gestes for to here. 
That they of write, and how they highte. 
But whyl Chat I beheld this sighte, 1520 
I herde a noise aprochen blyve. 
That ferde as been don in an hyve, 
Agen her tyme of out-fleyinge; 
Right swiche a maner murmuringe. 
For al the world, hit semed me. 1525 

Tho gan I loke aboute and see, 
That ther com entring in the halle 
A right gret company with>alle, 
And that of sondry regiouns. 
Of alleskinnes condiciouns, 1530 

That dwelle in erthe imder the mone, 
Pore and ryche. And also sone 
As they were come into the halle, 
They gonne doun on kneSs falle 
Before this ilke noble queue, 1535 

And seyde, * Graunte us, lady shene, 
Ech of us, of thy grace, a bone ! ' 
And somme of hem she graunted sone. 
And somme she wemed wel and faire; 
And somme she graunted the contraire 
Of hir axing utterly. 1 54 1 

But thus I seye yow trewely. 
What hir cause was, I niste. 
For this folk, ful wel I wiste. 
They hadde good fame ech deserved, 
Althogh they were diversly served; 1546 
Right as hir suster» dame Fortune, 
Is wont to serven in comune. 

Now herkne how she gan to paye 
That gonne hir of hir grace praye; 1550 
And yit, lo, al this companye 



Seyden sooth, and noght a lye. 

' Madame,' seyden they, ' we be 
Folk that beer besechen Uiee, 1554 

That thou graunte us now good fame, 
And lete our werkes ban that name; 
In ful recompensadoun 
Of good werk, give ns go6d renoon.* 

'I weme yow hit,' quod she anoon, 
' Ye gete of me good fame noon, 1560 
By god ! and therfor go yonr wey.' 

'Alas,' quod they, 'and welaway! 
Telle us, what may your cause be?' 

* For me list hit noght,' quod she; 
' No wight shal speke of yow, y-wis, 1565 
Good ne harm, ne that ne th^' 
And with that word she gan to calle 
Hir messanger, that was in halle. 
And bad that he shulde faste goon. 
Up peyne to be blind anoon, 1570 

For Eolus, the god of winde; — 
' In Trace ther ye shul him finde. 
And bid him bringe his clarioun. 
That is ful dyvers of his soun. 
And hit is cleped Qere Laude, 1575 
With which he wont is to heraude 
Hem that me list y-preised be : 
And also bid him how that he 
Bringe his other clarioun. 
That highte Sclaundre in every toon, 
With which he wont is to diffiime 1 581 
Hem that me list, and do hem shame.' 

This messanger gan faste goon. 
And found wher, in a cave of stoon, 
In a contree that highte Trace, 1585 
This Eolus, with harde grace. 
Held the windes in distresse. 
And gan hem under him to presse. 
That they gonne as beres rore. 
He bond and pressed hem so sore. 1590 

This messanger gan faste crye, 
' Rys up,' quod he, * and faste bye, 
Til that thou at my lady be ; 
And tak thy clarions eek with thee. 
And speed thee forth.' And he anon 
Took to a man, that bight Triton, 1596 
His clariouns to here tho, 
And leet a certeyn wind to go, 
That blew so hidously and hye. 
That hit ne lefte not a skye 1600 

In al the welken longe and brood. 

This Eolus no-wher abood 
Til he was come at Fames feet. 
And eek the man that Triton beet; 
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And ther he stood, as still as stoon. 1605 

And her-withal ther com anoon 

Another huge companye 

Of gode folk, and gunne crye, 

* Lady, graunte us now good fame. 

And lat our werkes han that name 1610 

Now, in honour of gentilesse. 

And also god your soule blesse ! 

For we han wel deserved hit, 

Therfor is right that we ben quit.' 

' As thryve I,' quod she, ' ye shal faile. 
Good werkes shal yow noght availe 1616 
To have of me good fame as now. 
But wite ye what? I graunte yow, 
That ye shal have a shrewed fame 
And wikked loos, and worse name, 1620 
Though ye good loos have wel deserved. 
Now go your wey, for ye be served; 
And thou, dan Eolus, let see 1 
Tak forth thy trumpe anon,' quod she, 
' That is y-cleped Sclaunder light, 1625 
And blow hir loos, that every wight 
Speke of hem harm and shrewednesse. 
In stede of good and worthinesse. 
For thou shalt trumpe al the contraire 
Of that they han don wel or faire.' 1630 

' Alas,' thoughte I, ' what aventures 
Han these sory creatures ! 
For they, amonges al the pres, 
Shul thus be shamed gilteles ! 
Bat what ! hit moste nedes be.' 1635 

What did this Eolus, but he 
Tok out his blakke trumpe of bras. 
That fouler than the devU was, 
And gan this trumpe for to blowe. 
As al the world shulde overthrowe; 1640 
That through-out every regioun 
Wente this foule trumpes soun, 
As swift as pelet out of gonne. 
Whan fyr is in the poudre ronne. 
And swiche a smoke gan out-wende 
Out of his foule trumpes ende, 1646 

Blak, bio, grenish, swartish reed, 
As doth wher that men melte leed, 
Lo, al on high fro the tuel ! 
And therto 00 thing saugh I wel, 1650 
Thatf the ferther that hit ran. 
The gretter wexen hit began. 
As doth the river from a welle. 
And hit stank as the pit of helle. 
Alas, thus was hir shame y-ronge, 1655 
And giltelees, on every tonge. 

Tlio com the thridde companye, 

2C 



And gunne up to the dees to hye. 

And doun on knees they Bile anon. 

And seyde, * We ben everichon 1660 

Folk that han ful trewely 

Deserved fame rightfully. 

And praye yow, hit mot be knowe. 

Right as hit is, and forth y-blowe.* 

* I graunte,* quod she, ' for me list 1665 
That now your gode werk be wist; 
And yit ye shul han better loos. 

Right in dispyt of alle your foos, 
Than worthy is; and that anoon : 
Lat now,' quod she, * thy trumpe goon. 
Thou Eolus, that is so blak; 167 1 

And out thyn other trumpe tak 
That highte Laude, and blow hit so 
That through the world hir fame go 
Al esely, and not to faste, 1675 

That hit be knowen atte laste.' 

* Ful gladly, lady myn,' he seyde; 
And out his tnunpe of golde he brayde 
Anon, and sette hit to his mouthe, 1679 
And blew hit est, and west, and southe. 
And north, as loude as any thunder. 
That every wight hadde of hit wonder. 
So brode hit ran, or than hit stente. 
And, certes, al the breeth that wente 
Out of his tnunpes mouthe smelde 1685 
As men a pot-ful bawme helde 
Among a basket ful of roses; 
This favour dide he til hir loses. 

And right with this I gan aspye, 
Ther com the ferthe companye — 1690 
But certeyn they were wonder fewe — 
And gonne stonden in a rewe. 
And seydcn, * Certes, lady brighte. 
We han don wel with al our mighte; 
But we ne kepen have no fame. 1695 
Hyd our werkes and our name. 
For goddes love I for certes we 
Han certeyn doon hit for bountee. 
And for no maner other thing.' 

* I graunte yow al your asking,' 1700 
Quod she; * let your werk be deed.* 

With that aboute I clew myn heed. 
And saugh anoon the fifte route 
That to this lady gonne loutc. 
And doun on knees anoon to falle; 1705 
And to hir tho hesoughten alle 
To hyde hir gode werkes eek, 
And seyde, they yeven noght a leek 
For fame, ne for swich renoun; 
For they, for contemplacioun 1710 
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And goddes love, hadde y-wrought; 
Ne of fame wolde they nought 

'What?' quod she, 'and be ye wood? 
And wene ye for to do good, 
And for to have of that no fame? 1 715 
Have ye dispyt to have my name? 
Nay, ye shul liven everichoon I 
Blow thy trumpe and that anoon/ 
Quod she, ' thou Eolus, I hote, 
And ring this folkes werk by note, 1 720 
That al the world may of hit here.' 
And he gan blowe hir loos so clere 
In his golden clarioun. 
That through the world wente the soun, 
So kenely, and eek so softe; 1725 

But atte laste hit was on-lofte. 

Thoo com the sexte companye. 
And gonne faste on Fame crye. 
Right verraily, in this manere 
They seyden : ' Mercy, lady derc ! 1 730 
To telle certein, as hit is. 
We han don neither that ne this, 
But ydel al our lyf y-be. 
But, natheles, yit preye we. 
That we mowe han so good a fame, 1735 
And greet renoun and knowen name, 
As they that han don noble gestes, 
And acheved alle hir lestes. 
As wel of love as other thing; 
Al was us never broche ne ring, 1740 
Ne elles nought, from wimmen sent, 
Ne ones in hir herte y-ment 
To make us only frendly chere. 
But mighte temen us on here; 
Yit lat us to the peple seme 1745 

Swiche as the world may of us deme. 
That wimmen loven us for wood. 
Hit shal don us as moche good, 
And to our herte as moche availe 
To countrepeise ese and travaile, 1750 
As we had wonne hit with labour; 
For that is dere boght honour 
At regard of our grete ese. 
And yit thou most us more plese; 
J-et us be holden eek, therto, 1755 

Worthy, wyse, and gode also, 
And riche, and happy unto love. 
For goddes love, that sit above. 
Though we may not the body have 
Of wimmen, yet, so god yow save ! 1760 
Let men glewe on us the name; 
Suffyceth that we han the fame.' 

' I graunte,' quod she, ' by my trouthe ! 



Now, Eolus, with-outen slontbe, 

Tak out thy trumpe of gold, let see, 1765 

And blow as they han axed me. 

That every man wene hem at ese, 

Though they gon in fnl badde lese.' 

This Eolus gan hit so blowe. 

That through the world hit was y-koawt, 

Tho com the seventh roote anooo, 1771 
And fel on kneSs eyerichoon. 
And seyde, ' Lady, graunte us sone 
The same thing, the same bone. 
That [ye] this nexte folk han doon.' 177$ 
4' Fy on yow,' quod she, * everichoon I 
Ye masty swyn, ye ydel wrecches, 
Ful of roten slowe tecches ! 
What? false theves ! wher ye wolde 
Be famous good, and no-thing nokle 
Deserve why, ne never ronghte? 1 781 
Men rather yow to-hangen onghte ! 
For ye be lyk the sweynte cat. 
That wolde have fish; but wostowwhst? 
He wolde no-thing wete his clowes. 1785 
Yvel thrift come on your lowes. 
And eek on mjm, if I hit graunte. 
Or do yow favour, yow to avannte ! 
Thou Eolus, thou lung of Trace! 
Go, blow this folk a sory grace,' 1790 
Quod she, ' anoon; and wostow how? 
As I shal telle thee right now; 
Sey : " These ben they that wolde honour 
Have, and do noskinnes labour, 
Ne do no good, and jrit han lande; 179$ 
And that men wende that bele Isaude 
Ne coude hem noght of love weme; 
And yit she that grint at a queme 
Is al to good to ese hir herte." ' 

This Eolus anon up sterte, 1800 

And with his blakke clarioun 
He gan to blasen out a soun. 
As loude as belweth wind in helle. 
And eek therwith, [the] sooth to telle, 
This soim was [al] so ful of lapes, 180$ 
As ever mowes were in apes. 
And that wente al the world aboute, 
That every wight gan on hem shoute. 
And for to laughe as they were wode; 
Such game fonde they in hir hode. 1810 

Tho com another companye. 
That had y-doon the traiterye. 
The harm, the gretest wikkedneae 
That any herte couthe gesse; 
And preyed hir to han good fame, 181 5 
And that she nolde hem doon no shame 
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hem loos and good renoun, 
tiit blowe in claxioan. 
s ! ' quod she, ' hit were a vyce; 
er in me no lustyce, 1820 

h not to do hit now, 
lil I not graunte you.' 
3me ther lepinge in a route, 
ne choppen al aboute 
an upon the croune, 1825 

he balle gan to soune, 
len : ' Lady, lefe and dere, 
swich folk as ye mowe here. 
L al the tale aright, 
shrewes, evety wight, 1830 

delyt in wikkednes, 
folk han in goodnes; 
e to be knowen shrewes, 
s of vyce and wikked thewes; 

we preyen yow, a-rowe, 1835 

fame swich be knowe 
ung right as hit is.' 
ante hit yow/ quod she, * y-wis. 
t art thou that seyst this tale, 
rest on thy hose a pale, 1840 
thy tipet swiche a belle ! ' 
e,' quod he, ' sooth to telle, 
X ilke shrewe, y-wis, 
nde the temple of Isidis 
les, lo, that citee.' 1845 

lerfor didest thou so? ' quod she. 
thrift,' quod he, ' madame, 
fayn han had a fame, 

folk hadde in the toun, 
I they were of greet renoun 1850 
rertu and for hir thewes; 
e I, as greet a fame han shrewes, 
it be [but] for shrewednesse, 
folk han k>r goodnesse; 

I may not have that oon, 1855 
er nil I noght for-goon. 
to gette of Fames hyre, 
pie sette I al a-fyre. 
our loos be blowen swythe, 
be thou ever blythe.' i860 

' quod she ; ' thou Eolus, 
w not what they preyen us?' 
le, yis, ful wel,' quod he, 
ivil trumpen hit, parde ! ' 

his blakke trumpe faste, 1 865 
I to puffen and to blaste, 
ras at the worldes ende. 
that I gan aboute wende ; 

that stood right at my bak, 



Me thoughte, goodly to me spak, 1870 
And seyde : * Frend, what is thy name? 
Artow come hider to han fame?' 

* Nay, for-sothe, frend ! * quod 1; 

* I cam noght hider, graunt mercy I 

For no swich cause, by my heed 1 1875 

Suffyceth me, as I were deed, 

That no wight have my name in honde. 

I woot my-self best how I stonde; 

For what I drye or what I thinke, 

I wol my-selven al hit drinke, 1880 

Certeyn, for the more part, 

As ferforth as I can myn art.' 

'But what dost thou here than ? ' quod he. 

Quod I, 'that wol I tellen thee, 

The cause why I stondS here : — 1885 

Som newe tydings for to lere : — 

Som newe thinges, I not what, 

Tydinges, other this or that. 

Of love, or swiche thinges glade. 

For certeynly, he that me made 1890 

To comen hider, seyde me, 

I shulde bothe here and see, 

In this place, wonder thinges; 

But these be no swiche tydinges 

As I mene of.' 'No?' quod he. 1895 

And I answerde, ' No, pardee 1 

For wel I wiste, ever yit, 

Sith that first I hadde wit. 

That som folk han desyred fame 

Dyversly, and loos, and name; 1900 

But certeynly, I niste how 

Ne whcr that Fame dwelte, er now; 

Ne eek of hir descripcioun, 

Ne also hir condicioun, 

Ne the ordre of hir dome, 1905 

Unto the tyme I hider come.' 

*[Whiche] be, lo, these tydinges, 

Tbat thou now [thus] hider bringes. 

That thou hast herd?' quod he to me; 

* But now, no fors; for wel I see 19 10 
What thou desyrest for to here. 

G)m forth, and stond no longer here. 
And I wol thee, with-outen drede, 
In swich another place lede, 
Ther thou shalt here many oon.' 19 1 5 

Tho gan I forth with him to goon 
Out of the castel, soth to seye. 
Tho saugh I stonde in a valeye, 
Under the castel, faste by. 
An huus, that damns Dedali^ 1920 

That f^borintus cleped is, 
Nas maad so wonderliche, y-wis. 
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Ne half so queynteliche y-wrought. 
And evermo, so swift as thought. 
This queynte hous aboute wente, 1925 
That never-mo hit stille stente. 
And ther-out com so greet a noise, 
That, had hit stonden upon Oise, 
Men mighte hit han herd esely 
Vo Rome, I trowe sikerly. 1^30 

And the no3rse which that I herde, 
b or al the world right so hit ferde. 
As doth the routing of the stoon 
That from thengyn is leten goon. 

And al this hous, of whiche I rede, 1935 
Was made of twigges, falwe, rede, 
And grene eek, and som weren whyte, 
Swiche as men to these cages thwyte. 
Or maken of these paniers. 
Or elles hottes or dossers; 1940 

That, for the swough and for the twigges. 
This hous was also ful of gigges. 
And also ful eek of chirkinges. 
And of many other werkinges; 
And eek this hous hath of entrees 1945 
As fele as leves been on trees 
In somer, whan they grene been; 
And on the roof men may yit seen 
A thousand holes, and wel mo, 
To leten wel the soun out go. 1950 

And by day, in every tyde, 
Ben al the dores open wyde. 
And by night, echoon, unshette; 
Ne porter tber is non to lette 
No maner tydings in to pace; 1955 

Ne never reste is in that place, 
That hit nis Bid ful of tydinges, 
Other loude, or of whispringes; 
And, over alle the houses angles. 
Is ful of rouninges and of Jangles i960 
Of werre, of pees, of mariages. 
Of reste, of labour of viages. 
Of abood, of deeth, of lyfe, 
Of love, of hate, acorde, of stryfe. 
Of loos, of lore, and of winninges, 1965 
Of helc, of sekenesse, of bildinges, 
Of faire windes, of tempestes. 
Of qualrae of folk, and eek of bestes; 
Of dy vers transmutaciouns 
Of estats, and eek of regiouns ; 1 970 

Of trust, of drede, of lelousye. 
Of wit, of winninge, of folye; 
Of plentee, and of greet famyne. 
Of chepc, of derth, and of ruyne; 
Of good or mis governement, 1975 



Of fyr, of dyvers accident. 

And lo, this hous, of whiche I wryte, 
Siker be ye, hit nas not lyte ; 
For hit was sixty myle of lengthe; 
Al was the timber of no stre^gthe, 1980 
Yet hit is founded to endure 
Whyl that hit list to Aventure, 
That is the moder of tydinges, 
As the see of welles and springes, — 
And hit was shapen lyk a cage. 1985 

' Certes,' quod I, ' in al myn age, 
Ne saugh I swich a hous as this.' 
And as I wondred me, y-wis. 
Upon this hous, tho war was I 
How that myn egle, faste by, 1990 

Was perched hye upon a stoon; 
And I gan streighte to him goon 
And seyde thus : ' I preye thee 
That thou a whyl abyde me 
For goddes love, and let me seen 1995 
What wondres in this place been; 
For yit, paraventure, I may lere 
Som good ther-on, or sumwhat here 
That leef me were, or that I wente.' 

' Peter ! that is myn entente,' aooo 
Quod he to me; * therfor I dwelle; 
But certein, oon thing I thee telle. 
That, but I bringe thee ther-inne, 
Ne shalt thou never cunne ginne 
To come in-to hit, out of doute, 2005 
So faste hit whirleth, lo, aboute. 
But sith that loves, of his grace. 
As I have seyd, wol thee solace 
Fynally with [swiche] thinges, 
Uncouthe sightes and tydinges, 2010 
To passe with thyn hevinesse; 
Suche routhe hath he of thy dbtresse, 
That thou suffrest debonairly — 
And wost thy-selven utterly 
Disesperat of alle blis, 2015 

Sith that Fortune hath maad a-mis 
The [fruit] of al thyn hertes reste 
Languisshe and eek in point to breste— 
That he, through his mighty meryte, 
Wol do thee ese, al be hit lyte, 2020 
And yaf expres commaundement. 
To whiche I am obedient. 
To furthre thee with al my might, 
And wisse and teche thee anght 2024 
Wher thou maist most tydinges here; 
Sbaltow anoon heer many oon lere.' 

With this worde he, right anoon, 
Hente me up bitwene his toon. 
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And at a windowe in me broghte, 2029 

That in this hous was, as me thoghte — 

And ther-withal, me thoghte hit stente, 

And no-thing hit aboute wentc — 

And me sette in the flore adoun. 

But which a congregacioun 

Of folk, as I saugh rome aboute 2035 

Some within and some withoute, 

Nas never seen, ne shal ben eft; 

That, certes, in the world nis left 

So many formed by Nature, 

Ne deed so many a creature; 2040 

That wel unethe, in that place, 

Hadde I oon foot-brede of space; 

And every wight that I saugh there 

Rouned ech in otheres ere 

A newe tyding prevely, 2045 

Or elles tolde al openly 

Right thus, and seyde > ' Nost not thon 

That is betid, lo, late or now?' 

'No,' quod [the other], <tel me 

what;' — 2049 

And than he tolde him this and that. 
And swoor ther-to that hit was sooth — 
*Thus hath he seyd' — and *Thus he 

dooth' — 
*Thns shal hit be' — 'Thus herde I 

scyc' — 
•That shal be found'— 'That dar I 

Icye:' — 
That all the folk that is a-lyve 2055 

Ne han the cunning to discryve 
The thinges that I herde there, 
What aloude, and what in ere. 
But al the wonder-most was this : — 
Whan oon had herd a thing, y-wis, 2060 
He com forth to another wight. 
And gan him tellen, anoon-right. 
The same that to him was told, 
Or hit a furlong-way was old. 
But gan somwhat for to eche 2065 

To this tyding in this speche 
More than hit ever was. 
And nat so sone departed nas 
That he fro him, that he ne mette 
With the thridde; and, or he lette 2070 
Any stounde, he tolde him als; 
Were the tyding sooth or fals, 
Yit wolde he telle hit nathelees. 
And evermo with more encrees 
Than hit was erst Thus north and 

flouthe 2075 

Went every [word] firo mouth to mouthe. 



And that encresing ever-mo, 

As fyr is wunt to quikke and go 

From a spark e spronge amis, 

Til al a citee brent up is. 2080 

And, whan that was ful y-spronge. 
And woxen more on every tonge 
Than ever hit was, [hit] wente anoon 
Up to a windowe, out to goon; 
Or, but hit mighte out ther pace, 2085 
Hit gan out crepe at som crevace, 
And fleigh forth faste for the nones. 

And sometyme saugh I tho, at ones, 
A lesing and a sad soth-sawe. 
That gonne of aventure drawe 2090 

Out at a windowe for to pace; 
And, when they metten in that place, 
They were a-chekked bothe two. 
And neither of hem moste out go; 
For other so they gonne croude, 2095 
Til eche of hem gan cryen loude, 
< Lat me go first I ' ' Nay, but lat me ! 
And here I wol ensuren thee. 
With the nones that thou wolt do so. 
That I shal never fro thee go, 2100 

But be thyn owne sworen brother ! 
We wil medle us ech with other, 
That no man, be he never so wrothe, 
Shal han that oon [of] two, but bothe 
At ones, al beside his leve, 2105 

Come we a-morwe or on eve. 
Be we cryed or stille y-rouned.' 
Thus saugh I fals and sooth compouned 
Togeder flee for 00 tydinge. 

Thus out at holes gonne wringe 21 10 
Every tyding streight to Fame; 
And she gan yeven eche his name, 
After hir disposicioun. 
And yaf hem eek duracioun. 
Some to wexe and wane sone, 21 15 

As dooth the faire whyte mone. 
And leet hem gon. Ther mighte I seen 
Wenged wondres faste fleen. 
Twenty thousand in a route. 
As Eolus hem blew aboute. 2120 

And, lord ! this hous, in alle tymes, 
Was ful of shipmen and pilgr3rmes. 
With scrippes bret-ful of lesinges, 
Entremedled with tydinges. 
And eek alone by hem-selve. 2125 

O, many a thousand tymes twelve 
Saugh I eek of these pardoneres, 
Currours, and eek messangeres. 
With boistes crammed ful of lyes 
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As ever vessel was with lyes. 
And as I alther-fastest wente 
Aboute, and dide al myn entente 
Me for to pleye and for to lere. 
And eek a tyding for to here, 
That I had herd of som contree 
That shal not now be told for me;- 
For hit no nede is, redely; 
Folk can singe hit bet than I ; 
For al mot out, other late or rathe, 
Alle the sheves in the lathe; — 
I herde a gret noise withalle 
In a corner of the halle, 
Ther men of love tydings tolde, 
And I gan thiderward beholde; 



2130 For I saugh renninge every wight, 2145 
As faste as that they hadden ought; 
And everich cryed, 'What thing ii 

that?' 
And som seyde, ' I not never what' 

2135 And whan they were alle on an hepe, 

Tho behinde gonne np lepe, 2150 

And clamben up on othere faste, 
And up the nose on hye caste. 
And troden faste on othere heles 

2140 And stampe, as men don after des. 

Atte laste I saugh a man, 2155 

Which that I [nevene] naught ne can; 
But he semed for to be 
A man of greet auctoritee .... 2158 
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Of love, of hate, of other sundry thinges, 
Of which I may not maken rehersinges. 
And if that olde bokes were a-weye, 25 
Y-loren were of remembraunce the keye. 
Wei oghte us than on olde bokes leve, 
Ther-as ther is non other assay by preve. 

And, as for me, though that my wit be 

lyte. 
On bokes for to rede I me delyte, 30 
And in myn herte have hem in reverence; 
And to hem yeve swich lust and swich 

credence. 
That there is wel unethe game noon 
That from my bokes make me to goon. 
But hit be other up-on the haly-day, 35 
Or ellcs in the loly tyme of May; 

Whan that I here the smale foules singe. 
And that the floures ginne for to springe, 
Farwel my studie, as lasting that sesoun ! 
Now have I therto this condicioun 40 
That, of alle the floures in the mede. 
Than love I most these floures whyte and 

rede, 
Swiche as men callen daysies in our 

toun. 
To hem have I so greet afleccioun, 44 
As I seyde erst, whan comen is the May, 
That in my bed ther daweth me no day 
That I nam up, and walking in the mede 
To seen these floures agein the sonne 

sprede, 
Whan hit up-riseth by the morwc shene. 
The longe day, thus walking in the 

grene. 50 

And whan the sonne ginneth for to weste. 
Than closeth hit, and draweth hit to reste. 
So sore hit is afered of the night. 
Til on the morwe, that hit is dayes light. 
This dayesyc, of alle floures flour, 55 
Fulfild of vertu and of alle honour. 
And ever y-lyke fair and fresh of hewe. 
As wel in winter as in somer newe. 



Of love, of hate, of other sundry thinges, 
Of whiche I may not maken reheninges. 
And if that olde bokes were a«weye, 25 
Y-loren were of remembraonce the keye. 
Wel oghte us than honouren and beleve 
These bokes, ther we han non other 
preve. 
And as for me, thogb that I can bat 
lyte, 
On bokes for to rede I me deljrte, 30 
And to hem yeve I feyth and ful credence. 
And in myn herte have hem in rever- 
ence 
So hertely, that ther is game noon 
That fro my bokes maketh me to goon. 
But hit be seldom, on the holyday; 35 
Save, certeynly, whan that the month of 

May 
Is comen, and that I here the fooles singe. 
And that the floures ginnen for to springe, 
Farwel my book and my devocioun ! 

Now have I than swich a condicioun. 
That, of alle the floures in the mede, 41 
Than love I most these floures whyte and 

rede, 
Swiche as men callen daysies in our 

toun. 
To hem have I so greet affeccioun, 44 
As I seyde erst, whan comen is the May, 
That in my bed ther daweth me no day 
That I nam up, and walking in the mede 
To seen this flour agein the sonne sprede, 

Whan hit upryscth erly by the morwe; 
That blisful sighte softneth al my sorwe, 
So glad am I whan that I have presence 
Of hit, to doon al maner reverence, 52 



As she, that is of alle floures floor. 
Fulfilled of al vertu and honour, 
And ever y-lyke fair, and fresh of hewe; 
And I love hit, and ever y-lyke newe, 56 
And ever shal, til that myn herte dye; 
Al swere I nat, of this I wol nat lye, 
Ther loved no wight hotter in his lyve. 59 
And whan that hit is eve, I renne blyve, 
As sone as ever the sonne ginneth weste. 
To seen this flour, how it wol go to reste. 
For fere of night, so hatcth she derknesse ! 
Hir chcre is pleynly sprad in the bright- 
nesse 
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woldc I preisen, if I coade aright; 
3 is me, hit lyth nat in my might ! 60 



el I wot, that folk han her-beforn 

aking ropen, and lad a-wey the 

om; 

I come after, glening here and 

iiere, • 

jn fol glad if I may finde an ere 

Y goodly word that they han left. 65 

if hit happe me rehersen eft 

hey ban in her fresshe songes tayd, 

e that they wil nat ben evel apayd, 

it is seid in forthering and honour 

n that either senren leef or flour. 70 



rosteth wel, I ne have nat under- 
ike 

the leef, ageyn the flotfr, to make; 
the flour to make, ageyn the leef, 
tore than of the corn ageyn the 
tieef. 74 

s to me, is leefer noon ne lother; 
Mrith-holde yit with never nother. 
who serveth leef, ne who the flour; 
lis nothing the entent of my labour. 
lis werk is al of another tunne, 79 
le story, er swich stryf was begunne. 
herfor that I spak, to yeve credence 

kes olde and doon hem reverence, 

men shuldc autoritees beleve, 

as ther lyth non other assay by 

reve. 

lyn entent is, or I fro yow fare, 85 

aked text in English to declare 



Of the Sonne, for ther hit wol unclose. 65 
Alias! that I ne had English, ryme or 

prose, 
Suffisant this flour to preyse aright ! 
But helpeth, ye that han conning and 

might. 
Ye lovers, that can make of sentement; 
In this cas oghte ye be diligent 70 

To forthren me somwhat in my labour. 
Whether ye ben with the leef or with Uie 

flour. 
For wel I wot, that ye han her-bifom 
Of making ropen, and lad awey the 

corn; 
And I come after, glening here and 

there, 75 

And am ful glad if I may flnde an ere 
Of any goodly word than ye han left 
And thogh it happen me rehercen eft 
That ye han in your fresshe songes sayd, 
For-bereth me, and beth nat evel apayd. 
Sin that ye see I do hit in the honour 81 
Of love, and eek in service of the flour. 
Whom that I serve as I have wit or 

might 
She is the clemesse and the verray light. 
That in this derke worlde me wynt and 

ledeth, 85 

The herte in-with my sorowful brest yow 

dredeth, 
And loveth so sore, that ye ben verrayly 
The maistresse of my wit, and nothing I. 
My word, my werk, is knit so in your 

bonde. 
That, as an harpe obeyeth to the honde 
And maketh hit soune after his finger- 

inge, 91 

Right so mowe ye out of myn herte 

bringe 
Swich vois, right as yow list, to laughe or 

pleyne. 
Be ye my gyde and lady sovereyne; 
As to myn erthly god, to yow I calle, 95 
Bothe in this werke and in my sorwes alle. 
But wherfor that I spak, to give cred- 
ence 
To olde stories, and doon hem rever- 
ence. 
And that men mosten more thing beleve 
Then men may seen at eye or elles preve? 
That shal I seyn, whan that I see my 

tyme; loi 

I may not al at ones tpeke in ryme. 



394 



THE LEGEND OF GOOD WOBftEN. 



Of many a story, or elles of many a geste, 
As atttoars seyn; leveth hem if yow leste ! 



Whan passed was abnost the month of 

May, 
And I had romed, al the someres day, 90 
The grene medew, of which that I yow 

tolde. 
Upon the firesshe daysy to beholde. 
And that the sonne out of the south gan 

weste, 
And closed was the flour and goon to 

reste 
For derknesse of the night, of which she 

dredde, 95 

Hoom to myn hous fnl swiftly I me 

spedde; 
And, in a litel erber that I have, 
Y-benched newe with turves firesshe 

y-grave, 
I bad men shulde me my couche make; 
For deyntee of the newe someres sake 
I bad hem strowe floures on my bed. loi 
Whan I was layd, and had myn eyen 

hed, 
I fel a-slepe with-in an houre or two. 
Me mette how I was in the medew tho. 
And that I romed in that same gyse, 105 
To seen that flour, as ye han herd devyse. 
Fair was this medew, as thoughte me 

overal; 
With floures swote embrowded was it al; 



As for to speke of gomme, or erbe, or 

tree, 
Comparisoun may noon y-maked be. 1 10 
For hit surmounted pleynly alle odoures, 
And eek of riche beaute aUe floures. 
Forgeten had the erthe his pore estat 
Of winter, that him naked made and 

mat, 
And with his swerd of cold so sore had 

greved. 115 

Now had the atempre sonne al that 

rcleved, 
And clothed him in grene al newe agayn. 
The smale foules, of the seson fayn, 



My besy gost, that thrnsteth alwey newe 
To teep. this floor so yong, so £resh of 

hewe, 
Constreyned me with so gledy desyr, 105 
That in my herte I fele yit the fyr, 
That made me to ryse er hit wer day— 

And this was now the finte morwe of 

May— 
With dredful herte and glad derodonn, 
For to ben at the resoreccioun no 

Of this flour, whan that it shnld unclose 
Agayn the sonne, that rocs as rede « 

rose, 
That in the brest was of the beste that 

day. 
That Agenores doghter ladde away. 



And doun on knees anon-rigbt I me 
sette, 115 

And, as I coude, this fresshe flour I grette; 
Kneling alwey, til hit unclosed was, 
Upon the smale softe swote gras. 

That was with floures swote embroaded 

al. 
Of swich swetnesse and swich odour 

over-al, 120 

That, for to speke of gomme, or herbe, 

or tree, 
Comparisoim may noon y-maked be; 
For hit surmounteth pleynly alle odoures, 
And eek of riche beautee aJle floures. 
Forgeten had the erthe his pore estat 125 
Of winter, that him naked made and 

mat. 
And with his swerd of cold so sore 

greved; 
Now hath the atempre soime al that 

rcleved 
That naked was, and clad hit new agayn. 
The smale foules, of the seson fayn, ijo 



PROLOGUE. A. 87-14% B. 103-17% 



395 



Thmt from the panter and the net ben 

scaped. 
Upon the fouler, that hem made 

a-whaped 120 

In winter, and distroyed had hir brood, 
In his despyt, hem thoughte hit did hem 

good 
To singe of him, and in hir song despyse 
The foule cherl that, for his covetyse. 
Had hem betrayed with his sophistrye. 
This was hir song — 'the fouler we 

defye ! ' 126 

Somme songen [layes] on the braunches 

dere 
Of lore and [May], that loye hit was to 

here. 
In worship and in preysing of hir make. 

And of the newe blislnl someres sake, 130 



That songen, ' blissed be seynt Valentyn 1 

[For] at his day I chees yow to be myn, 
With-oate repenting, myn herte swete ! ' 
And therwith-al hir bekes gonnen mete. 
[They dide honour and] humble obei- 

saunces, 135 

And after diden other observaunces 
Right [plesing] nn-to love and to nature; 
So ech of hem fdoth wel] to creature. 
This song to herkne I dide al myn entente, 
For-why I mette I wiste what they 

mente. 140 



That from the panter and the net ben 

scaped. 
Upon the fouler, that hem made 

a-whaped 
In winter, and distroyed had hir brood. 
In his despyt, hem thoughte hit did hem 

good 134 

To singe of him, and in hir song despyse 
The foule cherl, that, for his covetyse, 
Had hem betrayed with his sophistrye. 
This was hir song — 'the fouler we 

defye. 
And al his craft ! ' And somme songen 

clere 139 

Layes of love, that loye hit was to here. 

In worshipinge and preisinge of hir 

make. 
And, for the newe blisful somers sake, 
Upon the braunches ful of blosmes softe. 
In hir delyt, they turned hem ful ofte, 
And songen, 'blessed be seynt Val- 
entyn ! 145 
For on his day I chees yow to be myn, 
Withouten repenting, myn herte swete ! ' 
And therwith-al hir bekes gonnen mete, 
Yelding honour and humble obeisaunces 
To love, and diden hir other observ- 
aunces 150 
That longeth unto love and to nature; 
Construeth that as yow list, I do no cure. 
And tho that hadde doon unkinde- 
nesse — 
As dooth the tydif, for new-fangelnesse — 
Besoghte mercy of hir trespassinge, 155 
And humblely songen hir repentinge. 
And sworen on the blosmes to be trewe. 
So that hir makes wolde upon hem rewe. 
And at the laste maden hir acord. 
Al founde they Daunger for a tyme 
a lord, 160 
Yet Pitee, through his stronge gcntil 

might, 
Forgaf, and made Mercy passen Right, 
Through innocence and ruled curtesye. 
But I ne clepe nat innocence folye, 
Ne fals pitee, for ' vertu is the mene,' 165 
As Etik saith, in swich maner I mene. 
And thus thise foules, voide of al malyce, 
Acordeden to love, and laften vyce 
Of hate; and songen alle of oon acord, 
'Welcome, somer, oar govemour and 
lord I' 170 
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And Zephirus and Flora gentiUj 
Yaf to the flourea, softe and tenderly, 
Hir twote bretb, and made hem for to 

sprede, 
As fi^ and goddeve of the 6oory 

mede; 
In which me thoghte I mighte, day by 

day, 175 

Dwellen ahrey, the loly month of May, 
Withouten ueep, withouten mete or 

drinke. 
A-doun ful floftely I gan to sinke; 
And, leninge on myn elbowe and my 

syde, 179 

The longe day I shoop me for to abyde 
For nothing elles, and I shal nat lye, 
But for to loke upon the dayesye. 
That wel by reson men hit calle may 
The ' dayesye ' or elles tho ' ye of day,' 
The emperice and flour of floores alle. 
I pray to god that faire mot she falle, 186 
And alle that loven floures, for hir sake ! 
But natheles, ne wene nat that I make 
In preysing of the flour agayn the leef, 
No more than of the com agayn tbe 

sheef: 190 

For, as to me, ms lever noon ne lother; 
I nam with-holden yit with never 

nother 
Ne I not who serveth leef, ne who the 

flour; 
Wel brouken they hir service or labour; 
For this thing is al of another tonne, 19$ 
Of olde story, er swich thing was be* 

gonne. 
Whan that the sonne out of the south 

gan weste, 
And that this flour gan close and goon to 

reste 
For derknesse of the night, the which 

she dredde, 
Hoom to myn hous ful swiftly I me 

spedde 200 

To goon to reste, and erly for to ryse, 
To seen this flour to sprede, as I devyse. 
And, in a litel herber that I have. 
That benched was on turves fresshe 

y-grave, 204 

I bad men sholde me my couche make; 
For deyntee of the newe someres sake, 
I bad hem strawen floures on my bed. 
When I was leyd, and had myn eyco 

hed. 
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Til at the laste a larke song above : 

*I see/ quod she, 'the mighty god of 

love! 
Lo ! yond he cometh, I see his winges 

sprede ! ' 
Tho gan I loken endelong the mede, 
And saw him come, and in his hond a 

qucne, 145 

Qothed in ryal abite al of grene. 
A fret of gold she hadde next hir heer, 

And up-on that a whyt coroan she beer 
With many floures, and I shal nat lye; 
For al the world, right as the dayesye 150 
I-coroned is with whyte leves lyte, 
Swich were the floures of hir coroun 

whyte. 
For of o perle (yn and oriental 
Hir whyte coroun was y-maked al; 
For which the whyte coroun, above the 

grene, 155 

Made hir lyk a daysie for to sene, 
Considered eek the fret of gold above. 
Y-clothed was this mighty god of love 
Of silk, y-brouded ful of grene greves; 
A garlond on his heed of rose-leves 160 
Steked al with lilie floures newe; 
But of his fiace I can nat seyn the hewe. 



For sekirly his face shoon so brighte. 
That with the gleem a-stoned was the 
sighte; 164 

A furlong-wey I mighte him nat beholde. 
But at the laste in hande I saw him holde 

Two fyry dartes, as the gledes rede; 
And aungellich his wenges gan he sprede. 
And al be that men seyn that blind is he, 
Al-gate me thoughte he mighte wel 
y-see; 170 

For sternely on me he gan biholde, 
So that his loking doth myn herte colde. 

And by the hande he held the noble 

quene, 
Corouned with whyte, and clothed al in 

grene, 174 

So womanly, so benigne, and so meke. 
That in this world, thogh that men wolde 

seke. 
Half hir beautee sholde men nat finde 






I fel on slepe in-with an houre or two; 
Me mette how I lay in the medew tho, 210 

To seen this flour that I so love and 

drede. 
And from a-fer com walking in the mede 
The god of love, and in his hande a 

quene; 
And she was clad in real habit grene. 
A fret of gold she hadde next hir 

heer, 215 

And upon that a whyt coroun she beer 
With florouns smale, and I shal nat lye ; 
For al the world, ryght as a dayesye 
Y-corouncd is with whyte leves lyte. 
So were the florouns of hir coroun 

whyte; 220 

For of o perle fyne, oriental, 
Hir whyte coroun was y-maked al ; 
For which the whyte coroun, above the 

grene. 
Made hir lyk a daysie for to sene. 
Considered eek hir fret of gold above. 225 
Y-clothed was this mighty god of love 
In silke, enbrouded ful of grene greves, 
In-with a fret of rede rose-leves, 
The fresshest sin the world was first 

bigonne. 
His gilt^ heer was corouned with a 

Sonne, 230 

In-stede of gold, for hevinesse and wighte; 
Therwith me thoughte his face shoon so 

brighte 

That wel unnethes mighte I him beholde; 
And in his hande me thoughte I saugh 

him holde 
Two fyry dartes, as the gledes rede; 235 
And aungellyke his winges saugh I sprede. 
And al be that men seyn that blind is he, 
Al-gate me thoughte that he mighte see; 

For sternely on me he gan biholde. 

So that his loking doth myn hcrte 

colde. 240 

And by the hande he held this noble 

quene, 
Corouned with whyte, and clothed al in 

grene. 
So womanly, so benigne, and so meke. 
That in this world, thogh that men wolde 

seke. 
Half hir beaateeshulde men nat finde 245 
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In creature that formed is by kinde, 
Hir name was Alceste the debonayre; 
I prey to god that ever falie she fayre ! 1 80 
For ne hadde confort been of hir presence, 
I had be deed, withouten any defence. 
For drede of Loves wordes and his chere, 
As, whan tyme is, her-after ye shal here. 
Byhind this god of love, up-on this grene, 
I saw cominge of lady^ nyntene 186 
In ryal abite, a ful esy pas. 
And after hem com of wemen swich a 

tras 
That, sin that god Adam made of erthe. 
The thredde part of wemen, ne the 

ferthe, 190 

Ne wende I nat by possibilitee 
Hadden ever in this world y-be; 
And trewe of love thise wemen were 

echoon. 
Now whether was that a wonder thing 

or noon. 
That, right anoon as that they gonne 

espye 195 

This flour, which that I clepe the dayesye, 
Ful sodeinly they stinten alle at-ones, 
And kneled adoun, as it were for the 

nones. 
And after that they wenten in compas, 
Daunsinge aboute this flour an esy 

pas, 200 

And songen, as it were in carole-wyse. 
This balade, which that I shal yow 

devyse. 

Balade. 

Hyd, Absolon, thy gilte tresses clere; 
Ester, ley thou thy meknesse al a-doun; 
Hyd, lonathas, al thy frendly man- 

ere ; 205 

Penalopee, and Marcia Catoun, 
Mak uf your wyfhod no comparisoun; 
Hyde ye your beautes, Isoude and 

Eleyne, 
Alceste is here, that al that may des- 

teyne. 

Thy faire body, lat hit nat appere, 210 
Lavyne; and thou, Lucresse of Rome 

toun, 
And Polixcne, that boghte love so 

dere, 
Eek Oeopatre, with al thy passioun, 



In creature that formed is by kinde. 



And therfor may I seyn, as thinketh 
me, 247 

This song, in prejrsing of this lady ire. 

Balade. 

Hyd, Absolon, thy gilte tresses clere; 
Ester, ley thou thy meknesse al a-doun; 
Hyd, lonathas, al thy frendly manere; 

Penalopee, and Marcia Catoun, 252 

Mak of your wyfhod no comparisoun; 
Hyde ye your beautes, Isoude and Eleyne, 

My lady cometh, that al this may dis- 
teyne. 255 

Thy faire body, lat hit nat appere, 
Lavyne; and thou, Lucresse of Rome 

toun. 
And Polixene, that boghten love so 

dere. 
And Qeopatre, with al thy paauoon. 
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Hyde ye your troathe in love and your 

renoun; 
And thou, Tisbe, that hast for love swich 

peyne: 215 

Alceste is here, that al that may des- 

teyne. 

Herro, Dido, Laudomia, alle in-fere, 
Eek Phyllis, hanging for thy Demophoun, 
And Canace, espyed by thy chcre, 
Ysiphile, betrayed with Jasonn, 220 

Mak of your trouthe in love no bost ne 

soun; 
Nor Ypermistre or Adriane, ne pleyne; 
Alceste is here, that al that may des- 

teyne. 

Whan that this balade al y-songen was, 



Hyde ye your trouthe of love and your 
renoun; 260 

And thou, Tisbe, that hast of love swich 
peyne; 

My lady cometh, that al this may dis- 
teyne. 

Herro, Dido, Laudomia, alle y-fere. 
And Phyllis, hanging for thy Demophoun, 
And Canace, espyed by thy chere, 265 
Ysiphile, betraysed with Jasoun, 
Maketh of your trouthe neyther boost ne 

soun; 
Nor Ypermistre or Adriane, ye tweyne; 
My lady cometh, that al this may dis- 

teyne. 

This balade may fill wel y-songen 

be, 270 

As I have seyd erst, by my lady free; 
For certeynly, alle these mow nat suffyse 
To apperen with my lady in no wyse. 
For as the sonne wol the fyr disteyne. 
So passeth al my lady sovereyne, 275 
That is so good, so fair, so debonaire; 
I prey to god that ever falle hir faire ! 
For, nadde comfort been of hir presence, 
I had ben deed, withouten any defence. 
For drede of Loves wordes and his 

chere; 280 

As, when tyme is, her-after ye shal here. 

Behind this god of love, upon the 

grene, 
I saugh cominge of ladyes nyntene 
In real habit, a ful esy paas; 
And after hem com of women swich a 

traas, 285 

That, sin that god Adam had mad of 

erthe. 
The thridde part of mankynd, or the 

ferthe, 
Ne wende I nat by possibilitee. 
Had ever in this wyde worlde y-be; 
And trewe of love thise women were 

echoon. 290 

Now whether was that a wonder thing 

or noon. 
That, right anoon as that they gonne 

espye 
This flour, which that I clepe the dayesye, 
Ful sodeinly they stinten alle at ones, 
And kneled doun, as it were for the 

nones, 195 
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Upon the softe and swote grene gras 225 

They setten hem ful softely adoun, 
By ordre alle in compas, alle enveroun. 
First sat the god of love, and than this 

quene 
With the whyte coroun, clad in grene; 
And sithen al the remenant by and 

by, 230 

As they were of degree, ful curteisly; 
Ne nat a word was spoken in the 

place 
The mountance of a fiirlong-wey of 

space. 
I, lening faste by under a bente, 
Abood, to knowen what this peple 

mente, 235 

As stille as any stoon; til at the laste, 

The god of love on me his eye caste, 
And scyde, 'who resteth ther?* and I 

answerde 
Un-to his axing, whan that I him herde. 
And seyde, 'sir, hit am I '; and cam him 

neer, 240 

And salued him. Quod he, 'what dostow 

heer 
In my presence, and that so boldely? 
For it were better worthy, trewely, 
A wcrm to comen in my sight than thou.' 

'And why, sir,' quod I, 'and hit lyke 
yow?* 245 

' For thou,' quod he, ' art ther-to nothing 
able. 

My servaunts been alle wyse and honour- 
able. 

Thou art my mortal fo, and me warreyest. 

And of myne olde servaunts thou mis- 

seyest. 
And hinderest hem with thy transla- 

cioun, 250 

And lettest folk to ban devocioun 
To serven me, and baldest hit folye 
To troste on me. Thou mayst hit nat 

denye; 



And songen with o Tois, 'Hele tnd 

honour 
To trouthe of womanhede, and to this 

flour 
That berth our alder prys in fignringe! 
Hir whyte coroun berth the witnessinge!' 
And with that word» a-compas en- 

viroun, 300 

They setten hem ful softely adoon. 

First sat the god of love, and sith bii 

quene 
With the whyte coroun, clad in grene; 
And sithen al the remenant by and by, 

As they were of estaat, ful curteisly; 305 
Ne nat a word was spoken in the 

place 
The mountance of a furlong-wejr of 

space. 
I kneling by this flour, in good entente 
Abood, to knowen what this peple 

mente. 
As stille as any stoon; til at the 

laste, 310 

This god of love on me his eyen caste, 
And seyde, 'who kneleth ther'? and 1 

answerde 
Unto his asking, whan that I hit berde, 
And seyde, 'sir, hit am I ' ; and com him 

neer, 
And salued him. Quod he, ' what dostow 

heer 315 

So nigh myn owne flour, so boldely? 
For it were better worthy, trewely, 
A worm to neghen neer my flour than 

thou.* 
'And why, sir,* quod I, 'and hit lyke 

yow?' 
* For thou,* quod he, ' art ther-to nothing 

able. 320 

Hit is my relik, digne and delytable. 

And thou my fo, and al my folk werrey- 

est. 
And of myn olde servaunts thou mi^ 

seyest. 
And hindrest hem, with thy translacioon, 

And lettest folk from hir devocioun 325 
To serve me, and boldest hit folye 
To serve Love. Thou mayst hit nat 
denye; 
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For in pleyn text, hit nedeth nat to 

glose. 
Thou hast translated the Romaons of the 

Rose, 255 

That is an heresye ageyns my lawe. 
And makest wyse folk fro me withdrawe. 
And thinkest in thy wit, that is ful cdbl^ 
That he nis but a verray propre fool 
That loveth paramoars, to harde and 

hote. 260 

Wei wot I ther-by thou beginnest dote 
As olde foles, whan hir spirit fayleth; 
Than blame they folk, and wite nat what 

hem ayleth. 
Hast thon nat mad in English eek the 

book 
How that Criaseyde Troilus forsook, 265 

In shewinge how that wemen han don 

mis? 
But natheles, answere me now to this, 
Vihy noldest thon as wel han seyd good- 



Of wemen, as thou hast seyd wikked- 

nesse? 
Was ther no good matere in thy minde, 
Ne in alle thy bokes coadest thoa nat 

finde 271 

Sam story of wemen that were goode and 

trcwe? 
Yis ! god wot, sixty bokes olde and newe 
Hast thou thy-seu, alle fulle of stories 

grete, 
That bothe Romains and eek Grekes 

trete 275 

Of sundry wemen, which \y{ that they 

ladde. 
And ever an hundred gode ageyn oon 

badde. 
This knoweth god, and alle clerkes eke, 
That uaen swiche materes for to seke. 
What seith Valerie, Titus, or Qaudian? 
What seith lerome ageyns lovinian? 281 
How clene maydens, and how trewe 

wyves. 
How stedfast widwes during al hir lyves, 
Telleth lerome ; and that nat of a fewe. 
But, I dar seyn, an hundred on a rewe; 
That hit is pitee for to rede, and routhe, 
The wo that they enduren for hir trouthe. 
For to hir love were they so trewe, 
That, rather than they wolde take a 

newe, 289 



For in pleyn text, with-outen nede of 

glose. 
Thou hast translated the Romaunce of 

the Rose, 
That is an heresye ageyns my lawe, 330 
And makest wyse folk fro me withdrawe. 



And of Criseyde thou hast seyd as thee 

liste, 
That maketh men to wommen lasse triste, 
That ben as trewe as ever was any steel. 
Of thyn answere avyse thee right weel ; 

335 
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They chosen to be dede in sundry wyse, 
And deyden, as the story woi devyse; 
And some were brend, and some were 

cut the hals, 
And some dreynt, for they wolden nat be 

fals. 
For alie keped they hir roaydenhed, 
Or elles wedlok, or hir widwehed. 295 
And this thing was nat kept for holinesse, 
But ai for verray vertu and clennesse. 
And for men shulde sette on hem no lak; 
And yit they weren hethen, al the pak, 
That were so sore adrad of sdle shame. 300 
These olde wemen kepte so hir name, 
That in this world I trow men shal nat 

finde 
A man that coude be so trewe and kinde. 
As was the leste woman in that tyde. 
What seith also the epistels of Oryde J05 
Of trewe wyves, and of hir labour? 
What Vincent, in hb Storial Miroor? 
Eek al the world of autours maystow 

here, 
Cristen and hethen, trete of swich 

matere; 
It nedeth nat alday thus for tendyte. 310 
But yit I sey, what eyleth thee to wryte 
The draf of stories, and forgo the com? 
By seint Venus, of whom that I was 

bom. 
Although [that] thou reneyed hast my lay, 

As othere olde foles many a day, 315 



Thou shalt repente hit, that hit shal be 

sene ! ' 
Than spak Alceste, the worthieste 

queue. 
And scyde, * god, right of your curtesye, 
Yc moten herknen if he can replye 
A.geyns these points that ye han to him 

meved ; 320 

A god ne sholde nat be thus agreved, 
But of his deitee he shal be stable. 
And thcrto rightful and eek merciable. 
He shal nat rightfully his yre wreke 324 
Or he have herd the tother party speke. 
Al ne is nat gospel that is to yow pleyned; 
The god of love berth many a tale y-fcyned. 

For in your court is many a losengeour, 
And many a queynte totclere accusour. 



For, thogh that thou reneyed hast n 

lay, 3: 

As other wrecches han doon many a da 

By seynt Venus, that my moder is, 

If that thou live, thou shalt repenten tl 

So oruelly, that hit shal wel be sene 1 ' 3 

Tho spak this lady, clothed al in grei 

And seyde, ' god, right of your curtesy 
Ye moten herknen if he can replye 
Agayns al this that ye han to him mevc 

A god ne sholde nat be thus agrered, ; 
But of his deitee he shall be stable. 
And therto gracious and merciable. 
And if ye nere a god, that knowen al. 
Than mighte hit be, as I yow tellen s^ 
This man to yon may falsly been 

cused, 
Ther as by right him oghte been excu! 
For in your court is many a losengeoi 
And many a queynte totelere accuou 
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That tahourcn in your cres many a thing 
For hate, or for Ieh)us imagining, 331 
And for to ban with yow som daliaunce. 
Envye (I prey to god yeve hir mis- 

chaunce !) 
Is lavender in the grete coart alway. 
For she ne parteth, neither night ne day, 
Oat of the hoiti of Cesar; thus seith 

Dmnte; 336 

Who-so that goth, alwey she moot [nat] 

wante. 
Thb man to yow may wrongly been 

accused, 
Tber as by right him oghte been excused. 
Or elles, sir, for that this man is nyce, 340 
He may translate a thing in no malyce, 
But for he useth bokes for to make, 
And takth non heed of what matere he 

Uke; 
Therfor he wroot the Rose and eek Cris- 

seyde 
Of innocence, and niste what he seyde; 
Or him was boden make thilke tweye 346 
Of som peraone, and durste hit nat with- 

seye; 
For he hath writen many a book er this. 
He ne hath nat doon so grevously amis 
To translaten that olde clerkes wryten. 
As thogh that he of malice woldc en- 

dytcn 351 

Detpyt of love, and hadde him-self 

y-wroght 
This shulde a rightwys lord han in his 

thoght. 
And nat be lyk tiraunts of Lumbardye, 
That usen wilfulhed and tirannye, 355 
For he that king or lord is naturel. 
Him oghte nat be tiraunt ne cruel. 
As is a fermour, to doon the harm he 

can. 
He moste thinke hit is his Itge man, 
And that him oweth, of verray duetee, 
Shewen his peple pleyn benignitee, 361 
And wel to here hir excusaciouns. 
And hir compleyntes and peticiouns. 
In duewe tyme, whan they shal hit profre. 
This is the sentence of the philosophre : 
A king to kepe his Kges in lustyce; 366 
With-onten doute, that is his ofl^ce. 
And therto is a king ful depe y-swom, 
Ful many an hundred winter heer-bifom; 
And for to kepe his lordes hir degree, 370 
As hit is right and skilful that they be 



That tahourcn in your ercs many a soun, 
Right after hir iirfaginacioun, 355 

To have your daliance, and for cnvyc; 
These been the causes, and I shall nat 

lye. 
Envye is lavender of the court alway; 
For she ne parteth, neither night ne day, 
Out of the hous of Cesar; thus seith 

Dante; 360 

Who-so that goth, algate she wol nat 

wante. 



And eek, paraunter, for this man is nyce. 
He mighte doon hit, gessing no malyce, 
But for he useth tbinges for to make; 
Him rekketh noght of what matere he 
take; 365 



Or him was boden maken thilke tweye 
Of som persone, and durste hit nat with- 

seye; 
Or him repcnteth utterly of this. 
He ne hath nat doon so grevously amis 
To translaten that olde clerkes wryten, 
As thogh that he of malice wolde en- 

dyten 371 

Despyt of love, and had him-self hit 

wroght. 
This shulde a rightwys lord have in his 

thoght. 
And nat be lyk tiraunts of Lumbardye, 
Than han no reward but at tirannye. 375 
For he that kin|^ or lord is naturel, 
Him oghte nat be tiraunt ne cruel, 
As is a fermour, to doon the harm he 

can. 
He moste thinke hit is his lige man, 379 



And is his tresour, and his gold in cofre. 
This is the sentence of the philosophre : 
A king to kepe his liges in lustyce; 
With-oaten doute, that is his o^ce. 



Al wol he kepe his lordes hir degree. 
As hit is right and skilful that they be 385 
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Enhaunced and honoured, and moft 

derc — 
For they ben half-goddes in this world 

here — 
This shal he doon, bothe to pore [and] 

riche, 
Al be that here stat be nat a-liche, 375 
And han of pore folk compassioan. 
For lo, the gentil kind of the lioon ! 
For whan a flye offendeth him or bjrteth, 
He with his tayl awey the flye smyteth 
Al esily; for, of his genterye, 380 

Him deyneth nat to wreke him on a flye, 
As doth a curre or elles another beste. 
In noble corage oghte been areste. 
And weyen every thing by equitee, 384 
And ever han reward to his owen degree. 
For, sir, hit is no maystrie for a lord 
To dampne a man with-oute answere or 

word; 
And, for a lord, that is fol foul to use. 
And if so be he may him nat excuse, 
[But] axeth mercy with a sorweful 

herte, 390 

And profreth him, right in his bare 

sherte. 
To been right at your owne lugement. 
Than oghte a god, by short avysement, 
G>nsidre his owne honour and his trespas. 

For sith no cause of deeth lyth in this 

ca», 395 

Yow oghte been the lighter merciable; 
Leteth your yre, and beth somwhat tret- 
able I 
The man hath served yow of his conning. 
And forthered your lawe with his making. 
Whyl he was yong, he kepte your estat; 
I not wher he be now a renegat 401 
But well I wot, with that he can endyte, 
He hath maked lewed folk delyte 
To serve you, in preysing of your name. 
He made the book that hight the Hous 
of Fame, 405 

And eek the Deeth of Blaunche the 

Duchesse, 
And the Parlement of Foules, as I gesse, 
And al the love of Palamon and Arcyte 
Of Thebes, thogh the story is knowen 

lyte; 
And many an ympne for your halydayes, 
That highten Balades, Roundel^ Vire- 
layes; 411 



Enhaunced and hoaoiifed, and noit 

dere — 
For they ben half-goddes in this worid 

here — 
Yit mot he doon bothe nfjbif to poie 

and nche, 
Al be that hir ettat be nat y-licbe, 
And han of pore folk compaaiionn. 390 
For lo, the gentil kynd of the leoon 1 
For whan a flye <iffendeth him or bytdh, 
He with his tayl awey the flye smyteth 
Al esily; for, of his ge n t c rye. 
Him deyneth nat to wreke him on a flye, 
As doth a curre or dies another beste. J96 
In noble corage oghte been areste. 
And weyen every tiling by equitee. 
And ever han reward to lus owen degree. 
For, sir, hit is no maystrie for a lord 400 
To dampne a man with-oote answere of 

word; 
And, for a lord, that is fill Ibol to use. 
And if so be he may him nat excuse, 
But asketh mercy vrath a dredliil herte, 

And profreth him, right in his but 
sherte, 405 

To been right at your owne lugement, 
Than oghte a god, by short avysement, 
Considre his owne honour and his tres* 

pas. 
For sith no cause of deeth lyth in this 

cas, 
Yow oghte been the lighter merciable; 
Leteth your yre, and beth somwhat tret- 
able! 4^ 
The man hath served yow of his conning, 
And forthred wel your lawe in his making. 



' Al be hit that he can nat well endyte, 
Yet hath he maked lewed folk delyte 415 
To serve you, in preysing of your name. 
He made the book that hight the Hons 

of Fame, 
And eek the Deeth of Blannche the 

Duchesse, 
And the Parlement of Foules, as I geste, 
And al the love of Palamon and Arcyte 
Of Thebes, thogh the story is knowen 

lyte; 421 

And many an ympne for your halydayes, 
That highten Balades, Roundels, Vire- 

layes; 
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And for to tpeke of other besinesse, 
He hath in proie translated BoSce; 
And of the Wreched Engendring of 

Mankinde, 414 

Ai man may in pope Innocent y-finde; 
And mad the Lyf also of seynt Cecyle; 
He made also, goon sithen a greet why], 
Origenes upon the Maudeleyne; 
Him oghte now to have the lesse peyne; 
He bath mad many a lay and many a 

thing. 420 

'Now as ye been a god, and eek a 

king, 
I, your Alceste, whylom quene of Trace, 
I axe yow this man, right of your grace, 
That ye him never hurte in al his lyve; 
And he shal sweren yow, and that as 

blyve, 425 

He shsd no more agilten in this wyse; 
But he shal maken, as ye wil devyse. 
Of wemen trewe in lovinge al hir lyve, 
Wher-so ye wil, of maiden or of w]rve. 
And forthren yow, as muche as he mis- 

»cyde 430 

Or in the Rose or elles in Crisseyde.' 
The god of love answerde hir thus 

anoon, 
'Madame,' quod he, 'hit is so long agoon 
That I yow knew so charitable and 

trewe, 
That never yit, sith that the world was 

newe, 435 

To me ne fond I better noon than ye. 
That, if that I wol save my degree, 
I may ne wol nat wame your requeste; 
Al lyth in yow, doth with him what yow 

leite 439 

And al foryeve, with-outen lenger space; 
For who-so yeveth a yift, or doth a grace. 
Do hit by tyme, his thank is wel the 

more; 
And demeth ye what he shal do therfore. 
Go thanke now my lady heer,' quod he. 
I roos, and doun I sette me on my 

knee, J 445 

And seyde thus: 'Madame, the god 

above 
Foryelde yow, that ye the god of love 
Han maked me his wrathe to foryive; 
And yeve me grace so long for to live, 
That I may knowe soothly what ye be 
Than ban me holpen, and put in swich 

degree. 45' 



And, for to speke of other holynesse. 
He hath in prose translated Bo€ce, 425 



And mad the Lyf also of seynt Cecyle; 
He made also, goon sithen a greet whyl, 
Origenes upon Uie Maudeleyne; 
Him oghte now to have the lesse peyne; 
He hath mad many a lay and many a 

thing. 430 

'Now as ye been a god, and eek a 

king, 
I, your Alceste, whylom quene of Trace, 
I aske yow this man, right of your grace. 
That ye him never hurte in al his lyve; 
And he shal sweren yow, and that as 

Wyve, 435 

He shal no more agilten in this wyse; 
But he shal maken, as ye wil devyse. 
Of wommen trewe in lovinge al hir lyve, 
Wher-so ye wil, of maiden or of wpre. 
And forthren yow, as muche as he mis- 

seyde 440 

Or in the Rose or elles in Creseyde.' 
The god of love answerde hir thus 

anoon, 
' Madame,' quod he, ' hit is so long agoon 
That I yow knew so charitable and 

trewe. 
That niver yit, sith that the world was 

newe, 445 

To me ne fond I better noon than ye. 
If that I wolde save my degree, 
I may ne wol nat weme your requeste; 
Al lyth in yow, doth with him as yow 

leste. 
I al foryeve, with-outen lenger space ; 450 
For who-so yeveth a yift, or doth a grace. 
Do hit by tyme, his thank is wel the 

more; 
And demeth ye what he shal do therfore. 
Go thanke now my lady beer,' quod he. 
I roos, and doun I sette me on my 

knee, 455 

And seyde thus: 'Madame, the god 

above 
Foryelde yow, that ye the god of love 
Han maked me his wrathe to foryive; 
And yeve me grace so long for to live, 
That I may knowe soothly what ye be 460 
That ban me holpe and put in this de- 
gree. 
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But trewely I wende, as in this cas, 
Naught have agilt, ne doon to love tres- 

pas. 453 

Forwhy a trewe man, with-outen drede, 
Hath nat to parten with a theves dede; 
Ne a trewe lover oghte me nat blame, 
Thogh that I speke a fals lover som 

shame. 
They oghte rather with me for to holde, 
P or that I of Creseyde wroot or tolde, 
Or of the Rose; what-so myn aactour 

mente, 460 

Algate, god wot, hit was myn entente 
To forthren trouthe in love and hit 

cheryce; 
And to be war fro falsnesse and fro vyce 
By swich ensample; this was my men- 

inge.' 
And she answerde, 'lat be thyn 

arguinge; 465 

For Love ne wol nat countrepleted be 
In right ne wrong; and leme this at 

me! 
Thou hast thy grace, and hold thee right 

ther-to. 
Now wol I seyn what penance thoa shalt 

do 
For thy trespas, and understond hit 

here : 470 

Thou shalt, whyl that thou livest, yeer 

by yere 
The moste party of thy lyve spende 
In making of a glorious Legende 
Of Gode Wemen, maidenes and wyves, 
That were trewe in lovinge al hir lyves; 
And telle of false men that hem bitrayen. 
That al hir lyf ne doon nat but assayen 
How many wemen they may doon a 

shame; 478 

For in your world that is now holden 

game. 
And thogh thee lesteth nat a lover be, 
Spek wel of love; this penance yeve I 

thee. 481 

And to the god of love I shal so preye, 
That he shal charge his servants, by any 

weye. 
To forthren thee, and wel thy labour 

quyte; 
Go now thy wey, thy penance is but 

lyte/ 485 



But trewely I wende, as in this cas» 
Naught have agilt, ne doon to love tres- 
pas. 463 
Forwhy a trewe man, with-outen drede; 
Hath nat to parten with a theves dede; 
Ne a trewe lover oghte me nat blame, 
Thogh that I speke a fals k»ver som 

shame. 
They oghte rather with me for to holde, 
For that I of Creseyde wroot or tolde, 
Or of the Rose; what-so myn aoctotir 

mente, 470 

Algate, god wot, hit was myn entente 
To forthren trouthe in love and hit 

cheryce; 
And to be war fro falsnesse and fro vyce 
By swich ensample; this was my mea- 

inge.* 
And she answerde, 'lat be tbys 

arguinge; 475 

For Love ne wol nat countrepleted be 
In right ne wrong; and leme that of 

met 
Thou hast thy grace, and hold thee right 

ther-to. 
Now wol I seyn what penance thou shalt 

do 
For thy trespas, and understond hk 

here: 480 

Thou shalt, whyl that thou livest, yeer 

by yere. 
The moste party of thy tyme spende 
In making of a glorious Legende 483 
Of Gode Wommen, maidenes and wyves, 
That weren trewe in lovinge al hir lyves; 
And telle of false men that hem bitrayen, 
That al hir lyf ne doon nat but assayen 
How many wonunen they may doon a 

shame; 
For in your world that is now holde a 

game. 
And thogh thee lyke nat a lover be, 490 
Spek wel of love; this penance yive I 

thee. 
And to the god of love I shal so preye, 
That he shal charge his servants, by any 

weye. 
To forthren thee, and wel thy labour 

quyte; 
Go now thy wey, this penance is but 

lyte. 495 

And whan this book is maad, yive hit the 

queue 
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The god of love gan smyle, and than he 

seyde, 
' Woftow/ qood he, ' wher this be wyf or 

mayde, 
Or quene, or coontesse, or of what de- 
gree. 
That hath so litel penance yeven thee, 
That hast deserved sorer for to smerte ? 
Bat pitee renneth sone in gentil herte; 
That mayst thou seen, she kytheth what 

she is.' 493 

And I answerde, 'nay, sir, so have I 

blis. 
No more bat that I see wel she is good.' 

' That is a trewe tale, by myn hood,' 
Qnod Love, ' and that thou knowest wel, 

pardee, 496 

If hit be so that thou avyse thee. 
Hastow nat in a book, lyth in thy cheste, 
The grete goodnesse of the queue 

Alceste, 
That turned was into a dayesye : 500 
She that for hir husbonde chees to dye, 
And eek to goon to helle, rather than 

he. 
And Ercoles rescued hir, pardee. 
And broghte hir out of helle agayn to 

blU?' 
And I answerde ageyn, and seyde, 

'y*. 505 

Now knowe I hir I And is this good 

Alceste, 
The dayesye, and myn owne hertes reste? 
Now fele I wel the goodnesse of this 

wyf. 
That bothe after hir deeth, and in hir 

H 509 

Hir grete boontee doubleth hir renoun ! 
Wel hath she quit me myn affeccioun 
That I have to hir flour, the dayesye ! 
No wonder is thogh love hir stellifye. 
As telleth Agaton, for hir goodnesse ! 
Hir whyte coroun berth of hit wit- 
nesse; 515 

For also many vertues hadde she. 
As smale floures in hir coroun be. 
In remembraimce of hir and in honour, 

Gbella made the dayesy and the flour 
Y-coroned al with wh3rt, as men may 
see; J20 

And Mars yaf to hir coroun reed, pardee, 



On my behalfe, at Eltham, or at Shene.' 
The god of love gan smyle, and than 

he seyde, 
* Wostow,* quod he, * wher this be wyf or 

mayde. 
Or quene, or countesse, or of what de- 
gree, 500 
That hath so litel penance yiven thee, 
That hast deserved sorer for to smerte? 
But pitee renneth sone in gentil herte ; 
That majTStow seen, she kytheth what 

she is.' 
And I answerde, 'nay, sir, so have I 

blis, 505 

No more but that I see wel she is good.' 

* That is a trewe tale, by myn hood,' 
Quod Love, * and that thou knowest wel, 

pardee, 
If hit be so that thou avyse thee. 
Hastow nat in a book, lyth in thy cheste. 
The grete goodnesse of the quene 

Alceste, 511 

That turned was into a dayesye : 
She that for hir husbonde chees to dye, 
And eek to goon to helle, rather than 

he. 
And Ercules rescowed hir, pardee, 515 
And broghte hir out of helle agayn to 

bUs?' 
And I answerde ageyn, and seyde, 

'yis. 
Now knowe I hir! And is this good 

Alceste, 
The dayesye, and myn owne hertes reste? 
Now fele I wel the goodnesse of this 

wyf, 520 

That bothe after hir deeth, and in hir 

lyf. 

Hir grete bountee doubleth hir rr*:oun 1 
Wel hath she quit me myn 'ITeccioun 
That I have to hir flour, the dayesye I 
No wonder is thogh love hir stellifye, 525 
As telleth Agaton, for hir goodnesse ! 
Hir whyte coroim berth of hit witnesse; 

For also many vertues hadde she, 
As smale floures in hir coroun be. 
In remembraunce of hir and in hon- 
our, 530 
Cibella made the dayesy and the flour 
Y-coroned al with whyt, as men may 

see; 
And Mars yaf to hir coroun reed, pardee. 
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In stede of rubies, act among the whyte.' 
Therwith this quene wex reed for 
shame a lyte. 

Whan she was preysed so in hir presence. 

Than seyde Love, 'a ful gret negli- 
gence 525 

Was hit to thee, to write unstedfast- 
nesse 

Of women, sith thou knowest hir good- 
nesse 

By preef, and eek by stories heer-bifom; 

Let be the chaf, and wryt wel of the 
com. 

Why noldest thou han writen of Al- 
ceste, 530 

And leten Criseide been a-slepe and 
reste? 

For of Alceste shulde thy wryting be. 

Sin that thou wost that kalender is she 

Of goodnesse, for she taughte of fyn 
lovinge. 

And namely of wyfhood the livinge, 535 

And alle the boundes that she oghte 
kepe; 

Thy litel wit was thilke tyme a-slepe. 

But now I charge thee, upon thy fyf. 

That in thy Legend thou mi^e of this 
wyf. 

Whan thou hast othere smale mad be- 
fore; 540 

And fare now wel, I charge thee no 
more. 



In stede of rubies, set among the whyte.' 

Therwith this quene wex reed for 

shame a lyte, 53$ 

Whan she was preysed so in hir presence. 

Than seyde Love, ' a ful gret negligcDce 

Was hit to thee, that ilke tyme tboa 

made 
<* Hyd, Abaolon, thy trenes," in balide, 
That thou forgete hir in thy song to 

sette, 540 

Sin that Uiou art so gretly in hir dette, 



And wost so wel, that kalender is she 
To any woman that wol lover be. 
For she taughte al the craft of fyn lov- 
inge. 
And namely of wyfhood the liyinge, US 
And alle the boundes that she oghte 

kepe; 
Thy litel wit was thilke tyme a-slepe. 
But now I charge thee, upon thy lyf, 
That in thy Legend thou make of this 

wyf. 
Whan thou hast other smale y-maad 

before ; 550 

And fare now wel, I charge thee do 

more. 
* But er I go, thus muche I wol thee 

telle, 
Ne shal no trewe lover come in helle. 
Thise other ladies sittinge here arowe 
Ben in thy balade, if thou canst hem 

knowe, 555 

And in thy bokes alle thou shalt hem 

finde; 
Have hem now in thy Legend aUe in 

minde, 
I mene of hem that been in thy know- 

inge. 
For heer ben twenty thousand mo sit- 
tinge 
Than thou knowest, that been good 

wommen alle 560 

And trewe of love, for aught that may 

befalle; 
Make the metres of hem as thee leste. 
I mot gon hoom, the sonne draweth 

weste, 
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•At Qeopatre 1 wol that thou beginne; 
And so forth; and my love so shalt thoa 
winne.' 



And with that word of sleep I gan 

a-awake. 
And right thus on my Legend gan I 

make 545 



To Paradys, with al this cumpanye; 
And serve alwey the fresshe daycsye. 565 
* At Qeopatre I wol that thou beginne; 
And so forth ; and my love so shalt thou 

winne. 
For lat see now what man that lover 

be, 
Wol doon so strong a peyne for love as 

she. 
I wot wel that thoa mayst nat al hit 

ryme, 570 

That swiche lovers diden in hir tyme; 
It were to long to reden and to here ; 
Sufiyceth me, thou make in this manere, 
That thou reherce of al hir lyf the 

grete, 
After thise olde aactours listen to 

trete. 575 

For who-so shal so many a storie telle, 
Sey shortly, or he shal to longe dwelle.' 
And with that word my bokes gan I 

take, 
And right thus on my Legend gan I 

make. 



Explicit prohemium. 



I. THE LEGEND OF CLEOPATRA. 



iNdprr LiGENDA Clsopatrik, Marti- 

RIS, EgIFTI RRGINK. 

After the deeth of Tholomee the 
king, 580 

That al Egipte hadde in his governing, 
Regned his qaene Qeopataras; 
TU un a tjrme befel ther swiche a cas. 
That oat of Rome was sent a senatour, 
For to conqueren regnes and honour 585 
Unto the toan of Rome, as was usaunce. 
To have the world unto her obeisaunce; 
And, sooth to seye, Antonius was his 

name. 
So fil hit, as Fortune him oghte a shame 
Whan he was fallen in prosperitee, 590 
Rebel unto the toun of Rome is he. 
And over al this, the suster of Cesar, 
He lafte hir falsly, er that she was war, 
And wolde algates han another wyf ; 
For whiche he took with Rome and 
C^Mitryf: 595 



Natheles, for-sooth, this iike senatour 
Was a ful worthy gentil werreyour. 
And of his deeth hit was ful greet 

damage. 
But love had broght this man in swiche 

a rage. 
And him so narwe bounden in his 

las, 600 

Al for the love of Qeopataras, 
That al the world he sette at no value. 
Ilim thoughte, nas to him no thing so due 
As Qeopatras for to love and serve; 
Him roghte nat in armes for to sterve 605 
In the defence of hir, and of hir right. 
This noble queue eek lovede so this 

knight. 
Through his desert, and for his chivalrye; 
As certeinly, but-if that bokes lye. 
He was, of persone and of gentilesse, 610 
And of discrecioun and hardinesse. 
Worthy to any wight that liven may. 
And she was fair at it the rote in May. 
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And, for to maken shortly is the beste. 
She wex his wyf, and hadde him as hir 

leste. 615 

The wedding and the feste to devyse, 
To me, that have y-take swiche empryse 
Of so many a storie for to make, 
Hit were to long, lest that I sholde slake 
Of thing that bereth more effect and 

charge; 620 

For men may overlade a ship or barge; 
And forthy to theffect than wol I skippe, 
And al the remenant, I wol lete hit slippe. 

Octovian, that wood was of this dede, 
Shoop him an ost on Antony to lede 625 
Al'outerly for his destruccioun, 
With stoute Romains, cruel as leotm; 
To ship they wente, and thus I let hem 

saile. 
Antonius was war, and wol nat faile 
To meten with thise Romains, if he 

may; 630 

Took eek his reed, and bothe, apon a 

day, 
His wyf and he, and al his ost, forth wente 
To shippe anoon, no lenger they ne stente ; 
And in the see hit happed hem to mete — 
Up goth the trompe — and for to shoute 

and shete, 635 

And peynen hem to sette on with the 

Sonne. 
With grisly soun out goth the grete gonne. 
And heterly they hurtlen al at ones, 
And fro the top doun cometh the grete 

stones. 
In goth the grapenel so ful of crokes 640 
Among the ropes, and the shering-hokes. 
In with the polax presseth he and he; 
Behind the mast beginneth he to flee, 
And out agayn, and dryveth him over- 

borde; 644 

He stingeth him upon his speres orde; 
He rent the sail with hokes lyke a sythe; 
He bringeth the cuppe, and biddeth hem 

be biythe; 
He poureth pesen upon the hacches 

slider; 
With pottes ful of lym they goon to-gider; 
And thus the longe day in fight they 

spende 650 

Til, at the laste, as every thing hath ende, 
Antony is shent, and put him to the 

flighte. 
And al his folk to-go, that best go mighte. 



Fleeth eek the queen, with al her pu* 

pre sail, 
For strokes, which that wente as tiiikke 

as hail; 655 

No wonder was, she mighte hit nat en- 
dure. 
And whan that Antony saw that aventoie, 
* Alias ! ' quod he, * tiie day that I wis 

bom! 
My worshipe in this day thus hive 1 

lorn!' 
And for dispeyr out of his witte he 

sterte, 660 

And roof him-self anoon through-out the 

herte 
Er that he ferther wente out of the place. 
His wyf, that coude of Cesar have no 

grace. 
To Egipte is fled, for drede and for dis- 

tresse; 
But herkneth, ye that speke of kilul^ 

nesse. ^5 

Ye men, that £alsly sweren many ui 

00th 
That ye wol dye, if that your love be 

wrooth, 
Heer may ye seen of women whiche a 

trouthe ! 
This woful Geopatre hath mad swich 

routhe 
That ther nis tonge noon that may hit 

telle. 670 

But on the morwe she wol no lenger 

dwelle. 
But made hir subtil werkmen make a 

shryne 
Of alle the rubies and the stones fync 
In al Egipte that she coude espye; 
And putte ful the shryne of spycerye, 67$ 
And leet the cors embaume; and forth 

she fette 
This dede cors, and in the shryne hit 

shette. 
And next the shryne a pit than doth she 

grave; 
And alle the serpents that she mighte 

have, 
She putte hem in that grave, and thus she 

seyde : 680 

'Now love, to whom my sorweful herte 

obeyde 
So ferforthly that, fro that blisful houre 
That I yow swor to been al frely yourc. 
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I mene yow, Antonius my knight ! 684 
That never waking, in the day or night. 
Ye nerc out of myn hertes remembraunce 
For wcle or wo, for carole or for daunce ; 
And in my*self this covenant made I 

tho, 
That, right swich as ye felten, wele or wo, 
Ai foforth as hit in my power lay, 690 
Unreprovable unto my wyfhood ay, 
The same wolde I felen, lyf or deeth. 
And thilke covenant, whyl me Usteth 

breeth, 
I wol ful&lle, and that shal wel be sene; 
Was never unto hir love a trewer qaene.' 

Explicit Ligenda 



And with that word, naked, with ful good 

hcrte, 696 

Among the serpents in the pit she sterte, 
And ther she chees to han hir buryinge. 
Anoon the neddres gonne hir for to stinge, 
And she hir deeth receyveth, with good 

chere, 700 

For love of Antony, that was hir so 

dere: — 
And this is storial sooth, hit is no fable. 
Now, er I finde a man thus trewe and 

stable, 
And wol for love his deeth so freely take, 
I pray god lat our hedes never ake ! 705 
CUopatrie^ martiris. 



n. THE LEGEND OF THISBE OF BABYLON. 



iNaprr Legenda Tksbe Babilonie, 
Martiris. 

At Babiloine whylom fil it thus, 
The whiche tonn the queen Semiramus 
Lect dichen al about, and walles make 
Fol hye, of harde tyles wel y-bake. 
Tber weren dwellinge in this noble toun 
Two lordes, which Uiat were of greet re- 
noun, 711 
And woneden so nigh, upon a grene, 
That ther nas but a stoon-wal hem bitwene, 
As ofte in grete tounes is the wone. 
And iooth to seyn, that o man hadde a 
sone, 715 
Of al that londe oon of the lustieste. 
That other hadde a doghter, the faireste. 
That estward in the world was tho dwel- 

linge. 
The name of everich gan to other springe 
By wommen, that were neighebores 
abottte. 720 

For in that contree yit, withouten doute. 
Maidens been y-kept, for lelosye, 
Ful streite, lest they diden som folye. 

This yonge man was cleped Piramas, 
And Tisbe hi^t the maid, Naso seith 
thus; 725 

And thus by report was hir name y-shove 
That, as they wexe in age, wex hir love; 
And certein, as by reson of hir a^e, 
Ther mighte have been bitwix hem 
manage, 



But that hir fadres nolde hit nat assente; 
And bothe in love y-lyke sore they 

brente, 731 

That noon of alle hir frendes mighte hit 

lette 
But prively somtyme yit they mctte 
By sleighte, and speken som of hir 

desyr; 
As, wry the gleed, and hotter is the fyr ; 
Forbede a love, and it is ten so wood. 736 
This wal, which that bitwix hem bothe 

stood, 
Was cloven a-two, right fro the toppe 

adoun. 
Of olde tyme of his fundacioun ; 
But yit this clifte was so narwe and lyte, 
It nas nat sene, dere y-nogh a myte. 741 
But what is that, that love can nat esj^e? 
Ye lovers two, if that I shal nat lye. 
Ye founden first this litel narwe clifte; 
And, with a soun as softe as any shrifte. 
They lete hir wordes through the. clifte 



pace, 



746 



And tolden, whyl that they stode in the 

place, 
Al hir compleynt of love, and al hir wo. 
At every tyme whan they dorste so. 

Upon that o syde of the wal stood he. 
And on that other syde stood Tisbe, 751 
The swote soun of other to receyve, 
And thus hir wardeins wolde they de- 

ccyve. 
And ereiy day this wal they wdde threte, 
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And wisshe to god, that it were doun 

y-bete. 755 

Thus wolde they seyn — ' alias ! thua 

wikked wal. 
Through thyn envye thou us lettest al ! 
Why nilt thou cleve, or fallen al a-two? 
Or, at the leste, but thou woldest so, 
Yit woldestow but ones lete us mete, 760 
Or ones that we mighte kissen swete. 
Than were we covered of our cares colde. 
But natheles, yit be we to thee holde 
In as muche as thou suffrest for to goon 
Our wordes through thy lyme and eek 

thy stoon. 765 

Yit oghte we with thee ben wel apayd.' 
And whan thise ydel wordes weren 

sayd. 
The colde wal they wolden kisse of stoon, 
And take hir leve, and forth they wolden 

goon. 
And this was gladly in the even-tyde 770 
Or wonder erly, lest men hit espyde; 
And longe tyme they wroghte in this 

manere 
Til on a day, whan Phebus gan to clere, 
Aurora with the stremes of hir hete 
Had dryed up the dew of herbes wete; 
Unto this clifxe, as it was wont to be, 776 
Com Pyramus, and after com Tisbe, 
And plighten trouthe fully in hir fey 
That ilke same night to stele awey, 
And to begyle hir wardeins evericboon. 
And forth out of the citee fur to goon; 
And, for the feldes been so brode and 

wyde, 
For to mete in o place at o tyde. 
They sette mark hir meting sholde be 
Ther king Ninus was graven, under a 

tree; 785 

For olde payens that ydoles heried 
Useden tho in feldes to ben beried; 
And faste by this grave was a welle. 
And, shortly of this tale for to telle, 
This covenant was affermed wonder faste; 
And longe hem thoughte that the sonne 

laste, 791 

That hit nere goon under the see adoun. 

This Tisbe hath so greet affeccioun 
And so greet lyking Firamus to see. 
That, whan she seigh her tyme mighte 

be, 795 

At night she stal awey ful prively 
With her face y- wimpled subtilly; 



For alle her firendes — for to tare her 

trouthe — 
She hath for-iake; alias! and that ii 

routhe 
That ever woman wolde be so trewe Soo 
To trustcn man, but she the bet him 

knewe ! 
And to the tree she goth a hi good pu, 
For love made her to hardy in this cas; 
And by the welle adoun she gan her 



Alias ! than comth a wilde leonetie 80$ 
Out of the wode, withouten more areste. 
With blody mouthe, of strangling of t 

beste. 
To drinken of the welle, ther as she sat; 
And, whan that Tisbe had espyed that. 
She rist her up, with a ful drery herte, 810 
And in a cave with dredful foot she sterte. 
For by the mone she seigh hit wel with- 

alle. 
And, as she nCki, her wimpel leet she 

faUe, 
And took noon heed, so sore she was 

a-whaped. 
And eek so glad of that she was escaped; 
And thus she sit, and darketh wonder 

stille. 816 

Whan that this leonesse hath dronke her 

mie, 

Aboute the welle gan she for to winde. 
And right anoon the wimpel gan she 

finde. 
And with her blody mouth hit al to- 

rente. 820 

Whan this was doon, no lenger she ne 

stente. 
But to the wode her wey than hath she 

nome. 
And, at the laste, this Piramus is come. 
But al to longe, alias ! at hoom was he. 
The mone shoon, men mighte wel y-see, 
And in his weye, as that he com ful faste. 
His eyen to the grounde adoun he caste. 
And in the sonde, as he beheld adoun. 
He seigh the steppes brode of a leonn, 
And in his herte he sodeinly agroos, 850 
And pale he wex, therwith his heer aroos, 
And neer he com, and fond the wimpel 

torn. 
* Alias 1 ' quod he, < the day that I was 

bom! 
This o night wol us lovers bothe ilee ! 
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How sholde I mxen mercy of Tisbe 835 
Whan I am he that have yow slain, 

alias! 
My bidding hath yow slain, as in this cas. 
AUas ! to bidde a woman goon by nighte 
In place ther as peril fallen mighte. 
And I so slow ! alias, I ne hadde be 840 
Here in this place a furlong-wey or ye ! 
Now what leotm that be in this foreste, 
My body mote he renden, or what beste 
That wude is, gnawen mote he now myn 

herte ! ' 
And with that worde he to the wimpel 

sterte, 845 

And kiste hit ofte, and weep on hit ful 

sore. 
And seide, 'wimpel, alias! ther nis no 

more 
But thou shalt fele as wel the blood of 

me 
As thou hast felt the bleding of Tisbe I ' 
And with that werde he smoot him to the 

herte. 850 

The blood out of the woonde at brode 

sterte 
As water, whan the conduit broken is. 
Now Tisbe, which that wiste nat of 

this, 
But sitting in her drede, she thoghte 

thus, 
* If hit so falle that my Piramus 8^5 

Be comen hider, and may me nat y-finde, 
He may me holden fab and eek unkinde.' 
And out she comth, and after him gan 

espyen 
Bothe with her herte and with her yCn, 
And thoghte, ' I wol him tellen of my 

drede 860 

Bothe of the leonesse and al my dede.' 
And at the laste her love than hath she 

founde 
Beting with his heles on the grounde, 
Al blody, and therwith-al a-bak she 

sterte, 
And lyke the wawes quappe gan her 

herte, 865 

And pale as box she wex, and in a throwe 
Avysed her, and gan him wel to knowe. 
That hit was Piramus, her herte dere. 
Who could wryte whiche a deedly chere 
Hath Tisbe now, and how her heer she 

rente, 870 

And how she gan her-selve to turmente. 



And bow she lyth and swowneth on the 

grounde. 
And how she weep of teres ful his 

wounde. 
How medeleth she his blood with her 

compleynte. 
And with his blood her-selven gan she 

peyntc; 875 

How clippeth she the dede cors, alias? 
How doth this woful Tisbe in this cas ! 
How kisseth she his frosty mouth so 

cold! 
' Who hath doon this, and who hath been 

so bold 
To sleen my leef ? O spek, my Pira- 
mus! 880 
I am thy Tisbe, that thee calleth thus ! * 
And therwi|h>al she liAeth up his heed. 
This woful man, that was nat fully 

deed, 
Whan that he herde the name of Tisbe 

cryen. 
On her he caste his hevy deedly yCn 885 
And doun again, and yeldeth up the 

gost. 
Tisbe rist up, withouten noise or host. 
And seigh her wimpel, and his empty 

shethe, 
And eek his swerd, that him hath doon 

to dethe; 
Than spak she thus : ' My woful hand,' 

quod she, 890 

* Is strong y-nogh in swiche a werk to 

me; 
For love shal yive me strengthe and 

hardinesse 
To make my wounde large y-nogh, I 

gesse. 
I wol thee folwen deed, and I wol be 
Felawe and cause eek of thy deeth,' 

quod she. 895 

' And thogh that nothing save the deeth 

only 
Mighte thee fro me departe trewely. 
Thou shalt no more departe now fro 

me 
Than fro the deeth, for I wol go with 

thee! 
' And now, ye wrecched lelous fadres 

oure, 900 

We, that wercn whylom children youre, 
We praycn yow, withouten more envye. 
That in o grave y-fere we moten lye» 
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Sin love hath brought us to this pitons 

ende! 
And rightwis god to every lover sende, 
That loveth trewely, more prosperitee 906 
Than ever hadde Piramus and Tisbe ! 
And lat no gentil woman her assure 
To pntten her in swiche an aventure. 
But god forbede but a woman can 910 
Been as trewe and loving as a man ! 
And, for my part, I shal anoon it kythe ! ' 
And, with that worde, his swerd she took 

as swythe, 



That warm was of her loves blood tad 
hoot, 914 

And to the herte she her-selven smoot 
And thus ar Tisbe and Piramus ago. 
Of trewe men I finde but fewe mo 
In idle my bokes, save this Piramiis, 
And therfor have I qpoken of him ^os. 
For hit is deyntee to us men to finde 920 
A man that can in love be trew and 

kinde. 
Heer may ye seen, what lover so he be, 
A woman dar and can as well as he. 



Explicit legenda Teshe. 



III. THE LEGEND OF DIDO, QUEEN OF CARTHAGE. 



Incipit Legenda Didonis martiris, 
Cartaginis regine. 

Glory and honour, Virgil Mantuan, 
Be to thy name ! and I &al, as I can, 925 
Folow thy lantern, as thou gost biforn, 
How Eneas to Dido was forsworn. 
In thyn Eneld and Naso wol I take 
The tenour, and the grete effcctes make. 
Whan Troye broght was to destruc- 

cioun 930 

By Grekes sleighte, and namely by Si- 
noun, 
Feyning the hors y-oflfred to Minerve, 
Through which that many a Troyan moste 

starve; 
And Ector had, after his deeth, ap- 

pered, 
And fyr so wood, it mighte nat be stered. 
In al the noble tour of Ilioun, 936 

That of the citee was the cheef dun- 

geoun; 
And al the contree was so lowe y-broght, 
And Priamus the king fordoon and 

noght ; 
And Eneas was charged by Venus 940 
To fleen awey, he took Ascanius, 
That was his sone, in his right hand, and 

fledde; 
And on his bakke he bar and with him 

ledde 1 

His olde fader, cleped Anchises, 944 
And by the weye his wyf Creusa he lees. 
And mochcl sorwe hadde he in his minde 
& that he coude his felawshippe finde. 



Bat, at the laste, whan he bad hen 

founde. 
He made him redy in a certein stounde. 
And to the see inl faste he gan him 

bye 950 

And saUeth forth with al his companye 
Toward Itaile, as wolde destinee. 
But of his aventores in the see 
Nis nat to purpos for to speke of here, 
For hit acordeth nat to my matere. 955 
But, as I seide, of him and of Dido _, 
Shal be my tale, til that I have do. ^.^ 

So longe he sailed in the salte see 
Til in Libye unnethe arjrved he. 
With shippes seven and with no more 

navye; 960 

And glad was he to londe for to bye. 
So was he with the tempest al to-shake. 
And whan that he the haven had y-take. 
He had a knight, was called Achates; 
And him of al his felawshippe he chees 
To goon with him, the contre for te^ye; 
He took with him no more companye. 
But forth they goon, and laite his shippes 

ryde, 96S 

His fere and he, with-outen any gyde. 
So longe he walketh in this wildemesse 
Til at the laste, he mette an hunteresse. 
A bowe in honde and arwes hadde she. 
Her clothes cutted were unto the knee; 
But she was yit the fairest creature 
That ever was y-formed by nature; 975 
And Eneas and Achates she grette. 
And thus she to hem spak, whan she 

hem mette. 
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' Sawe ye,' qaod ihe, * as ye han walked 

wyde, 
Any of my sustren walke yow besyde, 
With any wilde boor or other beste 980 
That they han hunted to, in this foreste, 
Y-tnkked up, with arwes in her cas? ' 

* Nay, soothly, lady,' (^uod this Eneas; 
* But by thy beaute, as hit thinketh me, 
Thou mightest never erthely womman 

be, 9«S 

But Phebus suster artow, as I gesse. 
And, if so be that thou be a gc^desse. 
Have mercy on our labour and our wo.' 

* I nam no goddes, soothly,' quod she 

tho; 
*For maidens walken in this contree 

here, 990 

With arwes and with bowe, in this 

manere. 
This is the regne of Libie, ther ye been. 
Of which that Dido lady is and queen ' — 
And shortly told him al the occasioun 
Why Dido com into that regioun, 995 
Of which as now me lustcth nat to ryme; 
Hit nedeth nat; hit nere but los of 

tyme. 
For this is al and som, it was Venus, 
His owne moder, that spak with him 

thus; 
And to Cartage she bad he sholde him 

dighte, 1000 

And vanished anoon out of his sighte. 
I coude folwe, word for word, Virgyle, 
But it wolde lasten al to longe a whyle. 
This noble queen, that deped was 

Dido, 
That whylom was the wyf of Sitheo, 1005 
That fairer was then is the brighte sonne. 
This noble toun of Cartage hath be- 

gonne; 
In which she regneth in so greet honour, 
That she was holde of alle auenes flour,' 
Of gentilesse, of freedom, or beautee; 
That wel was him that mighte her ones 

see; loii 

Of kinges and of lordes so desyred. 
That al the world her beaute hadde 

y-fyred; 
She stood so wel in every wightes grace. 
Whan Eneas was come un*to that 

place, 1015 

Unto the maister-temple of al the toun 
Ther Dido was in her devocioun. 



Ful prively his wey than hath he nome. 
Whan he was in the large temple come, 
I can nat seyn if that hit be possible, 1020 
But Venus hadde him maked invisible — 
Thus seith the book, with*outen any 

lees. 
And whan this Eneas and Achates 
Hadden in this temple been over-al. 
Than founde they, depeynted on a wal. 
How Troye and al the lond destroyed 

was. 1026 

' Alias ! that I was bom,' quod Eneas, 
' Through-out the world our shame is kid 

so wyde. 
Now it is peynted upon every syde ! 
We, that weren in prosperitee, 1050 

Be now disslaundred, and in swich 

degre, 
No lenger for to liven I ne kepe ! ' 
And, with that worde, he brast out for to 

wcpe 
So tendrely, that routhe hit was to sene 
This fresshe lady, of the citee queue, 1035 
Stood in the temple, in her estat royal. 
So richly, and eek so fair with-al. 
So yong, so lusty, with her eyen glade. 
That, if that god, that heven and erthe 

made, 
Wolde han a love, for beaute and good- 

nesse, 1040 

And womanhod, and trouthe, and seem- 

linesse. 
Whom sholde he loven but this lady 

swete? 
There nis no womman to him half so 

mete. 
Fortune, that hath the world in gov- 

emaunce. 
Hath sodeinly broght in so newe a 

chaunce, 1045 

That never was ther yit so fremd a cas. 
For al the companye of Eneas, 
Which that he wende han loren in the 

see, 
Aryved is, nat fer fro that citee; 
For which, the grettest of his lordes 

some 1050 

By aventure ben to the citee come. 
Unto that same temple, for to seke 
The quene, and of her socour her 

b^eke; 
Swich renoun was ther spronge of her 

goodnesse. 
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Andy whan they hadden told al hir dis- 

tresse, 1055 

And al hir tempest and hir harde cas, 
; * - Unto the quene appered Eneas, 

And openly beknew that hit was he. 
Whf'hadde loye than but his meynee, 
That hadden founde hir lord, hir gov- 

ernour? 1060 

The quene saw they dide him swich 

honour, 
And had herd ofte of Eneas, er tho, 
And in her herte she hadde roathe and 

wo 
That ever swich a noble man as he 
Shal been disherited in swich degree; 
And saw the man, that he was lyk a 

knight, 1066 

And suffisaunt of persone and of might. 
And lyk to been a veray gentil man; 
And wel his wordes he b^ette can, 
And had a noble visage for the nones, 
And formed wel of braunes and of 

bones. 107 1 

For, after Venus, hadde he swich fair- 

nesse, 
That no man might be half so fair, I 

gesse. 
And wel a lord he semed for to be. 
And, for he was a straunger, somwhat 

she 1075 

Lyked him the bet, as, god do bote. 
To some folk ofte newe thing is swote. 
Anoon her herte hath pitee of his wo, 
And, with that pitee, love com in also; 
And thus, for pitee and for gentilesse, 
Refresshed moste he been of his dis- 

tresse. ■ 108 1 

She seide, certes, that she sory was 
That he hath had swich peril and swich 

cas; 
And, in her frendly speche, in this 

manere 
She to him spak, and seide as ye may 

here. 1085 

' Be ye nat Venus sone and Anchises? 

In good feith, al the worship and encrees 

That I may goodly doon yow, ye shul 

have. 
Your shippes and your meynee shal I 

save; * 
And many a gentil word she spak him 

to; 1090 

And comaunded her messageres go 



The same day, with-oaten any fiule. 
His shippes for to leke, and hem vittile. 
She many a beste to the shippes sente. 
And with the wyn she gan hem to 

presente; 1095 

And to her royal paleys ahe her spedde. 
And Eneas alwey with her she ledde. 
What nedeth yow the feste to descryve? 
He never beter at ese was his lyve. 
Ful was the feste of deynteet and 

richesse, 1 100 

Of instruments, of song, and of glad- 

nesse. 
And many an amoroos loking and devys. 

This Eneas is come to Paradys 
Out of the swolow of belle, and thus in 

loye I 104 

Remembreth him of his estat in Troye. 
To daundng-chambres ful of parements. 
Of riche beddes, and of ornaments. 
This Eneas is lad, after the mete. 
And with the quene whan that he hadsete. 
And spyces parted, and the wyn agoon. 
Unto his chambres was he lad anoon nil 
To take his ese and for to hare his reste, 
With al his folk, to doon what so hem 

leste. 
Ther nas coursere wel y-brydled noon, 
Ne stede, for the lusting wel to goon, 
Ne large palfrey, esy for the nones, 1116 
Ne luwel, fretted ftd of riche stones, 
Ne sakkes ful of gold, of large wighte, 
Ne ruby noon, that sh3mede by nighte, 
Ne gentil hautein faucon heronere, 11 20 
Ne hound, for hert or wilde boor or 

dere, 
Ne coupe of gold, with florins newe 

y-bete, 
That in the lond of Libie may be gete. 
That Dido ne hath hit EIneas y-sent; 
And al is payed, what that he hath 

spent I I 25 

Thus can this [noble] quene her gestes 

calle, 
As she that can in freedom passen alle. 

Eneas sothly eek, with-outen lees. 
Hath sent un-to his sbippe, by Achates, 
After his sone, and after riche thinges. 
Both ceptre, clothes, broches, and eek 

ringes, 1131 

Som for to were, and som for to presente 
To her, that all thise noble thinges him 

sente; 
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And bad his sone, how that he sholde 

make 
The presenting, and to the quene hit 

take. 1 1 35 

Repaired is this Achates again, 
And Eneas fnl blisful is and Tzin 
To seen bis yonge sone Ascanius. 
Bat natheles, our aatour telleth us, 
That Cupido, that is the god of love, 1 140 
At preyere of his moder, bye above, 
Hadde the lyknes of the child y-take. 
This noble ouene enamoured to make 
On Eneas; but, as of that scripture. 
Be as be may, I make of hit no cure. 1 145 
But sooth is this, the quene hath mad 

swich chere 
Un-to this child, that wonder is to here; 
And of the present that his fader sente 
She thanked him ful ofte, in good entente. 
Thus is this quene in plesaunce and in 

love, 1150 

With al this newe lusty folk of Troye. 
And of the dedes hath she more enquered 
Of Eneas, and al the story lered 
Of Troye; and al the longe day they 

tweye 
Entendeden to speken and to pleye ; 1 1 55 
Of which ther gan to breden swich a fyr. 
That sely Dido hath now swich desyr 
With Eneas, her newe gest, to dele. 
That she hath lost her hewe, and eek 

her hele. 
Now to theffect, now to the fruit of al, 
Why I have told this story, and tellen 

shaL 1161 

Thus I beginne; hit fil, upon a night, 

When that ue mone up-reysed had her 

. light. 
This noble quene un-to her reste wente; 
She syketh sore, and gan her-self tur- 

mente. 11 65 

She waketh, walweth, maketh many a 

brayd, 
As doon thise loveres, as I have herd 

sayd. 
And at the laste, unto her suster Anne 
She made her moon, and right thus spak 

she thanne. 
'Now, dere suster myn, what may hit 

be I 170 

That me agasteth in my dreme?* quod 

she. 
' This ilke Troyan is so in my thoght, 

2E 



For that me thinkcth he is so wel 

y-wroght. 
And eek so lykly for to be a man, 1 174 
And therwithal so mikel good he can. 
That al my love and lyf lyth in his cure. 
Have ye not herd him telle his aventure? 
Now certes, Anne, if that ye rede hit me, 
I wolde fain to him y-wedded be; 
This is theffect; what sholde I more 

seye? 1180 

In him lyth al, to do me live or deye.' 
Her suster Anne, as she that coude 

her good, 
Seide as her thoughte, and somdel hit 

with-stood. 
But her-of was so long a sermoning. 
Hit were to long to make rehcfsing; 1 185 
But fynally, hit may not been with-stonde; 
Love wol love — for no wight wol hit 

wonde. 
The dawening up-rist out of the see; 
This amorous quene chargeth her meynee 
The nettes dresse, and speres brode and 

kene; 1190 

An hunting wol this lusty fresshe quene; 
So priketh her this newe loly wo. 
To hors is al her lusty folk y-go; 
Un-to the court the houndes been y- 

broght, 1 1 94 

And up-on coursers, swift as any thoght. 
Her yonge knightes hoven al aboute. 
And of her wommen eek an huge route. 
Up-on a thikke palfrey, paper-whyt. 
With sadel rede, enbrouded with delyt, 
Of gold the barres up-enbossed hye, 1200 
Sit Dido, al in gold and perre wrye; 
And she is fair, as is the brighte morwe. 
That helcth seke folk of nightes sorwe. 
Up-on a courser, startling as the fyr. 
Men mighte turne him with a litel wyr. 
Sit Eneas, lyk Phebus to devyse; 1206 
So was he fresshe arayed in his wyse. 
The fomy brydel with the bit of gold 
Governeth he, right as him-self hath 

wold. 
And forth this noble quene thus lat I 

ryde 1210 

An hunting, with this Troyan by her 

syde. 
The herd of hertes founden is anoon, 
With ' hey ! go bet ! prik thou ! lat goon, 

lat goon ! 
Why nil the leoun comen or the here, 
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That I mighte ones mete him with this 

spere?' I 21 5 

Thus seyn thise yonge folk, and up they 

kille 
These hertes wilde» and han hem at hir 

wille. 
Among al this to-romblen gan the 

heven, 
The thunder rored with a grisly Steven; 
Doun com the rain, with hail and sleet 

so faste, 1220 

With hevenes fyr, that hit so sore agaste 
This noble quene, and also her meynee, 
That ech of hem was glad a-wey to flee. 
And shortly, fro the tempest her to save, 
She fledde her-self into a litel cave, 1225 
And with her wente this Eneas al-so; 
I noot, with hem if ther wente any mo; 
The autour maketh of hit no mencioun. 
And heer began the depe affeccioun 
Betwix hem two; this was the firste 

morwe 1230 

Of her gladnesse, and ginning of her 

sorwe. 
For ther hath Eneas y-kneled so. 
And told her al his herte, and al his wo. 
And sworn so depe, to her to be trewe, 
For wele or wo, and chaunge for no 

newc, "1235 

And as a fals lover so wel can pleyne. 
That sely Dido rewed on his peyne, 
And took him for husband, [to been] his 

wyf 
For ever-mo, whyl that hem laste lyf. 
And after this, whan that the tempest 

stente, 1240 

With mirth out as they comen, hoom 

they wente. 
The wikked fame up roos, and that 

anon, 
How Eneas hath with the quene y-gon 
In-to the cave; and demed as hem liste; 
And whan the king, that Yarbas hight, 

hit wiste, 1245 

As he that had her loved ever his lyf, 
And wowed her, to haVe her to his wyf, 
Swich sorwe as he hath maked, and swich 

chere. 
Hit is a routhe and pitee for to here. 
But, as in love, al-day hit happeth 

so, 1250 

That oon shal laughen at anothers wo; 
Now laugheth Eneas, and is in loye 



And more richeiae than ever he was ia 

Troyc. 
O sely wonunan, ful of innocence, 
Fal of pitee, of troathe» and con- 
science, 1255 
What maked yow to men to tmsten so? 
Have ye swich routhe upon hir feined wo, 
And han swich olde ensamples yow be- 

fom? 
See ye nat alle, how they been for-twom? 
Wher see ye oon, that he ne hath laft hii 

leef^ 1260 

Or been nnkinde» or doon her torn mis- 

cheef. 
Or pilled her, or hosted of his dede? 
Ye may as wel hit seen* as ye may rede; 
Tak heed now of this grete gentil-man. 
This Troyan, that so wel her plesen 

can, 1265 

That feineth him so trewe and obeising. 
So gentil and so privy of his doing. 
And can so wd doon alle his obei- 

saunces. 
And waiten her at festes and at daunccs, 
And when she goth to temple and hoom 

ageyn, 1270 

And fasten til he hath his lady seyn. 
And here in his devyses, for her sake, 
Noot I nat what; and songes wolde he 

make, 
lusten, and doon of armes many thinges, 
Sende her lettres, tokens,, broches, 

ringes — 1275 

Now hcrkneth, how he shal his lady serve ! 
Ther-as he was in peril for to stcrve 
For hunger, and for mischeef in the see, 
And desolat, and fled from his contree. 
And al his folk with tempest al to- 
driven, 1280 
She hath her body and eek her reame 

yiven 
In-to his bond, ther-as she mighte have 

been 
Of other lond than of Cartage a queen. 
And lived in loye y-nogh; what wolde 

ye more? 12S4 

This Eneas, that hath so depe y-swore. 
Is wery of his craft with-in a throwe; 
The bote emest is al over-blowe. 
And prively he doth his shippes dighte. 
And shapeth him to stele a-wey by 

nighte. 
This Dido hath snspedotin of this, 1 290 
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And thoughte wel, that hit was al a-mis; 
Fur in his bedde he lyth a-night and 

syketh; 
She asketh him anoon, what him mis- 

lyketh — 
* My dere herte, which that I love most? ' 
* Certes,' qaod he, * this night my fadres 

gost 1295 

TIath in my sleep so sore me tormented, 
And eek Mercurie his message hath pre- 
sented, 
That nedes to the conquest of Itaile 
My destinee is sone for to saile; 
For which, me thinketh, brosten is myn 

herte ! ' 1500 

Therewith his false teres out they sterte; 
And taketh her with-in his armes two. 
' Is that in ernest,' quod she ; ' wil ye 

so? 
Have ye nat sworn to wyve me to take, 
Alas! what womman wil ye of me 

make? 1305 

I am a gentil-woman and a queen. 
Ye wil nat fro your wyf thus foule fleen? 
That I was born ! alias ! what shal I do? ' 
To telle in short, this noble queen Dido, 
She seketh halwes, and doth sacrifyse; 
She kneleth, cryeth, that routhe is to 

devyse; 1311 

Coniureth him, and profreth him to be 
His thral, his servant in the leste gree; 
She falleth him to fote, and swowneth 

there 
Dischevele, with her brighte gilte here, 
And scith, * have mercy ! let me with yow 

ryde! 1316 

Thise lordes, which that wonen me besyde 
Wil me destroyen only for your sake. 
And, so ye wil me now to wyve take. 
As ye han sworn, than wol I yive yow 

levc 1320 

To sleen me with your swerd now sone 

at eve ! 
For than yit shal I dyen as your wyf. 
I am with childe, and yive my child his 

lyf. 
Mercy, lord ! have pitc in your thoght ! * 
But al this thing availcth her right 

noght; 1325 

For on a night, slepinge, he let her lye. 
And stal a-wey un-to his companye, 
And, as a traitour, forth he gan to saile 
Toward the large contree of Itaile. 1 329 



Thus hath he laft Dido in wo and pyne; 
And wedded ther a lady hight Lavyne. 
A cloth he laitc, and eek his swerd 

stonding, 
Whan he fro Dido stal in her sleping, 
Right at her beddes heed, so gan he 

hye 1334 

Whan that he stal a-wey to his navye ; 
Which cloth, whan sely Dido gan awake, 
She hath hit kist ful ufte for his sake; 
And seide, ' O cloth, whyl lupiter hit 

leste, 
Tak now my soule, unbind me of this 

unreste ! 
I have fulHld of fortune al the cours.* 1 340 
And thus, alias ! with-outen his socours, 
Twenty tyme y-swowned hath she thanne. 
And, whan that she un-to her suster 

Anne 
Compleyned had, of which I may nat 

wryte — 
So greet a routhe I have hit for ten- 

dyte— 1345 

And bad her norice and her suster goon 
To fecchen fyr and other thing anoon. 
And seide, that she wolde sacrifye. 
And, whan she mighte her tyme wel 

espye, 
Up-on the fyr of sacrifys she sterte, 13JO 
And with his swerd she roof her to the 

herte. 
But, as myn autour seith, right thus 

she seyde; 
Or she was hurt, before that she deyde, 
She wroot a lettre anoon, that thus be- 
gan:— 
' Right so,' quod she, * as that the 

whyte swan 1355 

Ayeins his deeth beginneth for to singe. 
Right so to yow make I my compleyn- 

inge. 
Nat that I trowe to geten yow again. 
For wel I woot that it is al in vain, 
Sin that the goddes been contraire to 

me. 1 360 

But sin my name is lost through yuw,' 

quod she, 
* 1 may wel lese a word on yow, or letter, 
Al-hc-it that I shal be never the better; 
For thilke wind that blew your ship 

a-wey, 
The same wind hath blowe a-wey your 

fey.'— 1365 
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But who wol al this letter have in 
minde, 



Rede Ovide, and in him he ihal Ik 
finde. 



Explicit Legenda Didonis marHris^ Cartaginis regint. 



IV. THE LEGEND OF HYPSIPYLE AND MEDEA. 



iNCipiT Legenda Ysiphilb et Msdeb, 
Martirum. 

Part /. The Legend of Hypnpyle. 

Thou rote of false lovers, duk lasoon ! 
Thou sly devourer and confusioun 
Of gentil-wommen, tender creatures, 1370 
Thou niadest thy reclaiming and thy lures 
To ladies of thy statly apparaunce, 
And of thy wordes, farced with plesaunce, 
And of thy feyned trouthe and thy manere, 
With thyn obeisaunce and thy humble 

chere, 1375 

And with thy counterfeted peyne and wo. 
Ther other falsen oon, thou falsest two I 
O ! ofte swore thou that thou woldest dye 
For love, whan thou ne feltest maladye 
Save foul delyt, which that thou callest 

love ! 1380 

If that I live, thy name shal be shove 
In English, that thy sleighte shal be 

knowe ! 
Have at thee, lasoun ! now thyn horn is 

blowe ! 
But certes, hit is bothe routhe and wo 
That love with false loveres werketh so; 
For they shul have wel better love and 

chere 1386 

Than he that hath aboght his love ful 

dere. 
Or had in armes many a blody box. 
For ever as tendre a capoun et the fox, 
Thogh he be fals and hath the foul be* 

trayed, 1390 

As shal the good-man that ther-for hath 

payed. 
Al have he to the capoun skille and right. 
The false fox wol have his part at night. 
On lasoun this ensample is wel y-sene 
By Isiphile and Medea the quene. 1395 

In Tessalye, as Guido telleth us, 
Ther was a king that highte Pelleus, 
That had a brother, which that highte 

Eson; 



And, whan for age he mighte nnncthci 

gon, 
He yaf to Pelleus thfe governing 1400 
Of d his regne^ and made him lord and 

king. 
Of which Eson this lasoun geten was, 
That, in his tyme, in al that k>nd,tber 

nas 
Nat swich a famous knight of gentilcsK, 
Of freedom, and of strengthe and lusti- 

nesse. 1405 

After his fader deeth, he bar htm so 
That ther nas noon that liste been his f(s 
But dide him al honour and companye; 
Of which this Pelleus hath greet envye, 
Imagining that lasoun mighte be 1410 
EnhaunsMl so, and put in swich degree 
With love of lordes of his regioun. 
That from his regne he may be pot 

adoun. 
And in his wit, a-night, compassed he 
How lasoun mighte best destroyed be 
Withoute slaunder of his compasment 
And at the laste he took avisement 141 7 
To senden him in-to som fer contree 
Ther as this lasoun may destroyed be. 
This was his wit; al made he to lasoun 
Gret chere of love and of affeccioun, 14 21 
For drede lest his lordes hit espyde. 
So fil hit so, as fame renneth wyde, 
Ther was swich tyding over-al and swich 

los. 
That in an yle that called was Colcos, 
Beyonde Troye, estward in the see, 1426 
That therein was a ram, that men mighte 

That had a flees of gold, that shoon so 

brighte. 
That no-wher was ther swich an-other 

sighte; 
But hit was kept alway with a dragoun, 
And many othere merveils, up and doun. 
And with two boles, maked u of bras. 
That spitten fyr, and moche thing ther 

was. 1433 
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But this was eek the tale, nathelees, 
That who-so wolde winne thilke flees, 
He moste bothe, or he hit winne mighte. 
With the boles and the dragoon fighte; 
And king OStes lord was of that yle. 

Hiis Pelleus bethoghte upon this wyle; 
That he his nevew lasoun wolde en- 

horte 1440 

To sailen to that lond, him to di^porte, 
And seide, 'Nevew, if hit mighte be 
That swich a worship mighte fallen thee, 
That thou this famous tresor mightest 

winne, 1444 

And bringen hit my regioun with-inne. 
Hit were to me gret plesaunce and 

honour; 
Than were I holde to quyte thy labour. 
And al the cost I wol my-selven make; 
And chees what folk that thou wilt with 

thee take; 1449 

Lat see now, darstow taken this yiage?' 
lasonn was yong, and lusty of corage, 
And under-took to doon this ilke em- 

pryse. 
Anoon Argus his shippes gan devyse; 
With laaoun wente the stronge Ercules, 
And many an-other that he with him 

chees. 1455 

But who-so axeth who is with him gon, 
Lat him go reden Argonauticon, 
For he wol telle a tale long y-now. 
Fhilotetes anoon the sail up-drow. 
Whan that the wind was good, and gan 

him hye 1460 

Out of his contree called Tessalye. 
So long he sailed in the salte see 
Til in the yle Lemnoun aryved he — 
Al be this nat rehersed of Guido, 
Yet seith Ovyde in his Epistles so — 1465 
And of this yle lady was and quene 
The faire yonge Isiphilee, the shene. 
That whylom Thoas doghter was, the 

king. 
Isiphilee was goon in her playing; 
And, roming on the clyves by the see, 
Under a banke anoon espyed she 147 1 
Wher that the ship of lasoun gan ary ve. 
Of her goodnesse adoun she sendeth 

blyve 
To witen yif that any straunge wight 
With tempest thider were y-blowe a- 

night, 1475 

To doon him socour; as was her usaunce 



To forthren every wight, and doon 

plesaunce 
Of veray bountee and of curtesye. 

This messagere adoun him gan to hye, 
And fond lasoun, and Ercules also, 1480 
That in a cogge to londe were y-go 
Hem to refresshen and to take the e3rr. 
The morwening atempre was and fair; 
And in his wey the messagere hem 

mette. 1484 

Ful cunningly thise lordes two he grette, 
And dide his message, axing hem anoon 
Yif they were broken, or oght wo begoon. 
Or hadde nede of lodesmcn or vitaile; 
For of socour they shulde no-thing faile, 
For hit was utterly the queues wille. 1490 

lasoun answcrde, mekely and stille, 
' My lady,' quod be, * thanke I hertely 
Of her goodnesse; us nedeth, trewely. 
No-thing as now, but that we wery be, 
And come for to pleye, out of the see, 1495 
Til that the wind be better in our weye.' 
This lady rometh by the clif to pleye, 
With her meynee, endelong the stronde. 
And fynt this lasoun and this other stonde. 
In spekinge of this thing, as I yow 

tolde. 1500 

This Elrcules and lasoun gan beholde 
How that the quene hit was, and faire 

her grette 
Anon-right as they with this lady mette; 
And she took heed, and knew, by hir 

manere, 
Bv hir aray, by wordes and by chere, 1 505 
That hit were gentil-men, of greet 

degree. 
And to the castel with her ledeth she 
Thise straunge folk, and doth hem greet 

honour, 
And axeth hem of travail and labour 
That they han sufired in the salte 

see; 1510 

So that, within a day, or two, or three, 
She knew, by folk that in his shippes be, 
That hit was lasoun, ful of renomee. 
And Ercules, that had the grete los. 
That soghten the aventures of Col- 
cos; 1515 
And dide hem honour more then before. 
And with hem deled ever lenger the 

more. 
For they ben worthy folk« with-outen 

lees. 
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And namely, most she spak with £r- 

cules; 
To him her herte bar, he sholde be 1520 
Sad, wys, and trewe, of wordes avisee, 
With-outen any other afifeccioun 
Of love, or evil imaginacioun. 

Thb Ercules hath so this lasoan 

preysed. 
That to the sonne he hath him up 

areysed, 1525 

That half so trewe a man ther nas of 

love. 
Under the cope of heven that is above; 
And he was wys, hardy, secree, and 

riche. — 
Of thise three pointes ther nas noon him 

liche; 
Of freedom passed he, and lustihede, 
Alle tho that liven or ben dede; 153 1 
Ther-to so greet a gentil-man was he. 
And of Te^alie lykly king to be. 
Ther nas no lak, bat that he was agast 
To love, and for to speke shamefast. 1535 
He hadde lever .him-self to mordre, and 

dye 
Than that men shulde a lover him 

espye : — 
' As wolde almighty god that I had yive 
My blood and flesh, so that I mighte 

live, 
With the nones that he hadde o-wher a 

wyf 1540 

For his estat ; for swich a lusty lyf 
She sholde lede with this lusty knight ! ' 
And al this was compassed on the 

night 
Betwixe him lasoun and this Ercules. 
Of thise two heer was mad a shrewed 

lees 1545 

To come to hous upon an innocent; 
For to be-dote this queen was hir assent. 
And lasoun is as coy as is a maide. 
He loketh pitously, but noght he saide. 
But frely yaf he to her conseileres 1550 
Yiftes grcte, and to her ofHceres. 
As wolde god I leiser hadde, and tyme. 
By proces al his wowing for to ryme. 
But in this hous if any fals lover be. 
Right as him-self now doth, right so 

dide he, 1555 

With feyning and with every sotil dede. 
Ye gete no more of me, but ye wil rede 
Thoriginal, that telleth al the cas. 



The somme 11 this* that lasoun wedded 

was 
Unto this qnene, and took of her sab> 

staonce 1560 

What-so him liste, unto his pmvey- 

aunce; 
And upon her begat he children two, 
And drow hb wu\^ and saw her never- 

mo. 
A lettre sente she to him ceitein. 
Which were to long to wrften and to 

scin, 1565 

And him reprevetfa of his grete nn- 

trouthe. 
And preyeth him on her to have som 

routhe. 
And of his children two, she seide him 

this» 
That they be lyke, of alle thing, y-wis, 
To lasoun, save they conde nat be- 

gyle; 1570 

And preyed god, or hit were longe 

^yle, 
That she, that had his herte y-raft her 

fro, 
Moste finden him to her ontrewe al-so, 
And that she moste bothe her children 

spille, 
And alle tho that sufireth him his 

wille. 1C75 

And trew to lasoun was she al her lyf, 
And ever kepte her chast, as for his 

wyf; 
Ne never had she loye at her herte. 
But dyed, for his love, of sorwes smerte. 

Part IL Tk^ Legend of Medea, 

To Colcos comen is this dak lasoun. 
That is of love devourer and dragoon. 
As matere appetjrteth forme al-wey. 
And from forme in-to forme hit passen 
may, 1583 

Or as a welle that were botomlees, 
Right so can fals lasoun have no pees. 
For, to desyren, through his appetyt. 
To doon with gentil wommen his 

delyt. 
This is his lust and his felicitee. 

lasoun is romed forth to the citee. 
That whylom cleped was laconitos, 1590 
That was the maister-toun of al Colcos, 
And hath y-told the cause of his coming 
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Un-to OCteSy of that contre king, 
Preying him that he moste doon his 

assay 
To gete the flees of gold, if that he 

may; 1595 

Of which the king assenteth to his bone, 
And doth him honour, as hit is to done. 
So ferforth, that his doghter and his eyr, 
Medea, which that was so wys and fair 
That fisirer saw ther never man with 

y€, 1600 

He made her doon to lasoon companye 
At mete, and sitte by him in the halle. 
Now was lasoon a semely man with- 

aUe, 
And lyk a lord, and had a greet renoon, 
And of his loke as real as leoun, 1605 
And goodly of his speche, and famulere, 
And conde of love al craft and art plen- 

ere 
IVith-onte boke, with everich obser- 

vaunce. 
And, as fortune her oghte a foul mes- 

chaunce. 
She wex enamoured upon this man. 1610 
'lasoun,' quod she, 'tor ought I see or 

can. 
As of this thing the which ye been aboute, 
Ye han your-self y-put in moche doute. 
For, who-so wol this aventure acheve. 
He may nat wel asterten, as I leve, 161 5 
With-outen deeth, but I his helpe be. 
But natheles, hit is my wille,' quod she, 
'To forthren yow, so that ye shal nat 

dye, 
But tumen, sound, hoom to your Tes- 

salye.' 
'My righte lady,' quod this lasoun 

tho, 1620 

' That ye han of my dethe or of my wo 
Any reward, and doon me this honour, 
I wot wel that my might ne my labour 
May nat deserve hit in my lyves day; 
God thanke yow, ther I ne can ne 

may. 1625 

Your man am I, and lowly vou beseche. 
To been my help, with-oute more 

speche; 
But certes, for my deeth shal I nat 

spare.' 
Tho gan this Medea to him declare 
The peril of this casy fro point to 

point, 1650 



And of his batail, and in what disioint 
He mote stande, of which no creature. 
Save only she, ne raighte his lyf assure. 
And shortly, to the point right for to 

They been accorded ful, betwix hem 

two, 1635 

That lasoun shal her wedde, as trewe 

knight; 
And term y-set, to come sone at night 
Unto her chambre, and make ther his 

00th, 
Upon the goddes, that he, for leef ne 

looth, 
Ne sholde her never falsen, night ne 

day, 1640 

To been her husbond, whyl he liven 

may. 
As she that from his deeth him saved 

here. 
And her-upon, at night they mette 

y-fere. 
And doth his ooth, and goth with her 

to bedde. 
And on the morwe, upward he him 

spedde; 1645 

For she hath taught him how he shal 

nat frdle 
The flees to winne, and stinten his 

bataile; 
And saved him his lyf and his honour; 
And gat him greet name as a conquer- 

our 
Right through the sleight of her en- 

chantement 1650 

Now hath lasoun the flees, and hoom 

is went 
With Medea, and tresor ful gret woon. 
But unwist of her fader is she goon 
To Tessaly, with duk lasoun her leef, 
That afterward hath broght her to mes- 

cheef. 1655 

For as a traitour he is from her go. 
And with her lafte his yonge children 

two, 
And falsly hath betrayed her, alias 1 
And ever in love a cheef traitour he 

was; 
And wedded yit the thridde wyf 

anon, 1660 

That was the doghter of the king Creon. 
This is the meed of loving and guer- 
don 
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That Medea received of lasoun 

Right for her trouthe and for her kinde- 

nesse. 
That loved him better than her-«elf, I 

gesse, 1665 

And lafte her fader and her heritage. 
And of lasoun this is the vassalage, 
That, in his dayes, nas ther noon y- 

founde 
So fals a lover going on the grounde. 
And therfor in her lettre thus she 

seyde 1670 

First, whan she of his fialsnesse him um- 

breyde, 



* Why lyked me thy ydow heer to see 
More then the bonndcs of myn hen* 

estee, 
Why lyked me thy youtlie and thy fiur- 

nesse, 
And of thy tonge the infinit gradoiB- 

nesse? 1675 

O, haddest thou in thy conquest deed 

y-bc, 
Ful mikel untrouthe had ther dyed with 

thee!' 
Wei can Ovyde her lettre in ren endyte, 
Which were as now to long for me to 

wryte. 



Explicit Legenda Ysiphile ei Medee, Martirum, 



V. THE LEGEND OF LUCRETIA. 



iNOFrr Legenda Lucrecib Rome, biar- 

TIRIS. 

Now moot I seyn the exiling of kinges 
Of Rome, for hir horrible doinges, 1681 
And of the laste king Tarquinius, 
As saith Ovyde and Titus Livius. 
But for that cause telle I nat this storie, 
But for to preise and drawen to mem- 

orie 1685 

The verray wyf, the verray trewe Lu- 

cresse, 
That, for her wyfhood and her stedfast- 

nesse, 
Nat only that 'thise payens her comende, 
But he, that cleped is in our legende 
The grete Austin, hath greet compas- 

sioun 1690 

Of this Lucresse, that starf at Rome 

toun; 
And in what wyse, I wol but shortly 

trete. 
And of this thing I touche but the grcte. 

Whan Ardea beseged was aboute 
With Remains, that ful sterne were and 

stoute, 1695 

Ful longe lay the sege, and litel wroghte, 
So that they were half ydel, as hem 

thoghte ; 
And in his pley Tarquinius the yonge 
Gan for to iape, for he was light of 

tonge. 
And seyde, that ' it was an ydel lyf; 1700 



No man did ther no more than his wyf; 
And lat us speke of wyves, that is best; 
Praise every man his owne, as him lest. 
And with our speche lat ns ese oar 

herte.' 
A knight, that highte Colatyne, up 

sterte, 1705 

And seyde thus, ' nay, for hit is no nede 
To trowen on the word, but on the dede. 
I have a wyf,* quod he, ' that, as I trowe, 
Is holden good of alle that ever her 

knowe; 
Go we to-night to Rome, and we shul 

see.' 1 7 10 

Tarquinius answerde, ' that lyketh me.* 

To Rome be they come, and faste hem 

dighte 
To Colatynes hous, and doun they 

lighte, 
Tarquinius, and eek this Colatyne. 
The husbond knew the estres wel and 

fyne, 1715 

And prively into the hous they goon; 
Nor at the gate porter was ther noon; 
And at the chambre-dore they abyde. 
This noble wyf sat by her beddes syde 
Dischevele, for no malice she ne 

thoghte; 1720 

And softe wolle our book seith that she 

wroghte 
To kepen her fro slouthe and ydelnesse; 
And bad her servants doon hir businesse. 
And axeth hem, ' what tydings heren ye? 
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How leith men of the sege, how shal 

hit be? 1725 

God w<Jde the walles weren falle adoun; 
Myn hnsbond is so longe out of this 

toun. 
For which the dreed doth me so sore 

smerte, 
Right as a swerd hit stingeth to myn 

herte 
Whan I think on the sege or of that 

place; 1730 

God save my lord, I preye him for his 

grace:* — 
And ther-with-al ful tenderly she weep, 
And of her werk she took no more keep, 
But mekely she leet her eyen falle ; 
And thilke semblant sat her wel with- 

allc. 1735 

And eek her teres, ful of honestee, 
Embelisshed her wyfly chastitee; 
Her cotmtenaonce is to her herte digne, 
For they acordeden in dede and signe. 
And with that word her husbond 

Colatyn, 1740 

Or she of him was war, com sterting in, 
And seide, ' dreed thee noght, for 1 am 

here!' 
And she anoon up roos, with blisful 

cheref 
And kiste him, as of wyves is the 

wone. 
Tar^uinius, this proude kinges sone, 
Conceived hath her beantee and her 

chere, 1746 

Her yelow heer, her shap, and her man- 



Her hew, her wordes that she hath com- 

pleyned, 
And by no crafte her beautee nas nat 

leyned; 
And caughte to this lady swich de- 

sjnr, 1750 

That m his herte brende as any tyr 
So woodly, that his wit was al forgeten. 
For wel, thoghte he, she sholde nat be 

geten; 
And ay the more that he was in dispair, 
The more he coveteth and thoghte her 

fair. 1755 

His blinde lust was al his covetinge. 
A-morwe, whan the brid began to 

singe. 
Unto the lege he comth ful privily. 



And by himself he walketh sobrely, 
Thimage of her recording alwey newe; 
' Thus lay her heer, and thus fresh was 

her he we; 1761 

Thus sat, thus spak, thus span; this was 

her chere, 
Thus fair she was, and this was her man- 

ere.' 
Al this conceit his herte hath now y- 

take. 
And, as the see, with tempest al to- 

shake, 1765 

That, after whan the storm is al ago. 
Yet wol the water quappe a day or two, 
Right so, thogh that her forme wer ab- 
sent. 
The plesaunce of her forme was present; 
But natheles, nat plesaunce, but delyt. 
Or an unrightful talent with despyt; X771 
' For, maugre her, she shal my lemman 

be; 
Hap helpeth hardy roan alday,* quod he; 

* What ende that I make, hit shall be 

so; * 
And girt him with his swerde, and gan 

to go; 1775 

And forth he rit til he to Rome is come. 
And al aloon his wey than hath he nome 
Unto the house of Colatyn ful right. 
Doun was the sonne, and day hath lost 

his light; 
And in he com un-to a privy halke, 1 780 
And in the night ful theefly gan he 

stalke. 
Whan every night was to his reste 

broght, 
Ne no wight had of tresoun swich a 

thoght. 
Were hit by window or by other gin. 
With swerde y-drawe, shortly he comth 

in 1785 

Ther as she lay, this noble wyf I.ucresse. 
And, as she wook, her bed she felte 

presse. 
'What beste is that,* quod she, 'that 

weyeth thus?' 

* I am the kinges sone, Tarquinius,* 
Quod he, *but and thou crye, or noise 

make, 1790 

Or if thou any creature awake. 
By thilke god that formed man on lyve, 
This swerd through-out thyn herte shal I 

ryve.' 



426 



THE LEGEND OF GOOD WOMEN. 



[1794^1866. 



And ther-withal unto her tbrote he sterte, 
And sette the point al sharp upon her 

herte. 1795 

No word she spak, she hath no m^ht 

therto. 
What shal she sayn? her wit u al ago. 
Right as a wolf that fynt a lonb aloon» 
To whom shal she compleyne, or make 

moon? 
What! shal she fighte with an hardy 

knight? 1800 

Wei wot men that a woman hath no 

might 
What! shal she crye, or how shal she 

asterte 
That hath her by the throte, with swerde 

at herte? 
She axeth grace, and seith al that she 

can. 
' Ne wolt thou nat,' quod he, this cruel 

man, 1805 

' As wisly lupiter my soule save, 
As I shal in the stable slee thy knave. 
And leye him in thy bed, and loude crye. 
That I thee finde in suche avouterye; 
And thus thou shalt be deed, and also 

lese 1 810 

Thy name, for thou shalt non other 

chese.' 
Thise Romain wyves loveden so hir 

name 
At thilke tyme, and dredden so the 

shame, 
That, what for fere of slaundre and drede 

of deeth. 
She loste bothe at-ones wit and breeth, 
And in a swough she lay and wex so 

deed, 1816 

Men mighte smyten of her arm or heed; 
She feleth no-thing, neither foul ne fair. 

Tarquinius, that art a kinges eyr. 
And sholdest, as by linage and by 

right, 1820 

Doon as a lord and as a verray knight, 
Why hastow doon dispyt to chivalrye? 
Why hastow doon this lady vilanye? 
Alias ! of thee this was a vileins dede ! 
But now to purpos; in the story I 

rede, 1825 

Whan he was goon, al this mischaunce 

is falle. 
This lady sente after her frendes alle. 
Fader, moder, husbond, al y-fere; 



And al dischevele, with her heres dere. 
In habit swich as women nsed tfao 1830 
Unto the burying of her firendes go. 
She sit in halle with a sorwefdl sighte. 
Her frendes axen what her aylen mighte, 
And who was deed? And she sit ay 

wepinge, 
A word for shame ne may she forth oot- 

bringe, 1835 

Ne upon hem ahe doiste nat beholde. 
But atte laste of Tarquiny ahe hem tc^e. 
This rueful cas, and al this thing hor- 
rible. 
The wo to tellen hit were impossible. 
That she and alle her frendes made 

atones. 1840 

Al hadde folkes hertes been of stones, 
Hit mighte have maked hem upon her 

rewe. 
Her herte was so wyfly and so trewe. 
She seide, that, for her gilt ne for her 

blame, 
Her husbond sholde nat have the fouk 

name, 1845 

That wolde she nat suifre, by no wey. 
And they answerden alle, upon hir fey. 
That they foryeve hit her, for hit was 

right; 
Hit was no gilt, hit lay nat in her might; 
And seiden her ensamples many oon. 
But al for noght ; for thus she seide 

anoon, 185 1 

* Be as be may,* quod she, < of forgiving, 
I wol nat have no forgift for no-thing.' 
But prively she caughte forth a knyf. 
And therwith-al she rafte her-self her 

lyf; 1855 

And as she fel adoun, she caste her look. 
And of her clothes jrit she hede took; 
For in her falling yit she haulde care 
Lest that her feet or swiche thing by 

bare; 
So wel she loved dennesse and eek 

trouthe. i860 

Of her had al the toun of Rome routhe, 

And Brutus by her chaste blode bath 

swore 
That Tarquin sholde y-banisht be ther^ 

fore, 
And al his kin; and let the peple calle, 
And openly the tale he tolde beo 

alle, 1865 

And openly let carie her on a here 
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Through al the tono, that men may see 

and here 
The horrible deed of her oppreasioun. 
Ne never was Uier king in Rome toon 
Sin thilke. day; and she was holden 

there 1870 

A seint, and ever her day y-halwed dere 
As in hir lawe: and thus endeth Lu- 



The noble wyf, as Titus bereth witnesse. 
I teU hit, for she was of love so trewe, 
Ne in her wille she chaunged for no 
newe. 1875 

And for the stable herte, sad and kinde, 



That in these women men may alday 

finde; 
Ther as they caste hir herte, ther hit 

dwelleth. 
For wel I wot, that Crist him-selve 

telleth, 
That inTlarael, as wyd as is the lond» 
That so gret feith in al the lond he ne 

fond 1881 

As in a woman; and this is no lye. 
And as of men, loketh which tirannye 
They doon alday; assay hem who so 

liste, 
The trewest is ful brotel for to triste. 1885 



Explicit Legenda LucrecU Rome, Martiris, 



VI. THE LEGEND OF ARIADNE. 



iMcmT LvaofDA Adrians db Athknes. 

luGE infernal, Minos, of Crete king. 
Now cometh thy lot, now comestow on 

the ring; 
Nat for thy sake only wryte I this storie. 
But for to clepe agein unto memorie 
Of Theseus the grete untrouthe of love; 
For which the goddes of the heven 

above 1891 

Ben wrothe, and wreche han take for thy 

sinne. 
Be reed for shame 1 now I thy lyf be- 

ginne. 
Bfinoa, that was the mighty king of 

Crete, 
That hadde an hundred citees stronge 

and grete, 1895 

To scole hath sent his sone Androgens, 
To Athenes; of the whiche hit luipped 

thus, 
That he was slayn, leming philosophye, 
R^t in that citee, nat but for envye. 
The grete Minos, of the whiche I 

speke, 19CO 

His sones deeth is comen for to wreke ; 
Alcathoe he bisegeth harde and longe. 
But natheles the walles be so stronge. 
And Nisus, that was king of that citee, 
So chivalrous, that litel dredeth he; 1905 
Of Minos or his ost took he no cure, 
m on a day befel an aventnre, 



That Nisus doghter stood upon the wal, 
And of the sege saw the maner al. 
So happed hit, that, at a scannishing. 
She caste her herte upon Minos the 

king, 191 1 

For his beautee and for his chivalrye, 
So sore, that she wende for to dye. 
And, shortly of this proces for to pace. 
She made Minos winnen thilke place, 
So that the citee was al at his wille, 191 6 
To saven whom him list, or elles spille; 
But wikkedly he quitte her kindenease. 
And let her drenche in sorowe and dis- 

tresse, 
Nere that the goddes hadde of her pite; 
But that tale were to long as now for 

me. 1 92 1 

Athenes wan this king Minos also. 
And Alcathoe and other tounes mo; 
And this theffect, that Minos hath so 

driven 
Hem of Athenes, that they mote him 

jriven 1925 

Fro yere to yere her owne children dere 
For to be slayn, as ye shul after here. 
This Minos hath a monstre, a wikked 

beste, 
That was so cruel that, without areste. 
Whan that a man was broght in his 

presence, 1930 

He wolde him ete, ther helpeth no de- 
fence. 
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And every thridde yeer, with-outen 

doute, 
They casten lot» and, as hit com aboute 
On riche, on pore, he moste his sone 

take, 1934 

And of his child he moste present make 
Unto Minos, to save him or to spille, 
Or lete his beste devoure him at his 

wille. 
And this hath Minos don, right in 

despyt; 1938 

To wreke his sone was set al his delyt. 
And maken hem of Athenes his thral 
Fro yere to yere, why! that he liven shal; 
And hoom he saileth whan this toon is 

wonne. 
This wikked custom is so longe y-ronne 
Til that of Athenes king Egeus 
Mot sende his owne sone, Theseus, 1945 
Sith that the lot is fallen him upon. 
To be devoured, for grace is ther non. 
And forth is lad this woful yonge knight 
Unto the court of king Minos ful right. 
And in a prison, fetered, cast is he 1950 
Til thilke tyme he sholde y-fireten be. 

Wei maystow wepe, O woful Theseus, 
That art a kinges sone, and dampned 

thus. 
Me thinketh this, that thou were depe 

y-holdc 
To whom that saved thee fro cares colde 1 
And now, if any woman heipe thee, 1956 
Wei oughtestow her servant for to be. 
And been her trewe lover yeer by yere ! 
But now to come ageyn to my matere. 
The tour, ther as this Theseus u 

throwe i960 

Doun in the botom derke and wonder 

lowe. 
Was ioyning in the walle to a foreyne; 
And hit was longing to the doghtren 

tweyne 
Of king Minos, that in hir chambres 

grete 
Dwelten above, toward the maister- 

strete, 1965 

In mochel mirthe, in loye and in solas. 
Not I nat how, hit happed ther, per cas. 
As Theseus compleyned him by nighte. 
The kinges doghter, Adrian that highte. 
And eek her suster Phedra, herden al 
His comple]ming, as they stode on the 

wal 197 1 



And lokedea opon the brighte raone; 
Hem leste nat to go to bedde sone. 
And of his wo they had compa»ovn; 
A kinges sone to ben in swich prisonn 
And be devoured* thong^te nem gret 

pitee. 1976 

Than Adrian spak to her suster free. 
And seyde, ' Fhedray leve suster dere. 
This woful lordes sone may ye nat here, 
How pitously compleyneth he his kin. 
And eek his pore estat that he is in, 1981 
And gilteless? now certes» hit is rosthe! 
And if ye wol assenten, by my tronthe. 
He shsl be holpen, bow so that we do! ' 
Fhedra answerde, * y-wis, me is as wo 
For him as ever I was for any man; 1986 
And, to his help, the beste reed I can 
Is that we doon the gayler prively 
To come, and speke with us hastily. 
And doon this woful man with him to 

come. 1990 

For if he may this monstre overcome. 
Than were he quit; ther is noon other 

bote. 
Lat us wel taste him at his herte-rote. 
That, if so be that he a wepen have, 
Wher that he dar, his Ijrt to kepe and 

save, 1995 

Fighten with this fend, and him defende. 
For, in the prison, ther he shal descender 
Ye wite wel, that the beste is in a place 
That nis nat derk, and hath roum eek 

and space 
To welde an ax or swerd or staf or kny^ 
So that, me thinketh, he sholde save his 

lyf; 2001 

If that he be a man, he shal do so. 
And we shul make him balles eek also 
Of wexe and towe, that, whan he gapeth 

faste. 
Into the bestes throte he shal hem caste 
To slake his hunger and encombre his 

teeth ; 2006 

And right anon, whan that Theseus seeth 
The beste achoked, he shal on him lepe 
To sleen him, or they comen more to- 

hepe. 
This wepen shal the gayler, or that tyde, 
Ful privily within the prison byde ; 201 1 
And, for the hous is crinkled to and fro, 
And hath so queinte weyes for to go — 
For hit is shapen as the mase is wroght — 
Therto have I a remedie in mj thogfat. 
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That, by a dewe of twyne» as he hath 

goon, 2016 

The same wey he may returne anoon, 
FcJwing alwey the Uireed, as he hath 

come. 
And* whan that he this beste hath over- 
come. 
Then may he fleen awey out of this 

drede, 2020 

And eek the gayler may he with him 

lede. 
And him ayaonce at hoom in his contree. 
Sin that so greet a lordes sone is he. 
This is my reed, if that he dar hit take.' 
What sholde I lenger sermoun of hit 

make? 2025 

The gayler cometh, and with him Theseus. 
And whan thise thinges been acorded 

thus, 
Adoon sit Theseus upon his knee : — 
'The righte lady of my lyf,' quod he, 
'I, torwefiil man, y-dampned to the 

deeth, 20JO 

Fro yow, whyl that me lasteth lyf or 

breeth, 
I wol nat twinne, after this aventure. 
But in your servise thus I wol endure, 
That, as a wrecche unknowe, I wol yow 

serve 
For ever-mo, til that myn herte sterve. 
Forsake I wol at hoom myn heritage, 2036 
And, as I seide, ben of your court a page. 
If that ye vouche-sauf that, in this place, 
Ye graunte me to han so gret a grace 
That I may han nat but my mete and 

drinke; 2040 

And for my sustenance jrit wol I swinke. 
Right as yow list, that Minos ne no 

wight — 
Sin that he saw me never with eyen 

sight — 
Ne no man elles, shal me conne espye; 
So slyly and so wel I shal me gye, 2045 
And me so wel disfigure and so lowe. 
That in this world ther shal no man me 

knowe. 
To han my l3rf, and for to han presence 
Of yow, that doon to me this excellence. 
And to ray fiuler shal I senden here 2050 
This worthy man, that is now your gay- 

lere. 
And* him to guerdon, that he shal wel 

be 



Oon of the grettest men of my contree. 
And yif I dorste seyn, my lady bright, 
I am a kinges sone, and eek a knight; 
As wolde god, yif that hit mighte be 2056 
Ye weren in my contree, alle three. 
And I with yow, to here yow companye. 
Than shulde ye seen yif that I ther-of 

lye! 
And, if I profre yow in low manere 2060 
To ben your page and serven yow right 

here. 
But I yow serve as lowly in that place, 
I prey to Mars to yive me swiche a grace 
That shames deeth on me ther mote 

falle. 
And deeth and povert to my frendes 

alle; 2065 

And that my spirit by nighte mote go 
After my deeth, and walke to and fro; 
That I mote of a traitour have a name. 
For which my spirit go, to do me shame ! 
And yif I ever claime other degree, 2070 
But-if ye vouche-sauf to yive hit me, 
As I have seid, of shames deeth I deye ! 
And mercy, lady ! I can nat elles seye ! ' 

A seemly knight was Theseus to see, 
And yong, but of a twenty yeer and 

three; 2075 

But who-so hadde y-se3m his counte- 

naunce. 
He wolde have wept, for routhe of his 

penaunce; 
For which this Adriane in this manere 
Answerde to his profre and to his chere. 
<A kinges sone, and eek a knight,* 

quod she, 2080 

* To been my servant in so low degree, 
God shilde hit, for the shame of women 

alle! 
And leve me never swich a cas befalle ! 
But sende yow grace and sleighte of 

herte also, 
Yow to defende and knightly sleen your 

fo, 2085 

And leve herafter that I may yow finde 
To me and to my suster here so kinde. 
That I repente nat to give yow lyf! 
Yit were nit better that I were your wyf. 
Sin that ye been as gentil bom as I, 2090 
And have a r£aume, nat but faste by. 
Then that I suffred giltles yow to sterve. 
Or that I let yow as a page serve; 
Hit is not profit, as unto your kinrede; 
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But what is that that man nQ do for 

drede? 2095 

And to my suster, sin that hit is so 
That she mot goon with me, if that I go, 
Or elles soffre deeth as wel as I, 
That ye unto your sone as trewely 
Doon her be wedded at your hoom- 

coming. 2100 

This is the fynal ende of al this thing; 
Ye swere hit heer, on al that may be 

sworn.' 
*Ye, lady myn,' quod he, 'or elles 

torn 
Mote I be with the Minotaur to-morwe ! 
And haveth hereof my herte-blood to 

borwe, 2105 

Yif that ye wile; if I had knyf or spere, 
I wolde hit leten out, and ther-on swere, 
For than at erst I wot ye wil me leve. 
By Mars, that is the cheef of my bileve, 
So that I mighte liven and nat faile 21 10 
To-morwe for tacheve my bataile, 
I nolde never fro this place flee. 
Til that ye shuld the verray preve see. 
For now, if that the sooth I shal yow say, 
I have y-loved yow ful many a day, 21 15 
Thogh ye ne wiste hit nat, in my contree. 
And alderinost desyred yow to see 
Of any erthly living creature; 
Upon my trouthe I swere, and yow assure, 
Thise seven yeer I have your servant 

be; 2120 

Now have I yow, and also have ye me. 
My dere herte, of Athenes duchesse ! ' 

This lady smyleth at his stedfastnesse, 
And at his hertly wordes, and his chere, 
And to her suster seide in this man- 

ere, 2125 

Al softely, ' now, suster myn,' quod she, 
' Now be we duchesses, bothe I and ye. 
And sikered to the reg^s of Athenes, 
And bothe her-after lykly to be queues. 
And saved fro his deeth a kinges 

sone, 2130 

As ever of gentil women is the wone 
To save a gentil man, emforth hir might, 
In honest cause, and namely in his right 
Me think eth no wight oghte her-of us 

blame, 
Ne beren us ther-for an evel name.' 2135 
And shortly of this matere for to make. 
This Theseus of her hath leve y-take, 
And every point performed was in dede 



As ye have in this covenant herd me 

rede. 
His wepen, his dew, his thing that I have 

said, 2140 

Was by the gayler in the hens y-laid 
Ther as this Minotaur hath his dwdhn^ 
Right faste by the dore, at his entriogi 
And Theseus is lad unto his deeth. 
And forth un-to this Minotaur be 

geeth, 2H5 

And by the teching of this Adriane 
He overcom this bote, and was his bane; 
And out he cometh by the clewe again 
Ful prevely, whan he this teste hath 

slain; 2149 

And by the gayler geten hath a barge. 
And of his wyves tresor gan hit charge, 
And took his wyf, and eek her suster 

free. 
And eek the gayler, and with hem aOe 

three 
Is stole awey out of the lond by nigfate. 
And to the centre of Ennopye hira 

dighte 215s 

Ther as he had a frend of his knowinge. 
Ther festen they, ther dauncen they vnd 

singe; 
And in his armes hath this Adriane, 
That of the beste hath kept him from his 

bane; 2159 

And gat him ther a newe barge anoon, 
And of his contree-folk a fill gret wood. 
And taketh his leve, and hoomward lail- 

eth he. 
And in an yle, amid the wilde see, 
Ther as ther dwelte creature noon 
Save wilde bestes, and that ful many 

oon, 2x65 

He made his ship a-londe for to sette; 
And in that yle half a day he lette. 
And seide, that on the lond he moste 

him reste. 
His mariners han doon right as him 

leste; 
And, for to tellen shortly in this cas, 21 70 
Whan Adriane his wyf a-slepe was. 
For that her suster fairer was than she. 
He taketh her in his bond, and forth 

goth he 
To shippe, and as a traitour stal his way 
Whyl that this Adriane a-slepe lay, 2175 
And to his contree-ward he saileth 

blyve — 
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A twenty devil way the wind him 

dryve! — 
And fond his fader drenched in the see. 
Me list no more to speke of him, 

parde; 
Thise false lovers, poison be hir bane ! 
But I wol tome again to Adriane 2 181 
That is with slepe for werinesse atake. 
Fal sorwefully her herte may awake. 
Alias ! for thee my herte hath now pite ! 
Right in the dawening awaketh she, 2185 
And gropeth in the bedde, and fond 

right noght. 
' Alias 1' qu^ she, *that ever I was 

wroght ! 
I am betrayed 1 ' and her heer to-rente, 
And to the strondc bar-fot faste she wente, 
And cryed, ' Theseus ! myn herte swete ! 
Wher be ye, that I may nat with yow 

mete, 2191 

And mighte thus with bestes been y-slain ? ' 

The holwe rokkes answerde her again; 

No man she saw, and yit shyned the 

mone, 2194 

And hye upon a rokke she wente sone, 
And saw his barge sailing in the see. 
Cold wex her herte, and right thus seide 

she. 
' Meker than ye finde I the bestes wilde ! ' 
Hadde he nat sinne, that her thus be- 

gylde? 
She cryed, ' O tume again, for routhe and 

sinne ! 2200 

Thy barge hath nat al his roeiny inne ! ' 
Her kerchef on a pole up stikked she, 



Ascaunce that he sholde hit wel y-see, 
And him remembre that she was be- 

hinde, 
And turne again, and on the stronde her 

finde; 2205 

But al for noght; his wey he is y-goon. 
And doun she Bl a-swown upon a stoon ; 
And up she rist, and k'iste, in al her care. 
The steppes of his feet, ther he hath fare. 
And to her bedde right thus she speketh 

tho: — 22IO 

' Thou bed,' quod she, ' that hast receyved 

two. 
Thou shilt answere of two, and nat of 

oon! 
Wher is thy gretter part away y-goon? 
Alias ! wher shal I, wrecched wight, be- 
come! 
For, thogh so be that ship or boot heer 

come, 2215 

Hoom to my contree dar I nat for drede; 
I can my-selven in this cas nat rede ! * 
What shal I telle more her complein- 

ing? 
Hit is so long, hit were an hevy thing. 
In her epistle Naso telleth al ; 2220 

But shortly to the ende I telle shal. 
The goddes have her holpen, for pitee; 
And, in the signe of Taurus, men may see 
The stones of her coroun shyne clere. — 
I wol no more speke of this mat- 

ere ; 2225 

But thus this false lover can begyle 
His trewe love. The devil quyte him his 

whyle ! 



Explicit Legenda Adriane de Athenes, 
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iNCiprr Legenda Philomenb. 
Deus dator formarum. 

Thou yiver of the formes, that hast 

wroght 
The faire world, and bare hit in thy 

thoght 
Eternally, or thou thy werk began, 2230 
Why madest thou, unto the &undre of 

maOy 



Or — al be that hit was not thy doing. 
As for that fyn to make swich a thing — 
Why sufTerest thou that Tereus was lx>re. 
That is in love so fals and so forswore, 
That, fro this world up to the firste 

hevene, 2236 

Corrumpeth, whan that folk his name 

nevene? 
And, as to me, so grisly was his dede. 
That, whan that I his foule story rede, 
M3m eyen wexen foule and sore also; 



432 



THE LEGEND OF GOOD WOMEN. 



[2241-2322. 



Yit last the venim of so longe ago, 2241 
That hit enfecteth him that wol beholde 
The story of Tereixs, of which I tolde. 
Of Trace was he lord, and kin to 

Marte, 
The cruel god that stant with blody 

darte; 2245 

And wedded had he« with a blisful chere, 
King Pandiones faire doghter dere, 
That highte Progne, flour of her contree, 
Thogh luno list nat at the feste be, 
Ne Ymeneus, that god of wedding is; 
But at the feste redy been y-wis, 2251 
The furies three, with alle hir mortel 

brond. 
The owle al night aboute the balkes 

wond, 
That prophet is of wo and of mis- 

chaunce. 
This revel, ful of songe and fill of 

daunce, 2255 

Lasteth a fourtenight, or litel lasse. 
But, shortly of this story for to passe, 
For I am wery of him for to telle, 
Five yeer his wyf and he togeder dwelle. 
Til on a day she gan so sore longe 2260 
To seen her suster, that she saw nat 

longe. 
That for des3rr she niste what to seye. 
But to her husband gan she for to preye. 
For goddes love, that she moste ones 

goon 
Her suster for to seen, and come anoon. 
Or elles, but she moste to her wende, 2266 
She preyde him, that he wolde after her 

sende ; 
And this was, day by day, al her prayere 
With al humblesse of wyf hood, word, and 

chere. 2269 

This Tereus let make his shippes yare. 
And into Grece him-self is forth y-fare 
Unto his fader in lawe, aind gan him 

preye 
To vouche-sauf that, for a month or 

tweye, 
That Philomene, his wyves suster, mighte 
On Progne his wyf but ones have a 

sighte — 2275 

' And she shal come to yow again anoon. 
Myself with her wol bothe come and 

goon. 
And as rayn hertes lyf I wol her kepe.' 
This olde Pandion, this king, gan wepe 



For tendemesae of herte, for to leve 2280 
His doghter goon, and for to yive her 

leve; 
Of al this world he lovede no-thing so; 
But at the laste leve hath she to go. 
For Philomene, with salte teres eke, 
Gan of her fader grace to beseke 2285 
To seen her suster, that her longeth so; 
And him embraceth with her armes two. 
And therwith-al so yong and £ur was she 
That, whan that TerSus saw her beaotee. 
And of array that ther was noon her 

liche, 2290 

And yit of boontee was she two so richer 
He caste his fyry herte upon her so 
That he wol have her, how so that hit go, 
And vdth his wyles kneled and so preyde, 
Til at the laste Pandion thus seyde : — 
' Now, sone,' quod he, ' that art to me 

so dere, 2296 

I thee betake my yonge doghter here. 
That bereth the key of al my hertes lyf. 
And grete wel my doghter and thy wyl^ 
And 3rive her leve somtyme for to pleye. 
That she may seen me ones er 1 deye.' 
And soothly, he hath mad him riche feste. 
And to his folk, the moste and eek the 

leste. 
That with him com; and ymt him yiftes 

grete, 
And him conveyeth through the maister- 

strete 2305 

Of Athenes, and to the see him broghte. 
And tumeth hoom; no malice he ne 

thoghte. 
The ores pulleth forth the vessel faste, 
And into Trace arriveth at the laste. 
And up into a forest he her ledde, 2310 
And to a cave privily him spedde; 
And, in this derke cave, yif her leste. 
Or leste noght, he bad her for to reste; 
Of whiche her herte agroos, and seyde 

thus, 
* Wher is my suster, brother Tereus? ' 
And therwith-al shewepte tenderly, 2316 
And quook for fere, pale and pitously, 
Right as the lamb that of the wolf is 

biten; 
Or as the colver, that of the egle is 

smiten, 
And is out of his clawes forth escaped. 
Yet hit is afered and awhaped 2321 

Lest hit be hent eft-sones, so sat she. 
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But utterly hit may non other be. 

By force hath he, this traitoor, doon that 

dede. 
That he hath reft her of her mayden- 

hede, 2325 

Mavgree her heed, by strengthe and by 

his might 
Lo! here a dede of men, and that a 

right 1 
She cryeth 'soster!' with fill loude 

itevene, 
And '&der dere!' and *help me, god 

in herene 1 ' 
Al helpeth nat ; and yet this false theef 
Hath doon this lady yet a more mis- 

cheef, 2331 

For fere lest she sholde his shame crye. 
And doon him openly a vilanye, 
And with his swerd her tong of kerveth 

he. 

And in a castel made her for to be 2335 
Fnd privily in prison evermore. 
And kepte her to his usage and his store. 
So that she mighte him nevermore asterte. 
O sely Fhik>mene ! wo thyn herte; 
God wreke thee, and sende thee thy bone ! 
Now is hit t]rme I make an ende sone. 

This Tereus is to his wyf y-come, 2342 
And in his armes hath his wyf y-nome, 
And pitously he weep, and shook hb 

heed. 
And swor her that he fond her suster 

deed; 2345 

For which this sely Progne hath swich wo. 
That ny her sorweful herte brak a-two; 
And thus in teres lete I Progne dwelle. 
And of her suster forth I wol jow telle. 
This wofol lady lemed had m youthe 
So that she werken and enbrouden 

conthe, 2351 

And weven in her stole the radevore 
As hit of women hath be woned yore. 
And, shortly for to seyn, she hath her fille 
Of mete aiKl drink, and clothing at her 

wille, 2355 

And cottde eek rede, and wd y-nogh 

endyte. 
Hot with a penne coude she nat wryte; 
Bnt lettres can she weven to and fro. 
So that, by that the yeer was al a-go. 
She had y-woven in a stamin large 2360 



How she was broght from Athenes in a 

barge, 
And in a cave how that she was broght; 
And al the thing that Tereus hath 

wrogbt, 
She waf hit wel, and wroot the story 

above. 
How she was served for her suster 

love; 2365 

And to a knave a ring she yaf anoon. 
And prayed him, by signes, for to goon 
Unto the queue, and beren her that 

clooth, 
And by signes swor him many an 00th, 
She sholde him yeve what she geten 

mighte. 2370 

This knave anoon unto the queue him 

dighte, 
And took hit her, and al the maner 

tolde. 
And, whan that Progne hath this thing 

bcholde, 
No word she spak, for sorwe and eek for 

rage; 
But feyned her to goon on pilgrimage 
To Bachus temple; and, in a litel 

stounde, 2376 

Her doml)e suster sitting hath she 

founde, 
Weping in the castel her aloon. 
Alias! the wo, the compleint, and the 

moon 
That Progne upon her dombe suster 

maketh ! 2380 

In armes everich of hem other taketh, 

And thus I lete hem in hir sorwe dwelle. 

The remenant is no charge for to telle. 

For this is al and som, thus was she 

served. 
That never harm a-gilte ne deserved 2385 
Unto this cruel man, that she of wiste. 
Ye may be war of men, yif that yow 

liste. 
For, al be that he wol nat, for his shame, 
Doon so as Tereus, to lese his name, 
Ne serve yow as a mordrour or a knave, 
Ful litel whyle shul ye trewe him have, 
That wol 1 seyn, al were he now my 

brother, 2392 

But hit so be that he may have non 

other. 



Explicii Legenda Philomene, 
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Inopit Legenda Philus. 

By preve as wel as by auctoritee» 

That wikked fruit cometh of a wikked 

tree, 2395 

That may ye finde, if that it lyketh yow. 
But for this ende I speke this as now. 
To telle you of false Demophon. 
In love a falser herde I never non* 
But-if hit were his fader Theseus. 2400 
' Gody for his grace, fro swich con kepe 

us!' 
Thus may thise women prayen that hit 

here. 
Now to theffect tume I of my matere. 

Destroyed is of Troye the citee; 
This Demophon com sailing in the see 
Toward Athenes, to his paleys large ; 2406 
With him com many a ship and many a 

barge 
Ful of his folk, of which ful many oon 
Is wounded sore, and seek, and wo be> 

goon. 
And they han at the sege longe y-lain. 
Behinde him com a wind and eek a 

rain 24 11 

That shoof so sore, his sail ne mighte 

stonde, 
Him were lever than al the world a- 

londe, 
So hunteth him the tempest to and fro. 
So derk hit was, he coude nowher go; 
And with a wawe brosten was his 

stere. 2416 

His ship was rent so lowe, in swich man- 

ere, 
That carpenter ne coude hit nat amende. 
The see, by nighte, as any torche brende 
For wood, and posseth him now up now 

doun, 2420 

Til Neptune hath of him compassioun. 
And Thetis, Chorus, Triton, and they 

allc. 
And maden him upon a lond to falle, 
Wher-of that Phillis lady was and queue, 
Ligurgus doghter, fairer on to sene 2425 
Than is the flour again the brighte sonne. 
Unnethe is Demophon to londe y-wonne, 
Wayk and eek wery, and his folk for- 

pyned 



Of werineise, and alto en£amyBed; 2429 
And to the deeth he almost was y-drtven. 
His wyse folke to conseil han him yiren 
To seken help and soconr of the qneen, 
And loken what hb grace mighte been. 
And maken in that lond aom cheti- 

saunce. 
To kepen him fro wo and fro mis- 

chaunce. 2435 

For seek was he, and almost at the 

deeth; 
Unnethe nughte he speke or dxmwe his 

breeth. 
And lyth in Rodopeya him for to reste. 
Whan he may walke, him thoughte hit 

was the beste 
Unto the court to seken for soconr. 2440 
Men knewe him wel, and diden hiiB 

honour; 
For at Athenes duk and lord was he. 
As Theseus his fader hadde y-be. 
That in his tyme was of greet renoon. 
No man so greet in al his regioun; 2445 
And lyk his fader of face and of stature. 
And fals of love; hit com him of nature; 
As doth the fox Renard, the foxes sone. 
Of kinde he coude his olde faders wone 
Withoute lore, as can a drake swimme, 
Whan hit is caught and caried to tiie 

brimme. 2451 

This honourable Phillis doth him chere. 
Her lyketh wel his port and his manere. 
But for I am agroted heer-bifom 
To wryte of hem that been in love fof^ 

sworn, 2455 

And eek to haste me in my legende. 
Which to performe god me grace sende, 
Therfor I passe shortly in this wyse; 
Ye han wel herd of Theseus dcvyse 
In the betraising of fair Adriane, 2460 
That of her pite kepte him frt>m his baJae. 
At shorte wordes, right so Demophon 
The same wey, the same path hath gon 
That dide his false fader Theseus. 
For unto Phillis hath he sworen thus. 
To wedden her, and her his troutbe 

plighte, 2466 

And piked of her al the good he mighte, 
Whan he was hool and sound and hadde 

his reste; 
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And doth with PhQlts what so that him 

leste. 
And wel coude I, yif that me leste so, 
Tellen al his doing to and fro. 2471 

He seide, onto his contree moste he 

saile, 
For ther he wolde her wedding appar- 

aile 
As ax to her honour and his ako. 
And openly he took his leve tho, 2475 
And hath her sworn, he wolde nat 

soiorne, 
Bot in a month he wolde again retome. 
And in that lond let make his ordi- 

naunce 
As verray lord, and took the obeisaunce 
Wel and hoomly, and let his shippes 

dighte, 2480 

And hoom he goth the nexte wey he 

mighte; 
For nnto Phillis yit ne com he noght 
And that hath she so harde and sore 

aboght, 
Alias 1 that, as the stories ns recorde, 
She was her owne deeth right with a 

corde, 2485 

Whan that she saw that Demophon her 

trayed. 
Bot to him first she wroot and faste 

him prayed 
He wolde come, and her deliver of peyne. 
As I reherse shid a word or twe3me. 
Me list nat vouche-sauf on him to 

swinke, 2490 

Ne spende on him a penne ful of inke, 
For fals in love was he, right as his syre; 
The devil sette hir sooles bothe a-fyre 1 
But of the lettre of Phillis wol I wryte 
A word or tweyne, al>thogh hit be but 

lyte. 2495 

'Thyn hostesse,' quod she, 'O Demo- 
phon, 
Thy Phillis, which that is so wo begon, 
Of Rodopeye, upon yow moot compleyne. 
Over the terme set bctwix us tweyne. 
That ye ne holden forward, as ye 

seyde; 2500 

Yonr anker, which ye in our haven leyde, 
Highte us, that ye wolde comen« out of 

doute, 
Or that the mone ones wente aboute. 
But tymes foure the mone hath hid her 

face 2504 



Sin thilke day ye wente fro this place. 
And foure tymes light the world again. 
But for al that, yif I shal soothly sain, 
Yit hath the streem of Sitho nat y-broght 
From Athenes the ship; yit comth hit 

noght. 
And, yif that ye the terme rekne wolde, 
As I or other trewe lovers sholde, 251 1 
I pleyne not, god wot, beforn my day.' — 

But al her lettre wryten I ne may 
By ordre, for hit were to me a charge; 
Her lettre was right long and ther-to 

large; 2515 

But here and there in ryme I have hit 

laid, 
Ther as me thoughte that she wel hath 

said. — 
She seide, ' thy sailes comen nat again, 
Ne to thy word ther nis no fey certein; 
But I wot why ye come nat,' quod 

she; 2520 

* For I was of my love to you so free. 
And of the goddes that ye han forswore, 
Yif that hir vengeance falle on yow ther- 

fore. 
Ye be nat suffisaunt to here the peyne. 
To moche trusted I, wel may I 

pleyne, 2525 

Upon your linage and your faire tonge. 
And on your teres falsly out y-wronge. 
How coude ye wepe so by craft?' quod 

she; 
' May ther swiche teres feyned be? 
Now certes, yif ye wolde have in mem- 

orie, 2530 

Hit oghte be to yow but litel glorie 
To have a sely mayde thus betrayed 1 
To god,' quod she, 'preye I, and ofte 

have prayed. 
That hit be now the grettest prys of alle. 
And moste honour that ever yow shal 

befalle ! 2535 

And whan thyn olde auncestres peynted 

be, 
In which men may hir worthinesse see. 
Than, preye I god, thou peynted be also, 
That folk may reden, for-by as they go, 
** Lo ! this is he, that with his flaterye 2540 
Betrayed hath and doon her vilanye 
That was his trewe love in thoghte and 

dedc ! " 
But sothly, of 00 point yit may they rede, 
That ye ben lyk your fader as in this; 
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For he begyled Adriane, y-wis, 2545 
With swiche an art and swiche sotelte 
As thou thy-selven hast begyled me. 
As in that point, al-thogh hit be nat fo3rr, 
Thoa folwest him, certein, and art his 

eyr. 
But sin thus sinfully ye me begyle, 2550 
My body mote ye seen, within a whyle. 
Right in the haven of Athenes fletinge, 
With-outen sepulture and boryinge; 
Thogh ye ben harder then is any stoon.' 



And, whan this lettre was forth sent 
anoon, 2555 

And knew how brotd and how ials he 
was. 

She for dispeyr for-dide herself, alias! 

Swich sorwe hath she, for she besette her 

iO. 

Be war, ye women, of your aotil fo, 
Sin yit this day men may ensample 
see; 2560 

And tnuteth, as in love, no man bat me. 



ExpUcii Ugenda PMUis. 



IX. THE LEGEND OF HYPERMNESTRA. 



Incipit Legenda Yfbrmistre. 

In Grece whylom weren brethren two, 
Of whiche that oon was called Danao, 
That many a sone hath of his body 

wonne, 
As swiche false lovers ofte conne. 2565 
Among his sones alle ther was oon 
That aldermost he lovede of everichoon. 
And whan this child was bom, this 

Danao 
Shoop him a name, and called him Lino. 
That other brother called was Egiste, 2570 
That was of love as fals as ever him liste, 
And many a doghter gat he in his lyve; 
Of which he gat upon his righte wyve 
A doghter dere, and dide her for to calle 
Ypermistra, yongest of hem alle; 2575 
The whiche child, of her nativitee. 
To alle gode thewes bom was she, 
As lyked to the goddes, or she was born. 
That of the shefe she sholde be the com; 
The Wirdes,that we clepen Destinee, 2580 
Hath shapen her that she mot nedes be 
Pitouse, sadde, wyse, and trewe as steel; 
And to this woman hit accordeth weel. , 
For, though that Venus yaf her greet 

beautee, 
With lupiter compouned so was she 2585 
That conscience, trouthe, and dreed of 

shame. 
And of her wyf hood for to kepe her name, 
This, thoughte her, was felicitee as here. 
And rede Mars was, that tyme of the 

yere, 



So feble, that his malice is him raft, 2590 
Repressed hath Venus his cruel cnft; 
What with Venus and other oppreanooB 
Of houses. Mars his venim is adoun. 
That Ypermistra dar nat handle a knyf 
In malice, thogh she abolde lese ha 

lyf. 2595 

But natheles, as heven gan tho turne, 
To badde aspectes hath she of Satume, 
That made her for to deyen in priaoun. 
As I shal after make mencioun. 

To Danao and Egistes also — 2600 
Al-thogh so be that they were brethren 

two. 
For thilke tyme nas spared no linage — 
Hit lyked hem to maken mariage 
Betwix Ypermistra and him Lino, 
And casten swiche a day hit shal be so; 
And ful acorded was hit witterly; 2606 
The array is wroght, the tyme is faste by. 
And thus Lino hath of his fadres brother 
The doghter wedded, and eche of hem 

hath other. 
The torches brennen and the lampes 

brighte, 2010 

The sacrifices been ful redy dighte; 
Thencens out of the fyre rekeSi sote, 
The flour, the leef is rent up by the rote 
To maken garlands and corounes hye; 
Ful is the place of soun of minstralcyc. 
Of songes amorous of mariage, 2616 

As thilke tyme was the pleyn usage. 
And this was in the paleys of Egiste, 
That in his hous was lord, right as bim 

liste; 
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And thus the day they dryven to an 

ende; 2620 

The frendes taken leve, and hoom they 

wende. 
The night is come, the bryd thai go to 

bedde; 
Egiste to his chambre faste him spedde. 
And privily he let his doghter calle. 
Whan that the hous was voided of hem 

alle, 2625 

He loked on hb doghter with glad 

chere, 
And to her spak, as ye shul after here. 
'My righte doghter, tresor of myn 

herte! 
Sin first that day that shapen was my 

sherte, 
Or by the fatal sustren had my dom, 2630 
So ny myn herte never thing me com 
As thou, myn Ypermistra, doghter 

dere! 
Tak heed what I thy fader sey thee 

here, 
And werk after thy wyser ever-mo. 
For alderfirste, doghter, I love thee so 
That al the worui to me nis half so 

leef; 2636 

Ne I nolde rede thee to thy mischeef 
For al the gode under the colde mone; 
And what I mene, hit shal be seid right 

sone, 
With protestacioun, as in this wyse, 2640 
That, out thou do as I shal thee devyse. 
Thou shalt be deed, by him that al hath 

WTOght! 
At shorte wordes, thou nescapest noght 
Out of my paleys, or that thou be deed, 
But thou consente and werke after my 

reed; 2645 

Tak this to thee for ful conclusioun.' 

This Ypermistra caste her eyen doun, 
And quook as dooth the leef of aspe 

grene; 
Deed wex her hewe, and lyk as ash to 

sene. 
And seyde, Mord and &der, al your 

wille, 2650 

After my might, got wot, I shal fulfiUe, 
So hit to me be no confusioun.' 

'I nil,' quod he, 'have noon ezcep- 

doun; ' 
And out he caoghte a knjrf. «* moor 

kene; 



* Hyd this,' quod he, * that hit be nat y- 

sene; 2655 

And, whan thyn husbond is to bedde 

Whyl that he slepeth, cut his throte 

a-two. 
For in my dremes hit is warned me 
How that my nevew shal my bane be, 
But whiche I noot, wherfor I wol be 

siker. 2660 

Yif thou sey nay, we two shul have a 

biker 
As I have seyd, by him that I have 

sworn.' 
This Ypermistra hath ny her wit 

forlorn; 
And, for to passen harmles of that place. 
She graunted him; ther was non other 

grace. 2665 

And therwith-al a costrel taketh he. 
And seyde, ' herof a draught, or two or 

three, 
Yif him to drinke, whan he goth to 

reste. 
And he shal slepe as longe as ever thee 

leste. 
The narcotiks and opies been so stronge : 
And go thy wey, lest that him think e 

longe.' 2671 

Out comth the bryd, and with ful sober 

chere. 
As is of maidens ofte the manere. 
To chambre is brught with revel and with 

songe. 
And shortly, lest this tale be to longe. 
This Lino and she ben sone broght to 

bedde; 2676 

And every wight out at the dore him 

spedde. 
The night is wasted, and he fel a- 

slepe; 
Ful tenderly beginneth she to wepe. 
She rist her up, and dredfully she 

quaketh, 2680 

As doth the braunche that Zephirus 

shaketh. 
And husht were alle in Argon that citee. 
As cold as any frost now wexeth she; 
For pite by the herte her streyneth so. 
And dreed of deeth doth her so moche 

wo, 26S5 

That thryes doun she fil in swiche a 

were. 
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She rist her up, and stakereth heer and 

there. 
And on her handes faste loketh she. 
' Alias ! and shul my handes blody be? 
I am a maid, and, as by my nature, 2690 
And by my semblant and by my ven- 
ture, 
Myn handes been nat shapen for a khyf, 
As for to reve no man fro his lyf. 
What devil have I with the knyf to do? 
And shal I have my throte corve a-two? 
Than shal I blede, alias! and me be- 
shende; 2696 

And nedes cost this thing mot have an 

ende; 
Or he or I mot nedes lese our lyf. 
Now certes,' quod she, * sin I am his 

wyf, 
And hath my feith, yit is it bet for me 
For to be deed in wyfly honestee 2701 
Than be a traitour living in my shame. 
Be as be may, for emest or for game, 
He shal awake, and ryse and go his way 
Out at this goter, or that hit be day ! ' — 
And weep fid tenderly upon his face, 2706 



And in her armes gan him to embrace. 
And him she roggeth and awaketh softe; 
And at the window leep he fro the lofte 
Whan she hath wameid him, and doon 

him bote. 2710 

This Lino swifte was, and light of fote, 
And from his wyf he ran a ful good pas. 
This sely woman is so wmyk, alias ! 
And helples so, that, or that she fer 

wente. 
Her cruel fader dide her for to hente. 2715 
Alias ! Lino ! why art thou so unkinde? 
Why ne haddest thou remembred in thy 

minde 
To taken her, and lad her forth with 

thee? 
For, whan she saw that goon awey was 

he. 
And that she mighte nat so faste go, 2720 
Ne folwen him, she sette her doun right 

tho. 
Til she was caught and fetered in 

prisoun. 
This tale is add for this conchi- 



sioun .... 
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A TREATISE ON THE ASTROLABE. 



PROLOGUS. 

LiTELL Lowis my sone, I have per- 
ceived wel by certeyne evidences thyn 
abilite to leme sciencez toucbinge 
noumbres and proporciouns; and as 
5 wel considere I thy bisy preyere in 
special to leme the Tretis of the 
Astrolabie. Than, for as mechel as 
a philosofre seith, ' he wrappeth him 
in his frend, that condescendeth to the 

ID rightful preyers of his frend/ ther-for 
have I geven thee a suffisaunt Astrola- 
bie as for oure orizonte, compowned 
after the latitude of Oxenford ; up-on 
which, by mediacion of this litel tretis, 

15 1 purpose to teche thee a certein 
nombre of conclusions apertening to 
the same instrument. I seye a cer- 
tein of condusiouns, for three causes. 
The fiirste cause is this: truste wel 

aothat alle the condusiouns that ban 
ben founde, or elles possibly mighten 
be founde in so noble an instrument 
as an Astrolabie, ben un-knowe per- 
fitly to any mortal man in this regioun, 

25 as I suppose. A-nother cause is this; 
that sothly, in any tretis of the As- 
trolabie that I have seyn, there ben 
some conclusions that wole nat in 
alle thinges performen hir bihestes; 

30 and some of hem ben to harde to thy 
tendre age of ten yeer to conseyve. 
This tretis, divided in fyve parties, 
wole I shewe thee under ful lighte 
rewles and naked wordes in English ; 

35 for Latin ne canstow yit but smal, 
my lyte sone. But natheles, sufiyse 
to thee thise trewe condusiouns in 
English, as wel as suffyseth to thise 



noble clerkes Grekes thise same con- 
dusiouns in Greek, and to Arabiens 40 
in Arabik, and to lewes in Ebrew, 
and to the Latin folk in Latin; whiche 
Latin folk han hem furst out of othre 
diverse langages, and writen in hir 
owne tonge, that is to sein, in Latin. 45 
And god wot, that in alle thise lan- 
gages, and in many mo, han thise 
condusiouns ben suffisantly lemed 
and taught, and yit by diverse rewles, 
right as diverse pathes leden diverse 50 
folk the righte wey to Rome. Now 
wol I prey meekly every discret per- 
sone that redeth or hereth this litel 
tretis, to have my rewde endyting for 
excused, and my superfluite of wordes, 55 
for two causes. The firste cause is, 
for that curious endyting and hard 
sentence is ful bevy atones for swich 
a child to leme. And the seconde 
cause is this, that sothly me semeth 60 
betre to wryten un-to a child twyes a 
good sentence, than he for-gete it 
ones. And Lowis, yif so be that I 
shewe thee in my Ughte English as 
trewe condusiouns touching this mat- 65 
ere, and naught only as trewe but as 
many and as subtil condusiouns as 
ben shewed in Latin in any commune 
tretis of the Astrolabie, con me the 
more thank; and preye god save the 70 
king, that is lord of this langagc. 
and alle that him feyth bereth and 
obeyeth, everech in his degree, the 
more and the lasse. But considere 
wel, that I ne usurpe nat to have founde 75 
this werk of my labour or of myu 
engin. I nam but a lewd compilatour 
of the labour of olde Astrologiens, 
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and have hit translated in myn Eng- 
Solish only for thy doctrine; and with 
this swerd shal I sleen envye. 

I. The firste partie of this tretis 
shal reherse the figures and the mem- 
bres of thyn Astrolabie, bi-cause that 

85 thou shalt han the grettre knowing of 
thyn owne instrument 

II. The second partie shal teche 
thee werken the verrey practik of the 
forseide conclusiouns, as ferforth and 

90 as narwe as may be shewed in so smal 
an instrument portatif aboute. For 
wel wot every astrologien that smalest 
fraccions ne wol nat ben shewed in 
so smal an instrument, as in subtil 

95 tables calculed for a cause. 

III. The thridde partie shal con- 
tienen diverse tables of longitudes 
and latitudes of sterres fixe for the 
Astrolabie, and tables of declinacions 

100 of the Sonne, and tables of longitudes 
of citeez and of townes; and as wel 
for the governance of a clokke as for 
to tinde the altitude meridian ; and 
many another notable conclusioun, 

105 after the kalendres of the reverent 
clerkeSy frere I. Somer and frere N. 
Lenne. 

IV. The ferthe partie shal ben a 
theorik to declare the moevinge of the 

no celestial bodies with the causes. The 
whiche ferthe partie in special shal 
shewen a table of the verray moev- 
ing of the mone from houre to houre, 
every day and in every signe, after 

115 thyn almenak; upon which table ther 
folwith a canon, suffisant to teche as 
wel the maner of the wyrking of that 
same conclusioun, as to knowe in oure 
orizonte with which degree of the 

120 zodiac that the mone ariseth in any 
latitude ; and the arising of any 
planete after his latitude fro the 
ecliptik lyne. 

V. The fifte partie shal ben an in- 
125 troductorie after the statutz of oure 

doctours, in which thou maist leme a 
gret part of the general rewles of 
Uieorik in astrologie. In which Bfte 
partie shallow Bnde tables of equa- 
'30 cions of houses aftur the latitude of 
Oxenford ; and tables of dignetes of 



planetes, and other notefnl thinges, 
yif god wol vouch-sauf and his modur 
the mayde, mo than I t>e-hete, &c. 

PART L 
Here biginneth the DBscuFCioif 

OF THE AsntOLABIE. 

1. Thyn AstroUbie hath a ring to 
putten on the thoumbe of thy r^t 
hand in taking the heighte of tbinges. 
And tak keep, for from hennes-fortb- 
ward, I wol depe the heighte of any 5 
thing that is taken by thy rewle, the 
altitude, with-oute mo wordes. 

2. I'his ring renneth in a maner 
turet, fast to the moder of thyn As- 
trolabie, in so rowm a space that hit 
desturbeth nat the instrument to 
hangen after his righte centre. ^ 

3. The Moder of thyn Astrolabie 
is the thikkeste plate, perced with a 
large hole, that ressejrveth in hir 
wombe the thinne plates compowned 
for divene clymatz, and thj net 5 
shapen in manere of a net or of a 
webbe of a loppe ; and for the more 
declaracioun, lo here the figure. 

4. This moder is devyded on the 
bak-half with a lyne, that cometh 
dessendinge fro the ring down to the 
nethereste bordure. The whiche 
lyne, fro the for-seide ring nn-to the 5 
centre of the large hole amidde, is 
cleped the south lyne, or elles the 
lyne meridional. And the remenant 
of this lyne downe to the bordure is 
cleped the north lyne, or elles the 10 
lyne of midnight And for the more 
declaracioun, lo here the figure. 

5. Over-thwart this for-seide longe 
lyne, ther crosseth him another lyne 
of the same lengthe from est to west 
Of the whiche lyne, from a litel croys 

+ in the bordure un-to the centre of 5 
the large hole, is cleped the Est lyne, 
or elles the Ivne Orientale; and the 
remenant of tnis Ijme fro the forseide 
+ un-to the bordure, is cleped the 
West lyne, or the lyne Occidentale. 10 
Now hastow here the foure quarters 
of thin Astrolabie, devyded after the 



A TREiATISE ON THE ASTROLABE. PART I. 



44« 



foure principals plages or quarters of 
the firmament. And for the more 
15 declaracioun, lo here thy figure. 

6. The est side of thyn Astrolabie 
is cleped the right side, and the west 
side IS cleped the left side. Forget 
nat this, litel Lowis. Put the ring 

5 of thyn Astrolabie upon the thoumbe 
of thy right hand, and thanne wole 
his right syde be toward thy left 
syde, and his left syde wol be toward 
thy right syde; tak this rewle gen- 

10 eral, as wel on the bale as on the 
wombe-side. Upon the ende of this 
este lyne, as I hrst seide, is marked 
a litel +t wher-as evere-mo generaly 
is considered the entring of the first 

15 degree in which the sonne aryseth. 
And for the more declaracioun, lo 
here the figure. 

7. Fro this litel + up to the ende 
of the lyne meridional, under the 
ring, shaltow finden the bordure de- 
vyded with 90 degrees; and by that 

5 same proporcioun is every quarter of 
thin Astrolabie devyded. Over the 
whiche degrees ther ben noumbres 
of augrira, that devyden thilke same 
degrees fro fyve to fyve, as sheweth 

10 by longe strykes by-twene. Of whiche 
longe strykes the space by-twene con- 
tienith a mile-wey. And every de- 
gree of the bordure contieneth foure 
minutes, that is to seyn, minutes of 

15 an houre. And for more declaracioun, 
lo here the figure. 

8. Under the compas of thilke 
degrees ben writen Uie names of 
the Twelve Signes, as Aries, Taurus, 
Gemini, Cancer, Leo, Virgo, Libra, 

5 Scorpio, Sagittarius, Capricomus, 
Aquarius, Pisces; and the nombres 
of the degrees of tho signes ben 
writen in augrim above, and with 
kmge devisiouns, fro fyve to fyve; 

I o devyded fro tyme that the signe 
entreth un-to the laste ende. But 
understond wel, that thise degrees 
of signes ben everich of hem con- 
sidered of 60 minutes, and every 

1$ minute of 60 secondes, and so forth 
in-tu smale fraccions intinit, as scith 
Alkabucius. And ther-for, know wel, 



that a degree of the bordure con- 
tieneth foure minutes, and a degree 
of a signe contieneth 60 minutes, and 20 
have this in minde. And for the more 
declaracioun, lo here thy figure. 

9. Next this folweth the Cercle of 
the Dayes, that ben figured in maner 
of degrees, that contienen in noum- 
bre 365; divyded also with longe 
strykes fro fyve to fyve, and the 
nombres in augrim writen under 
that cercle. And for more declara- 
cioun, lo here thy Bgure. 

10. Next the Cercle of the Oayes, 
folweth the Cercle of the names of 
the Monthes; that is to seyn, lanu- 
are, Februare, Marcius, Aprile, Mayus, 
luin, lulius, Augustus, Septembre, 5 
October, Novembre, Decembre. The 
names of thise monthes were cleped 
in Arabiens, somme for hir propre- 
tees, and some by statutz of lordes, 
some by other lordes of Rome. Eek 10 
of thise monthes, as lyked to lulius 
Cesar and to Cesar Augustus, some 
were compowned of diverse nombres 
of dayes, as luil and August. Thanne 
hath lanuare 31 dayes, Februare 28, 15 
March 31, Aprille 30, May 31, lunius 
30, lulius 31, Augustus 31, Septem- 
ber 30, Octobre 31, Novembre 30, 
December 31. Natheles, al-though 
that lulius Cesar took 2 dayes out of 20 
Feverer and put hem in his moneth 
of luille, and Augustus Cesar cleped 
the moneth of August after his name, 
and ordeyned it of 31 dayes, yit 
truste wel, that the sonne dwelleth 35 
ther-for nevere the more ne lesso in 
oon signe than in another. 

11. Than folwen the names of the 
Halidays in the Kalender, and next 
hem the lettres of the Abe. on which 
they fallen. And for the more declara- 
cioun, lo here thy figure. 5 

1 2. Next the forseide Cercle of the 
Abe., under the cros-lyne, is marked 
the scale, in maner of two squyres, 
or elles in manere of laddres, that 
serveth by hise 12 poyntes and his 5 
devisiouns of ful many a subtil con- 
clusioun. Of this forseide scale, fro 
the croot-lyne un-to the verre angle, 
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is cleped umbra versa, and the nether 

xo partie is cleped the umbra recta, or 

elles umbra extensa. And for the 

more declaracioun, lo here the Bgure. 

1 3. Thanne hastow a brood Rewle, 
that hath on either ende a square 
plate perced with a certein holes, some 
more and some lesse, to resseyven 

5 the stremes of the sonne by day, and 
eek by mediacioun of thyn eye, to 
knowe the altitude of sterres by 
nighte. And for the more declara- 
cioun, lo here thy figure. 

14. Thanne is ther a large Pyn, in 
maner of an extree, that goth thorow 
the hole that halt the tables of the 
clymates and the riet in the wombe ■ 

5 of the Moder, thorw which Pyn ther 
goth a litel wegge which that is 
cleped ' the hors,' that streyneth alle 
thise parties to-hepe; this forseide 
grete Pyn, in maner of an extree, is 
ID imagined to be the Pol Artik in 
thyn Astrolabie. And for the more 
declaracioun, lo here the figure. 

15. The wombe-side of thyn Astro- 
labie is also devyded with a longe 
croys in foure quarters from est to 
west, fro south to north, fro right 

5 syde to left syde, as is the bak-syde. 
And for the more declaracioun, lo 
here thy figure. 

16. The bordure of which wombe- 
side is devyded fro the poynt of the 
est lyne un-to the poynt of the south 
lyne under the ring, in 90 degres; 

5 and by that same proporcioun is 
every quarter devyded as is the bak- 
syde, that 'amonteth 360 degrees. 
And understond wel, that degrees of 
this bordure ben answering and con- 

losentrik to the degrees of the Equi- 
noxial, that is devyded in the same 
nombre as every othere cercle is in 
the heye hevene. This same bordure 
is devyded also with 23 lettres capitals 

15 and a smal croys + above the south 
lyne, that sheweth the 24 houres 
equals of the clokke; and, as I have 
said, 5 of thise degrees maken a 
mile-wey, and 3 mile-wey maken an 

aohoure. And every degree of this 
bordure conteneth 4 minutes, and 



every minut 60 secoundes ; now have 
I told thee twye. And for the more 
declaracionn, lo here the figure. 

17. The plate under thy riet is 
descryved with x principal cerdes; 
of whiche the Teste is cleped the 
cercle of Cancer, by-cause that the 
heved of Cancer tumeth evermor $ 
consentrik up-on the same cercle. 
In this heved of Cancer is the gret- 
test dedinacioun northward of the 
Sonne. And ther-for is he cleped 
the Solsticioun of Somer; whiche 10 
declinacioun, aftur Ptholome, is 23 
degrees and 50 minutes, as wel in 
Cancer as in Oipricome. This signe 
of Cancre is cleped the Tropik of 
Somer, of tropos, that is to seyn 15 
*agaynward;' for thanne by-ginneth 
the Sonne to passe fro us-ward. And 
for the more declaracioun, lo here the 
figure. 

The middel cercle in wydnesse, of 20 
thise 3, is cleped the Cercle Equi- 
noxial; up-on whiche turneth evermo 
the hedes of Aries and Libra. And 
understond wel, that evermo this 
Cercle Equinoxial turneth iustly fro 2$ 
verrey est to verrey west; as I have 
shewed thee in the s]>ere solide. 
This same cercle is cleped also the 
Weyere, equator, of the day; for 
whan the sonne is in the hevedes of 30 
Aries and Libra, than ben the dayes 
and the nightes ilyke of lengthe in al 
the world. And ther-fore ben thise 
two signes called the Equinoxies. 
And aUe that moeveth with-in the 35 
hevedes of thise Aries and Libra, his 
moeving is cleped northward; and 
alle that moeveth with-oute thise 
hevedes, his moeving is cleped south- 
ward as fro the equinoxial. Tak keep 40 
of thise latitudes north and sowth, 
and forget it nat. By this Cercle 
Equinoxial ben considered the 24 
houres of the clokke; for everemo 
the arysing of 15 degrees of the equi- 45 
noxial maketh an houre equal of the 
clokke. This equinoxial is cleped 
the girdel of the firste moeving, or 
elles of the angulus primi motus vel 
primi mobilis. And ncta, that firste 50 
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moeving is cleped ' moeving ' of the 
firste moevable of the 8 spere, whicbe 
moeving is fro est to west, and eft 
agayn in-to est; also it is clepid 

55 ' girdel ' of the first moeving, for it 
departeth the firste moevable, that is 
to seyn, the spere, in two ilyke par- 
ties, evene-distantz fro the poles of 
this world. 

6o The wydeste of thise three princi- 
pal cercles is cleped the Cercle of 
Capricome, by-cause that the heved 
of Capricome turneth evermo con- 
sentrik up-on the same cercle. In 

65 the heved of this for-seide Capricome 
is the grettest declinacioun sputh- 
ward of the Sonne, and ther-for is it 
cleped the Solsticioun of Winter. 
This signe of Capricome is also 

^cleped the Tropik of Winter, for 
thanne byginneth the sonne to come 
agavn to us-ward. And for the more 
deciaracioun, lo here thy figure. 

18. Upon this forseide plate ben 
compassed certein cercles that highten 
Alnucanteras, of which som of hem 
semen perfit cercles, and somme 

5 semen mperfit. The centre that 
standith a-middes the narwest cercle 
is cleped the Senith ; and the nether- 
est cercle, or the firste cercle, is 
clepid the Orisonte, that is to seyn, 

10 the cercle that devydeth the two emi- 
speries, that is, the partie of the 
hevene a-bove the erthe and the 
partie be-nethe. Thise Almicanteras 
ben compowned by two and two, al- 

i5be-it so that on divers Astrolabies 
some Almicanteras ben devyded by 
oon, and some by two, and somme 
by three, after the quantite of the 
Astrolabie. This forseide senith is 

^o imagened to ben the verrey point over 
the crowne of thyn heved; and also 
this senith is the verrey pool of the 
orisonte in every regioun. And for 
the more deciaracioun, lo here thy 

25 figure. 

19. From this senith, as it semeth, 
ther come a maner crokede strykes 
lyke to the clawes of a loppe, or elles 
like to the werk of a womanes calle, 

sin kenring overthwart the Almikan- 



teras. And thise same strykes or di- 
visiouns ben cleped Azimuthz. And 
they devyden the orisonte of thyn 
Astrolabie in four and twenty devis- 
iouns. And thise Azimutz serven to 10 
knowe the costes of the firmament, 
and to othre conclusiouns, as for to 
knowe the cenith of the sonne and 
of every sterre. And for more dec- 
iaracioun, lo here thy figure. 15 

20. Next thise arimutz, under the 
Cercle of Cancer, ben ther twelve 
devisiouns embelif, moche like to the 
shap of the azimutes, that shewen 
the spaces of the houres of planetes; 5 
and for more deciaracioun, lo here 
thy figure. 

21. The Riet of thyn Astrolabie 
with thy zodiak, shapen in maner of 
a net or of a loppe-webbe after the 
olde descripcioun, which thow mayst 
tornen up and doun as thy-self lyketh, 5 
conteneth certein nombre of sterres 
fixes, with hir longitudes and lati- 
tudes determinat; yif so be that the 
makere have nat erred. The names 

of the sterres ben writen in the 10 
margin of the riet ther as they sitte; 
of whiche sterres the smale poynt is 
cleped the Centre. And understond 
also that alle sterres sittinge with-in 
the zodiak of thyn Astrolabie ben 15 
cleped ' sterres of the north,' for they 
aryien by northe the est lyne. And 
alle the remenant fixed, out of the 
zodiak, ben cleped 'sterres of the 
south; ' but I sey nat that they arysen 20 
alle by southe the est lyne; witnesse 
on Aldeberan and Algomeysa. Gen- 
erally understond this rewle, that 
thilke sterres that ben cleped sterres 
of the north arysen rather than the 25 
degree of hir longitude, and alle the 
sterres of the south arysen after 
the degree of hir longitude; this is 
to seyn, sterres fixed in thyn Astro- 
labie. The mesure of this longitude 30 
of sterres is taken in the lyne ecliptik 
of hevene, under which lyne, whan 
that the sonne and the mone ben 
lyne-right or elles in the superfice of 
this lyne, than is the edips of the 35 
Sonne or of the mone; as 1 shal de- 



A TREATISE ON THE ASTROLABE. PART U. 



clare, and eek the cause why. But 
sothly the Ecliptik Lyne of thy zodiak 
is the outtereste bordure of thy zo- 

40 diak, ther the degrees ben marked. 

Thy Zodiak of thyn Astrolabie is 

shapen as a compas which that con- 

teneth a large brede, as after the 

quantite of thyn Astrolabie; in en- 

45 sample that the zodiak in hevene is 
imagened to ben a superfice conten- 
ing a latitude of twelve degrees, 
wheras al the remenant of cercles in 
the hevene ben imagined verrey lynes 

50 with-oute eny latitude. Amiddes this 
celestial zodiak ys imagined a lyne, 
which that is cleped the Ecliptik 
Lyne, under which lyne is evermo 
the wey of the sonne. Thus ben 

55 ther six degrees of the zodiak on that 
on side of the lyne, and six degrees 
on that other. This zodiak is devided 
in twelve principal devisiouns, that 
departen the twelve signes. And, for 

60 the streitnes of thin Astrolabie, than 
is every smal devisioun in a signe 
departid by two degrees and two; 
I mene degrees contening sixty min- 
utes. And this forseide hevenissh 

65 zodiak is cleped the Cercle of the 
Signes, or the Cercle of the Bestes; 
for zoi^ia in langage of Greek sowneth 
'bestes' in Latin tonge; and in the 
zodiak ben the twelve signes that 

7ohan names of bestes; or elles, for 
whan the sonne entreth in any of 
the signes, he taketh the propretee 
of swich bestes; or elles, for that the 
sterres that ben there fixed ben dis- 

75 posed in signes of bestes, or shape 
like bestes; or elles, whan the plan- 
etes ben under thilke signes, they 
causen us by hir influence opera- 
ciouns and effectes lyk to the opera- 

Sociouns of bestes. And understonde 
also, that whan an hot planete cometh 
in-to an hot signe, than encresseth 
his hete ; and yif a planete be cold, 
thanne amenuseth his coldnesse, by- 

85 cause of the bote signe. And by this 
conclusioun maystow take ensample 
in alle the signes, be they moist or 
drye, or moeble or fix; rekening the 
qualitee of the planete as I first seide. 



And everich of thise twelve signes 90 
hath respecte to a certein parceUe of 
the body of a man and hath it in gov- 
ernance; as Aries bath thyn heved, 
and Taurus thy nekke and thy tluote, 
Gemini thyn armholes and thyn anncs^ 95 
and so forth ; as shal be shewed more 
pleyn in the filte partie of this tretis. 
This zodiak, which that is part of the 
eighte spere, over-kerveth the eqoi- 
noxial; and he over-kerveth him 100 
again in evene parties; mod that on 
half declineth sottthward» and that 
other northward, as pleynly declareth 
the tretis of the spere. And for more 
declaracioun, lo here thy figure. 105 

22. Thanne hastow a label, that is 
schapen lyk a rewie, save that it is 
streit and hath no plates on either 
ende with holes; but, with the smale 
point of the forseide label, shaltow 5 
calcule thyne equaciouns in the bor- 
dure of thin Astrolabie, as by thyn 
almury. And for the more declara- 
cioun, lo here thy figure. 

23. Thjm Almury is cleped the 
Denticle of Capricome, or elles the 
Calculer. This same Almury sit fix 
in the hed of Capricorne, and it 
serveth of many a necessarie conclu- 5 
sioun in equaciouns of thinges, as 
shal be shewed; and for the more 
declaracioun, lo here thy figure. 

J/ere endeth the descripcioun ofthi 
Astrolabie, 



PART II. 

Here biginnen the Conclusions 
OF THE Astrolabie. 

I. Tofyndi the degree in which the 
sonne is day by day^ after hir cours 
a-boute, 

\Hic incipiunt Conciusiones Astrola- 
bit; et prima est ad inveniendum 
gradus soHs in quibus singulis 
diebus secundum corsum sot est 
existens.'] 

Rekene and knowe which is the 
day of thy monthe; and ley thy rewle 
up that same day; and thanne wol 
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Ihe Tcmy point of Ihy rewle sillcn in 
5 Ihe borduTC, up-on the degree of thy 
lonne. Enumple u thus; tbe ycer 
of oure lord 1391, the 12 i]>y of 
March >t midday. I wolde knowe the 
degree of the lonne. 1 loughle in 

10 the bak-balf of myn AaboUbie, and 
fond the cerde of the diyei, the 
which I knowe by the lumies of the 
moDtbcs write D under the ume cercle. 
Tholeide I my rewle over thisTorseide 

15 d»y, «nd fond the point of my rewle 
in thelxirdure up-on the (irste degree 
of Ariel, > lilel with-in the degree; 
■nd thus knowe I Chii concluiiaun. 
Another day, I wolde knowe the 

>» degree of my tonne, and this was at 
midday in the 13 day of Decembrc; 
1 fond the day of the monthe in 
maner ■» I »eide; tho leidc I my 
rewle up-on Ihii forseide I] day, and 

15 fond the point oF my rewle in the 
bordure up-on the ^rat degree of 
Capricome, a lite with-in the degree; 
and than hadde I of thia conclulioun 
the fill experience. And fur the more 

30 decUracioun, lo here tby figure. 



Put the ring of tbyn Aitrulabie 
Dp-un Ihy light Ihoumbc, and tumo 
thy lift lyde agayn the light of the 
tonne. And remevc Ihy rewle up 
5 and doun, lil that Ihe (Irenies of Ihc 
lunne shyne thorgh bothe holei of 
thy rewle. Ixike thanne how many 
degrees Ihy rewle is areiscd fro the 
litel cioia upH^n thyn est line, and 

lo tik ther the altitude of thy tonne. 
And in this same wyie maiilow knowe 
iiy nighte the altitude of the mone, 
or of brighte tierrei. This chapitte 
is to general ever in oon, thai Iher 

■ jnedith no more declaracii 



forget 



r Ihe 1 



lyme of Ihe night ly Ihr tierreijiic, 
and eke lo tHiruit by uighi or by day 
tki dtgree of any signt dial aiiiiulelk 
OH lit Est OrisBtUe. vihUk thai ii 
cltptd lomm unly the AatnJtnl, ar 
tUii Oruimfmn. 
[^ytd eogneutHdum qtadlihtl tcmpui 
diet per iolis indiiacionem,tt qtwd- 
libel timfui noelii fier qtiasdam 
tiellas in celo Jixas ; ae eciam ad 
inveitifHdum el mgHtsceHdum lig- 
num super eritonlem qui cam- 
munilrr iiocatur aiteudtns^ 
Tak the altitude of the sonne whan 
thee list, as I have sud; and let the 
degree of the tonne, in cas thai it be 
by.fom the middel of the day, among 
thyn almikanteraa on the est side Si j 
thyn Aitrolabie; and yif it be after 
the middel of Ihe day, set the degree 
of thy Sonne up-on Ihc west lide; lak 
this manere of setting fur a general 
rewle, onet for evere. And whan to 
thou hast set the degree of thy tonne 
up as many almikanteraa of beyghte 
as was the altitude of the tonne 
taken by thy rewle, ley over thy label, 
Dp-on the degree of the tonne; and ij 
thanne wol Ihe point of thy label 
titten in the twrdurc, up-on Ihe 
vcrrcy tyd of Ihe day. Entample at 
thui ; the yeer of cure lord 139I1 the 
12 day of March, I wold knowe the 10 
tyd of the day. I took the altitude 
of my Sonne, and fond Ihat il was 
>5 degrees and 30 of minulet of 
heygble in the borduie on Ihc bak- 
tyde. Tho tnmede I myo Ailtotabie, ij 
and by cause that il was by-forn mid- 
day, I tumede my riet, and scttc the 
degree of the sonne, that it to seyn, 
the I degree of Aries, on Ihe right 
lyde of myn Astrolahie, up-on that ja 
35 degrees and 30 of minutes of 
heyghle among myn almikanleras; 
tho leide I my label up-on the degree 
of my tonne, and fond Ihe poynte of 



declaracionn, lo here the figur 
3. To inevit every lyme ef the d/ty 
fy light of lit tonne, and et-ery 



tal leltre thai it depcd an > 
rekened 1 allc the capitallet leltres 
fro Ihe lyne of midnight nn-to this 
fortcide lettre X, and fond that il was 
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409 of the clokke of the day. Tho 
loked I down up-on the est oriaonte, 
and fond there the 20 degree of 
Geminis assending; which that I tok 
for myn assendent. And in this wyse 

45 hadde I the experience for ever-mo 
in which maner I sholde knowe 
the tyd of the day, and eek myn 
assendent. Tho wolde I wite the 
same night folwing the hour of the 

50 night, and wroughte in this wyse. 
Among an heep of sterns fixe, it 
lyked me for to take the altitude of 
the feire white sterre that is cleped 
Alhabor; and fond hir sitting on the 

55 west side of the lyne of midday, 18 
degres of heighte taken by my rewle 
on the bak-syde. Tho sette I the 
centre of this Alhabor up>on 18 de> 
grees among myn almikanteras, up-on 

60 the west syde ; by-cause that the was 
founden on the west syde. Tho 
leide I my label over the degree 
of the Sonne that was descended under 
the weste orisonte, and rikened alle 

65 the lettret capitaLs fro the lyne of 
midday un-to the point of my label 
in the bordure; and fond that it was 
passed 8 of the clokke the space of 
2 degrees. Tho loked I doun up-on 

70 myn est orisonte, and fond ther 23 
degrees of Libra assending, whom I 
tok for myn assendent; and thus 
lerned I to knowe ones for ever in 
which manere I shuld come to the 

75 houre of the night and to myn as- 
sendent; as verreyly as may be taken 
by so smal an instrument. But nathe- 
les, in general, wolde I warne thee 
for evere, ne mak thee nevere bold 

80 to have take a iust ascendent by thyn 
Astrolabie, or elles to have set iustly 
a clokke, whan any celestial body 
by which that thow wenest governe 
thilke thinges ben ney the south lyne; 

85 for trust wel, whan that the sonne is 
ney the meridional lyne, the degree of 
the Sonne renneth so longe consentrik 
up-on the almikanteras, that sothly 
thou shalt erre fro the iust assendent. 

90 The same conclusioun sey I by the 
centre of any sterre fix by night ; and 
more-over, by experience, I wot wel 



that in oore orisonte, from 1 1 of the 
clokke un-to con of the clokke, in 
taking of a iust assendent in a pota- 95 
tif Astrolabie, hit is to hard to knowe. 
I mene, from 1 1 of the clokke bifoni 
the hour# of noon tU oon of the clok 
next folwing. And for the more 
decUradon, lo here thy figure. 100 

4. Special declar acton 0/ ike assefh- 

deni, 

[Specialis declartuio de auendenie,'] 

The assendent sothly, as wel in alle 
nativitez as in c^uestiouns and elec- f 
ciouns of tymes, is a thing which that 
thise astrologiens gretly obsenren; 
wher-fore me semeth convenient, sin 5 
that I speke of the assendent, to make 
of it special declaracioun. llie assen- 
dent sothly, to take it at the Urgeste, 
is thilke degree that assendeth at any 
of thise forseide tymes upon the est 10 
orisonte; and there-for, yif that any 
planet assende at that same t3rme in 
thilke for-seide degree of his longi- 
tude, men seyn that thilke planete is 
in horoscope. But sothly, the hous 15 
of the assendent, that is to seyn, the 
firste hous or the est angle, is a thing 
more brood and large. For after the 
statutz of astrologiens, what celestial 
body that is 5 degres above thilk de- 20 
gree that assendeth, or with-in that 
noumbre, that is to seyn, nere the de- 
gree that assendeth, yit rikne they 
thilke planet in the assendent. And 
what planete that is under thilke de- ^5 
gree that assendith the space of 25 
degrees, yit seyn they that thilke 
planete is lyk to him that is in the 
nous of the assendent; but sothly, yif 
he passe the bondes of thise forseide 30 
spaces, above or bynethe, they seyn 
that the planete is failling fro the as- 
sendent. Yit sein thise astrologiens, 
that the assendent, and eke the lord 
of the assendent, may be shapen for 3$ 
to be fortunat or infortunat, as thus : 
a fortunat assendent clepen they whan • 
that no wykkid planete, as Saturne or 
Mars, or elles the Tail of the Dragoun, 
is in the hous of the assendent, ne 40 
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that no wikked planete have non as- 
pecte of enemite ap-on the assendent; 
out they wol caste that they have a 
fortunat planete in hir assendent and 

45 yit in his felicitee, and than sey they 
that it is wel. Forther-over, they seyn 
that the infortuning of an assendent 
is the contrairie of thise forseide 
thinges. The lord of the assendent, 

50 sey they, that he is fortunat, whan he 
is in good place fro the assendent as 
in angle; or in a succedent, where-as 
he is in his dignitee and conforted 
with frendly aspectes of planetes and 

55 wel resceived, and eek that he may 
seen the assendent, and that he be nat 
retrograd ne combust, ne ioigned with 
no shrewe in the same signe; ne that 
he be nat in his descencioun, ne 

60 ioigned with no planete in his discen- 
cioun, ne have up-on him non aspecte 
infortunat; and than sey they that he 
is wel. Natheles, thise ben obser- 
vauncez of iudicial matiere and rytes 

65 of payens, in which my spirit ne hath 
no feith, ne no knowing of hir horo- 
scopum ; for they seyn that every 
signe is departed in 3 evene parties 
by 10 degrees, and thilke porcioun 

70 they clepe a Face. And al-thogh 
that a planete have a latitude fro the 
ecliptik, yit sey some folk, so that the 
planete aryse in that same signe with 
any degree of the forseide face in 

75 which his longitude is rekned, that 
yit is the planete in horoscope, be it 
in nativite or in eleccioun, &c. And 
for the more declaracioun, lo here 
the figure. 

5. To knowe the verrey equacioun of 
the depute of the sonne, yif^^ ^' ^^^ 
itfalie by-twixe thyn Almikanteras» 

[Ad cognoscendum veram equacionem 
de gradu solis^ si contigerit fore in 
duas Almieanteras,'] 

For as moche as the almikanteras 
in thyn Astrolabie been compouned 
by two and two, where-as some almi- 
kanteras in sondry Astrolabies ben 
5 cumpouned by on and on, or elles by 
two and two, it is necessarie to thy 



leming to teche thee first to knowe 
and worke with thyn owne instni- 
ment. Wher-for, whan that the de- 
gree of thy Sonne falleth by-twixe two 10 
almikanteras, or elles yif thyn almi- 
kanteras ben graven with over gret a 
point of a^compas, (for bothe thise 
thinges may causen errour as wel 
in knowing of the tyd of the day as 15 
of the verrey assendent), thou most 
werken in this wyse. Set the degree 
of thy Sonne up-on the heyer almi- 
kanteras of bothe, and waite wel wher 
as thin almury toucheth the bordure, ao 
and set ther a prikke of inke. Set 
doun agayn the degree of thy sonne 
up-on the nethere almikanteras of 
bothe, and set ther another prikke. 
Remewe thanne thyn almury in the 25 
bordure evene amiddes bothe prikkes, 
and this wol lede iustly the degree of 
thy Sonne to sitte by-twixe bothe al- 
mikanteras in his right place. Ley 
thanne thy label over the degree of jo 
thy Sonne; and find in the bordure 
the verrey tyde of the day or of the 
night And as verreyly shaltow finde 
up-on thyn est orisonte thyn assen- 
dent And for more declaracioun, lo 35 
here thy figure. 

6. To knowe the spring of the datving 
and the ende of the evenings the 
which ben called the two crepus^ 
cutis : 

[Ad cognoscendum ortum solis et eius 
occasum, que twcatur vuigariler 
crepusculum,"] 

Set the nadir of thy sonne up-on 18 
degrees of heighte among thyn almi- 
kanteras on the west syde, and ley 
thy label on the degree of thy sonne, 
and thanne shal the poynt of thy label 5 
schewe the spring of day. Also set the 
nadir of thy sonne up-on 18 degrees 
of heighte a-mong thyn almikanteras 
on the est side, and ley over thy label 
up-on the degree of the sonne, and 10 
with the point of thy label find 
in the bordure the ende of the 
evening, that is, verrey night. The 
nadir of the sonne is thilke degree 
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15 that is opposit to the degree of the 
Sonne, in the seventhe signe, as thus : 
every degree of Aries by ordre is nadir 
to every degree of Libra by ordre; 
and Taurus to Scorpion; Gemini to 

30 Sagittate; Cancer to Capricome; Leo 
to Aquarie; Virgo to Pisces; and yif 
any degree in thy zodiak be dirk, 
his nadir shal declare him. And for 
the more decUraciottn,^lo here thy 
figure. 



7. To knowe the arch of the day^ that 
some filk callen the day arttfUial^ 
from the sonne arysing tU hit go to 
reste. 

[Ad cognoscendum archum diei^ quem 
vulgus vocat diem artificialemf in 
hoc, ab ortu solis usque ad occa- 
sum,"] 

Set the degree of thy sonne up-on 
thyn est orisonte, and ley thy label 
on the degree of the sonne, and at 
the poynt of thy label in the bordure 
5 set a prikke. Turn thanne thy riet 
aboute til the degree of the sonne sit 
up-on the west orisonte, and ley thy 
label up-on the same degree of the 
Sonne, and at the point of thy label 

10 set a-nother prikke. Rekne thanne 
the quantitee of tyme in the bordure 
by-twixe bothe prikkes, and tak ther 
thyn ark of the day. The remenant 
of the bordure under the orisonte is 

15 the ark of the night. Thus maistow 
rekne bothe arches, or every porcion, 
of whether that thee lyketh. And by 
this manere of wyrking maistow see 
how longe that any sterre fix dwelleth 

20 a-bove the erthe, fro tyme that he 
ryseth til he go to reste. But the day 
natural, that is to seyn 24 houres, is 
the revolucioun of the equinoxial with 
as moche partie of the zodiak as the 

35 Sonne of his propre moevinge pass- 
eth in the mene whyle. And for 
the more declaracioun, lo here thy 
figure. 



8. To turn the houres in-equaia in 

houres equates, 

[Ad convertendum horas inequales 
in horas equates,"] 

Knowe the nombre of the degrees 
in the houres in-equales, and departe 
hem by 15, and tak ther thyn houres 
equales. And for the more declara- 
cioun, lo here thy figure. 5 

9. To hnowe the quantitee of the day 
vuigare^ that is to seyen^ from 
spring of the day un-to verrey 
night, 

[Ad cognoscendum quantitatem diei 
vulgaris, viz. ab ortu diei usque ad 
noctem."] 

Know the quantitee of thy crepus- 
culis, as I have taught in the chapi- 
tre bi-fom, and adde hem to the 
arch of thy day artificial; and tak 
ther the space of alle the hole day 5 
vulgar, un-to verrey night The 
same manere maystow worke, to 
knowe the quantitee of the vulgar 
night And for the more declara- 
cioun, lo here the figure. 10 

10. To hnowe the quantite of houres 

in-equates by day, 

[Ad cognoscendum horas ineqttales 
in die,"] 

Understond wel, that thise houres 
in-equales ben deped houres of 
planetes, and understond wel that 
som-tyme ben they lengere by day 
than by night, and som-tyme the $ 
contrarie. But understond wel, that 
evermo, generaly, the hour in-equal 
of the day with the houre in-equal 
of the night contenen 30 degrees of 
the bordure, whiche bordure is ever- 10 
mo answering to the degrees of the 
equinoxial; wher-for departe the 
arch of the day artificial in 12, and 
tak ther the quantitee of the houre 
in-equal by day. And yif thow abate is 
the quantitee of the houre in-equal 
by daye out of 30, than shal the 
remenant that leveth performe the 
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honre inequal by night. And for 
aothe more decUracioun, lo here the 
figure. 

1 1. To knowe the quantUe of houres 

equates, 

\Ad cognoscendum quarUitatem hora- 
rum inequatium,] 

The quantitee of houres equates, 
that is to seyn, the houres of the 
clokke, ben departed by 15 degrees 
al-redy in the bordure of thyn Astro- 
5 labie, as wel by night as by day, 
generaly for erere. What nedeth 
more declaracioun? Wher-for, whan 
thee list to know how manye houres 
of the clokke ben passed, or any part 

10 of any of thise houres that ben 
passed, or elles how many houres 
or partie of houres ben to come, fro 
swich a tyme to swich a tyme, by 
day or by nighte, knowe the degree 

15 of thy Sonne, and ley thy label on 
it; tume thy riet aboute ioyntly with 
thy label, and with the point of it 
rekne in the bordure fro the sonne 
ar3rse un-to the same place ther thou 

lodesirest, by day as by nighte. This 
conclusioun wol I declare in the laste 
chapitre of the 4 partie of this tretis 
so openly, that ther shal lakke no 
worde that nedeth to the declara- 

25 cioun. And for the more declara- 
cioun, lo here the figure. 

1 2. Speciat dectaracioun of the houres 

ofplanetes. 

[Specialis dectaracio de harts plane^ 
tarum.'] 

Understond wel, that evere-mo, 
fro the arysing of the sonne til it go 
to reste, the nadir of the sonne shal 
ihewe the houre of the planete, and 
S fro that t3rme forward al the night til 
the Sonne aryse; than shal the verrey 
degree of the sonne shewe the houre 
of the planete. Ensample as thus. 
The 13 day of March fil up-on a 
loSaterday per aventure, and, at the 
arising of the sonne, I fond the 
•ecounde degree of Aries sitting 



up-on myn est orisonte, al-be-it that 
it was but lite; than fond I the 2 
degree of Libra, nadir of my sonne, 15 
dessending on my west orisonte, 
up-on which west orisonte every day 
generally, at the sonne ariste, entreth 
the houre of any planete, after which 
planete the day bereth his name; 30 
and endeth in the nexte stryk of the 
plate under the forseide west ori- 
sonte; and evere, as the sonne climb- 
eth uppere and nppere, so goth his 
nadir dounere and dounere, teching 2$ 
by swich strykes the houres of plane- 
tes by ordere as they sitten in the 
hevene. The first houre inequal of 
every Satterday is to Satume; and 
the secounde, to lupiter; the 3, to yy 
Mars; the 4, to the Sonne; the 5, to 
Venus; the 6, to Mercurius; the 7, 
to the Mone; and thanne agayn, the 
8 is to Satume; the 9, to lupiter; 
the 10, to Mars; the 11, to the 35 
Sonne; the 12, to Venus; and now 
is my Sonne gon to reste as for that 
Setterday. Thanne sheweth the 
verrey degree of the sonne the houre 
of Mercuric entring under my west 40 
orisonte at eve; and next him suc- 
cedeth the Mone; and so forth by 
ordre, planete after planete, in houre 
after houre, al the night longe til the 
Sonne aryse. Now ryseth the sonne 45 
that Sonday by the morwe ; and the 
nadir of the sonne, up-on the west 
orizonte, sheweth me the entring of 
the houre of the forseide sonne. 
And in this maner succedeth planete jo 
under planete, fro Saturne un-to the 
Mone, and fro the Mone up a-gayn 
to Satume, houre after houre generaly. 
And thus knowe I this conclusioun. 
And for the more declaracioun, lo 55 
here the figure. 

13. To hmwe the altitude of the 
Sonne in middes of the day, that is 
cleped the altitude meridian, 

\^Ad cognoscendum altitudinem solis 
in medio diei^ que vocatur altitudo 
meridiana. ] 

Set the degree of the sonne up-on 
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the lyne meridional, and rikene how 
many degrees of almikanteras ben 
by-twixe thyn est orisonte and the 
5 degree of the sonne. And tak ther 
thyn altitude meridian; this is to 
seyne, the heyest of the sonne as 
for that day. So maystow knowe in 
the same lyne, the heyest cours that 

zo any sterre fix climbeth by night; this 
is to seyn, that whan any sterre fix 
is passed the lyne meridional, than 
by-ginneth it to descende, and so 
doth the sonne. And for the more 

1$ dedaradoun, lo here thy figure. 

14. To knowe tht degree of the sonne 
by thy riet^ for a maner cnrio^ 
sitee, &*c, 

[Ad cognoseendum gradum soiis 
curiose7\ 

Sek bysily with thy rewle the hey- 
est of the Sonne in midde of the day; 
tume thanne thyn Astrolabie, and 
with a prikke of ink marke the nom- 
5 bre of that same altitude in the lyne 
meridionaL Tume thanne thy riet 
a-boute til thou fynde a degree of 
thy zodiak acording with the prikke, 
this is to seyn, sittinge on the prikke; 

10 and in sooth, thou shalt finde but two 
degrees in al tlie zodiak of that con- 
dicioun; and yit thilke two degrees 
ben in diverse signes; than maistow 
lightly by the sesoun of the yere 

15 knowe the signe in whiche that is 
the sonne. And for the more decla- 
racioun, lo here thy figure. 

15. To know which day is lyk to 
which day as of lengthe^ &*c, 

[Ad cognoseendum quales dies in 
longitudine sunt similes,"] 

Loke whiche degrees ben y-lyke 
fer fro the hevedes of Cancer and 
Capricorn ; and lok, whan the sonne 
is in any of thilke degrees, than ben 
5 the dayes y-lyke of lengthe. This is 
to seyn, that as long is that day in 
that monthe, as was swich a day in 
swich a month; ther varieth but lite. 



Also, yif thou take two dayet natu- 
raly in the yer y-lyke fer fro eytber 10 
pointe of the equinoxial in the opposit 
parties, than as long is the day artifi- 
dal of that on day as it the night of 
that othere, and the contrarie. And 
for the more declaradoony lo here thy 1$ 
figure. » 

16. This ckapitre is a tmaner d*elar^ 
eioun to cosuiutiount tkatfoimen* 

[niud capiiulum est auedam declare 
do ad certas conctusiones uquem- 
tes,] 

Understond wel that thy zodiak is 
departid in two halfe cerdes, as fro 
the heved of Capricome un-to the 
heved of Cancer; and agaynward fro 
the heved of Cancer un-to the heved 5 
of Capricome. The heved of Capri- 
come is the lowest point, wher-as 
the Sonne goth in winter; and the 
heved of Cancer is the heyest point, 
in whiche the sonne goth in somer. 10 
And ther-for understond wel, that 
any two degrees that ben y-lyke fer 
fro any of thise two hevedes, truste 
wel that thilke two degrees ben of 
y-lyke declinadoun, be it southward 1$ 
or northward; and the dayes of hem 
ben y-lyke of lengthe, and the nightes 
also ; and the shadwes y-lyke, and 
the altitudes y-lyke at midday for 
evere. And for more dedaracioun, so 
lo here thy figure. 

17. To knowe the verrey degree of 
any maner sterre straunge or urn- 
straunge after his longitude^ though 
he be indeterminat in thyn Astrois- 
bie; sothly to the trvwihe^ thus he 
shal be knowe, 

[Ad cognoseendum verum gradum 
alicuius stelle aliene secundum eius 
longitudinem, quamvis sit indeter- 
minata in astroiabio; veraciter isto 
modo,"] 

Tak the altitude of this sterre whan 
he is on the est side of the l3me me- 
ridional, as ney as thou mayst gc 
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and tak an aasendent a-non right by 
5 som maner sterre fix which that thou 
knowest; and for-get nat the altitude 
of the firste sterre, ne thyn assendent. 
And whan that this is don, espye 
diligently whan this same firste sterre 

zo passeth any-thing the south west- 
ward, and hath him a-fton right in 
the same noumbre of altitude on the 
west side of this lyne meridional as he 
was caught on the est side; and tak 

1$ a newe assendent a^non right by som 
maner sterre fixe which that thou 
knowest; and for-get nat this sec- 
ounde assendent. And whan that 
this is don, rikne thanne how manye 

so degrees ben by-twixe the firste as- 
sendent and the second e assendent, 
and rikne wel the middel degree 
by-twene bothe assendentes, and set 
thilke middel degree up-on thin est 

25 orisonte ; and waite thanne what 
degree that sit up-on the lyne 
meridional, and tak ther the verrey 
degree of the ecliptik in which the 
sterre stondeth for the tyme. For 

30 in the ecliptik is the longitude of a 
celestial body rekened, evene fro the 
heved of Aries un-to the ende of 
Pisces. And his latitude is rikned 
after the quantite of his declinacion, 

35 north or south to-warde the poles 
of this world ; as thus. Yif it be of 
the Sonne or of any fix sterre, rekene 
his latitude or his declinacioun fro 
the equinoxial cercle ; and yif it be 

40 of a planete, rekne than the quantitee 
of his latitude fro the ecliptik lyne. 
Al-be-it so that fro the equinoxial 
may the declinacion or the latitude 
of any body celestial be rikned, after 

45 the site north or south, and after the 
quantitee of his declinacion. And 
light so may the latitude or the 
declinacion of any body celestial, 
save only of the sonne, after his site 

50 north or south, and after the auan- 
titee of his declinacioun be rekned 
firo the ecliptik lyne ; fro which lyne 
alle planetes som tyme declynen 
north or south, save only the for- 

55 seide sonne. And for the more dec- 
larackmn, lo here thy figure. 



1 8. To knowe the degrees of the Icngi' 
hides of fixe sUrres after that they 
ben deter minat in thin Astrolabie, 
yif so be that they ben trewly set, 

\^Ad cognoscendum gradus iongitudi- 
nis de stellisfixis que determinantur 
in astrolaiio, sicut in suis locis 
recte tocentur."] 

Set the centre of the sterre up-on 
the lyne meridional, and tak keep 
of thy zodiak, and loke what degree 
of any signe that sit on the same lyne 
meridional at that same tyme, and 5 
tak the degree in which the sterre 
standeth ; and with that same' degree 
comth that same sterre un-to that 
same lyne fro the orisonte. And for 
more declaracioun, lo here thy figure. 10 

19. To knowe with which degree of 
the zodiak any sterre fixe in thyn 
Astrolabie aryseth up-on the est 
orisonte f althogh his dwelling be in 
a-nother signe. 

[Ad cognoscendum cum quibus gradi- 
bus todiaci que stellafixa in astro- 
labio ascendit super oriaontem 
orientalemf quamvis eius sta/io sit 
in alio signo.'] 

Set the centre of the sterre up-on 
the est orisonte, and loke what degree 
of any signe that sit up-on the sam^ - 
orisonte at that same tjrme. And 
understond wel, that with that same 5 
degree aryseth that same sterre; and 
this merveyllous arysing with a strange 
degree in another signe is by-cause 
that the latitude of Sie sterre fix is 
either north or south fro the equi- 10 
noxial. But sothly, the latitudes uf 
planetes ben comunly rekned fro the 
ecliptik, bi-cause that non of hem 
declineth but fewe degrees out fro 
the brede of the zo<liak. And tak 15 
good keep of this chapitre of arysing 
of the celestial bodies; for truste wel, 
that neyther mone ne sterre as in 
oure embelif orisonte aryseth with 
that same degree of his longitude, so 
save in o cas; and that is, whan they 
have no latitude fro the ecliptik lyne. 
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Bat natheles, som tyme is everiche 
of thise planetes under the same 
25 lyne. And for more decUracionn, 
lo here thy figure. 

ao. T0 kncwe the decHnanoun of 
any degree in the todiak fro tke 
equinoxial cercle^ &*c. 

[Ad ccgnoscendum declinacionem ali- 
cuius gradus in todiaeo a circuU 
equinocHali,'\ 

Set the degree of any signe up-on 
the lyne meridional, and rikne his 
altitude* in almikanteras fro the est 
orizonte up to the same degree set 
$ in the forseide lyne, and set ther a 
prikke. Tume up thanne thy riet, 
and set the heved of Aries or Libra 
in the same meridional lyne, and set 
ther a-nother prikke. And whan 

ID that this is don, considere the alti- 
tudes of hem bothe; for sothly the 
difference of thilke altitudes is the 
declinacion of thilke degree fro 
the equinoxiaL And yif so be that 

15 thilke degree be northward fro the 
equinoxial, than is his declinacion 
north; yif it be southward, than is it 
south. And for the more declara- 
cioun, lo here thy figure. 

21. To knowe for what latitude in 
any regioun the almikanteras of 
any table ben compouned, 

[Ad cognoscendum pro qua latitudine 
in aliqua regione almicantre tabule 
mee sunt composite,'\ 

Rikne how manye degrees of al- 
mikanteras, in the meridional lyne, 
be fro the cercle equinoxial un-to the 
senith; or elles fro the pool artik 
5 un-to the north orisonte ; and for so 
gret a latitude or for so smal a lati- 
tude is the table compouned. And 
for more delaracion, lo here thy 
figure. 

22. To knowe in special the latitude 
of oure countray, I mene after 



the latitude of Oxeuford^ and tke 
heighte of oure pol, 

[Ad cognoscendum specialiter laH- 
tudinem nostri rcgionis, sciHcet 
latitudinem Oxonie^ et aiktudinem 
poli nostri^ 

Understond wel, that as fer ii the 
heved of Aries or Libra in the equi- 
noxial from oure orisonte as ii the 
senith firom the pole artik; and as 
hey is the pol artik fro the orisonte, 5 
as the equinoxial is fer fro the senith. 
I prove it thus by the latitude of 
Oxenford. Understond wel, that the 
heyghte of oure pool artik fro oure 
north orisonte is 51 degrees and 50 10 
minutes; than is the senith from oure 
pool artik 38 degrees and 10 minutes; 
than is the equinoxial from oure senith 
51 degrees and 50 minutes; than is 
oure south orisonte from oure equi- 15 
noxial 38 degrees and 10 minutes. 
Understond wel this rekning. Also 
for-get nat that the senith is 90 de- 
grees of heyghte fro the orisonte, and 
oure equinoxial is 90 degrees from ao 
oure pool artik. Also this shorte 
I rewle is soth, that the latitude of any 
place in a regioun is the distance fro 
the senith unto the equinoxial. And 
for more declaracioun, lo here thy 25 
figure. 

23. To prove evidently the latitude 
of any place in a regioun, by the 
preve of the heyghte of the pol artik 
in that same place. 

[Ad probandum evidenter latitudi- 
nem alicuius loci in aliqua regione, 
per probacionem altitudinis de polo 
artico in eodem loco."] 

In some winters night, whan the 
firmament is clere and thikke-sterred, 
waite a tyme til that any sterre fix sit 
lyne-right perpendiculer over the pol 
artik, and clepe that sterre A. hxA $ 
wayte a-nother sterre that sit lyne- 
right under A, and under tiie pol, 
and clepe that sterre F. And under- 
stond wel, that F is nat considered 
but only to declare that A sit evene 10 
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overe the pool. Tak thanne a-non 
right the altitude of A from the 
orisonte, and forget it nat. Lat A 
and F go farwel tu agayns the dawen- 

15 ing a gretwhyle; and come thanne 
agayn, and abvd til that A is evene 
under the pol and under F; for 
sothly, than wol F sitte over the pool, 
and A wol sitte under the pool. Tak 

ao than eft-sones the altitude of A from 
the orisonte, and note as wel his 
secounde sdtitude as his firste alti- 
tude; and whan that this is don, 
rikne how maiwe degrees that the 

95 firste altitude of A excedeth his sec- 
onde altitude, and tak half thilke 
porcioun that is ezceded, and adde 
it to his seconde altitude; and tak 
ther the elevacioun of thy pool, and 

30 eke the latitude of thy re^^oun. For 
thise two ben of a nombre; this is to 
seyn, as many depees as thy pool is 
elevat, so michel is the latitude of the 
regioun. Ensample as thus: par 

35 aventure, the sdtitude of A in the 
evening is 56 degrees of heyghte. 
Than wol his seconde altitude or the 
dawing be 48; that is 8 lasse than 56, 
that was his firste altitude at even. 

40 Take thanne the half of 8, and adde 
it to 48, that was his seconde alti- 
tude, and than hastow 52. Now 
bastow the heyghte of thy pol, and 
the latitude of the regioun. But 

45 understond wel, that to prove this 
conclusioun and many a-nother fair 
conclusioun, thou most have a plomet 
banging on a lyne heyer than thin 
beved on a perche; and thilke lyne 

50 mot hange evene perpendiculer by- 
twixe the pool and tnyn eye; and 
thanne shaltow seen yif A sitte evene 
over the pool and over F at evene; 
and also yif F sitte evene over the 

55 pool and over A or day. And for 
more declaracioun, lo here thy figure. 

24. Another conclusioun to frove the 
heyghte of the pool artik fro the 
orisonte* 

\^Alia conclusio ad probandum alti' 
tudinem de polo artico ab orizonte^ 



Tak any sterre fixe that nevere dis- 
sendeth under the orisonte in thilke 
regioun, and considere his heyest 
altitude and his lowest altitude fro 
the orisonte; and make a nombre of 5 
bothe thise altitudes. Tak thanne 
and abate half that nombre, and tak 
ther the elevacioun of the pol artik 
in that same regioun. And for more 
declaracioun, lo here thy figure. xo 

25. A'nother conclusioun to prove 
the latitude of the regioun^ S'c. 

[Alia conelusio ad probandum lati- 
tudinem regionisJ] 

Understond wel that the latitude 
of any place in a regioun is verreyly 
the space by-twixe the senith of hem 
that dwellen there and the equinoxial 
cerkle, north or southe, taking the 5 
mesure in the meridional lyne, as 
sheweth in the almikanteras of thyn 
Astrolabie. And thilke space is as 
moche as the pool artik is hey in the 
same place fro the orisonte. And xo 
than is the depreasioun of the pol 
antartik, that is to seyn, than is the 
pol antartik by-nethe the orisonte, 
the same quantite of space, neither 
more ne lasse. Thanne, yif thow 15 
desire to knowe this latitude of the 
regioun, tak the altitude of the sonne 
in the middel of the day, whan the 
Sonne is in the hevedes of Aries or of 
Libra; (for thanne moeveth' the sonne 20 
in the lyne equinoxial); and abate 
the nombre of that same sonnes alti- 
tude out of 90, and thanne is the 
remenaunt of the noumbre that leveth 
the latitude of the regioun. As thus : 25 
I suppose that the sunne is thilke day 
at noon 38 degrees and 10 minutes 
of heyghte. Abate thanne thise de- 
grees and minutes out of 90; so leveth 
there 51 degrees and 50 minutes, the 30 
latitude. I sey nat this but for en- 
sample ; for wel I wot the latitude of 
Oxenforde is certein minutes lasse, as 
I mighte prove. Now yif so be that 
thee semeth to long a taryinge, to 35 
abyde til that the sonne be in the 
hevedes of Aries or of Libra, thanne 
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waite whan the Sonne is in any other 
degree of the zodiak, and considere 

40 the degree of his declinacion fro the 
equinoxial lyne ; and yif it so be that 
the sonnes declinacion be northward 
fro the equinoxial, abate thanne fro 
the sonnes altitude at noon the nombre 

45 of his declinacion, and thanne hastow 
the heyghte of the hevedes of Aries 
and Libra. As thus: my sonne is, 
par aventure, in the firste degre of 
Leoun, 58 degrees and 10 minutes of 

50 heyghte at noon and his declinacion 
is idmost 20 degrees northward fro 
the equinosdal; abate thanne thilke 
20 degrees of declinacion out of the 
altitude at noon, than leveth thee 38 

55 degrees and odde minutes; lo ther 
the heved of Aries or Libra, and thyn 
equinoxisd in that regioun. Also yif 
so be that the sonnes declinacioun be 
southward fro the equinoxial, adde 

60 thanne thilke declinacion to the alti- 
tude of the Sonne at noon; and tak 
ther the hevedes of Aries and Libra, 
and thyn equinoxial. Abate thanne 
the heyghte of the equinoxial out of 

65 90 degrees, and thanne leveth there 
the distans of the pole, 51 degrees 
and 50 minutes, of that regioun fro 
the equinoxial. Or elles, yif thee 
lest, take the heyest altitude fro the 

70 equinoxial of any sterre fix that thou 
knowest, and tak his nethere elonga- 
cioun lengthing fro the same equi- 
noxial lyne, and wirke in the maner 
forseid. And for more declaracion, 

75 lo here thy figure. 

26. Declaracioun of the assensioun 
of signest 6r»f. 

[Deciaracio de ascettsione signorum,'\ 

The excellence of the spere solide, 
amonges other noble conclusiouns, 
sheweth manifeste the diverse assen- 
ciouns of signes in diverse places, as 
5 wel in the righte cercle as in the 
embelif cercle. Thise auctours wryten 
that thilke signe is cleped of right 
ascensioun, with which more part of 
the cercle equinoxial and lasse part 
10 of the zodiak ascendeth; and thilke 



ugne assendeth embelif, with wlddie 
laise part of the equinoodal and more 
part of the zodiak anendeUi. Ferther- 
over they sejm, that in thilke cmtrey 
where as the senith of hem that dwellen 15 
there is in the equinoxial lyne, and 
her orisonte passing by the poles of 
this worlde, thilke folke nian this 
right cercle and the right orisoiite; 
and evere-mo the arch of the day so 
and the arch of the night is ther 
y-like long, and the sonne twyes 
every yeer pasainge thorow the se- 
nith of her heved; and two someres 
and two winteres in a yeer ban this 25 
forseide poeple« And the almikan- 
teras in her Astrolabies ben streighte 
as a lyne, so as sheweth in this figure. 
The utilite to knowe the assenciouns 
in the righte cercle is this : tmste wel 30 
that by mediacioun of thilke assen- 
ciouns thise astrologiens, by hir tables 
and hir instrumentz, knowen verreyly 
the assencioun of every degree and 
minut in al the zodiak, as shal be 35 
shewed. And nota^ that this forseid 
righte orisonte, that is cleped arison 
rectum, divydeth the equinoxial in-to 
right angles ; and the embelif orisonte, 
wher-as the pol is enhaused up-on 40 
the orisonte, overkerveth the equi- 
noxial in embelif angles, as sheweth 
in the figure. And for the more 
declaracioun, lo here the figure. 

27. This is the conclusion to knowe 
the assenciouns of signes in the 
right cercle, that is, circulus dt- 
rectus, ^c, 

\Ad cognoscendum ascenciones sig- 
norum in recto circulo, qui vocatur 
circulus directusJ] 

Set the heved of what signe thee 
liste to knowe his assending in the 
right cercle up-on the lyne meri- 
dional; and waite wher thyn almury 
toucheth the bordure, and set ther a 5 
prikke. Tume thanne thy riet west- 
ward til that the ende of die forseide 
signe sitte up-on the meridional lyne; 
and eft-sones waite wher thyn almury 
toucheth the bordure, and set ther to 
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another prikke. Rikne thanne the 
nombre of degrees in the bordure 
by-twixe bothe prikket, and tak the 
astencioun of the signe in the right 
15 cercle. And thus maystow wyrke 
with every porcioun of thy zodiak, 
Ac And for the more dediaracioun, 
lo here thy figure. 

28. To knowt the assetuiom of stgnes 
in theembelifcercU in every ngioun^ 
I mene, in circulo obliquo, 

[Ad c€gnoscendum asceneiones sig- 
norum in circulo obliquo^ in omni 
r^ione,"] 

Set the heved of the signe which 
ai thee list to knowe his ascensioun 
up^n the est orisonte, and waite 
wner thyn almury toucheth the bor- 
5 dure, and set ther a prikke. Tume 
thanne thy riet upward til that the 
ende of the same signe sitte up-on 
the est orisonte, and waite eft-sones 
wher as thyn almury toucheth the 

10 bordure, and set ther a-nother prikke. 
Rikne thanne the noumbre of degrees 
in the bordure by-twixe bothe prikkes, 
and tak ther the assencioun of the 
signe in the embelif cercle. And 

15 understond wel, that alle signes in 
thy zodiak, fro the hered of Aries 
unto the ende of Virgo, ben cleped 
signes of the north fro the equinoxial; 
and these signes arysen by-twixe the 

ao verrey est and the verrey north in oure 
orisonte generaly for evere. And alle 
signes fr>o the heved of Libra un-to 
the ende of Pisces ben cleped signes 
of the south fro the equinoxial; and 

25 thise signes arysen ever- mo by-twixe 
the verrey est and the verrey south 
in oure orisonte. Also every signe 
by-twixe the heved of Capricome 
un-to the ende of Geminis aryseth on 

30 oure orisonte in lasse than two houres 
equales; and thise same signes, fro 
the heved of Capricome un-to the 
ende of Geminis, ben cleped ' tortuos 
signes' or 'croked signes,' for they 

35 arisen embelif on oure orisonte; and 
thise crokede signes ben obedient to 
the signes that ben of right assen- 



cioun. The signes of right assencioun 
ben fro the heved of Cancer to the 
ende of Sagittare; and thise signes 40 
arysen more upright, and they ben 
called eke sovereyn signes; and 
everich of hem aryseth in more space 
than in two houres. Of which signes, 
Gemini obeyeth to Cancer; and 45 
Taurus to Leo; Aries to Virgo; 
Pisces to Libra; Aquarius to Scor- 
pioun; and Capricome to Sagittare. 
And thus ever-mo two signes, that 
ben y-lyke fer fro the heved of Capri- 50 
come, obeyen everich of hem til 
other. And for more declaracioun, 
lo here the figure. 

29. To knowe iustfy the foure qmar^ 
iers of the worlds as est, west, north, 
and sowth, 

[Ad cegnoscendum evidenter quatuor 
partes mundi, scilicet, orientem, 
austrum, aquiUmem, et occiden* 
temJ] 

Take the altitude of thy sonne 
whan thee list, and note wel the 
quarter of the world in which the 
Sonne is for the tyme by the azimutz. 
Tume thanne thyn Astrolabie, and 5 
set the degree of the sonne in the 
almikanteras of his altitude, on thilke 
side that the sonne stant, as is the 
manere in taking of houres; and ley 
thy label on the degree of the sonne, 10 
and rikene how many degrees of the 
bordure ben by-twixe the lyne merid- 
ional and the point of thy label; 
and note wel that noumbre. Tume 
thanne a-gayn thyn Astrolabie, and 15 
set the point of thy gret rewle, ther 
thou tak est thyne altitudes, up-on as 
many degrees in his bordure fro his 
meridion^ as was the point of thy 
label fro the lyne meridional on the 20 
wombe-syde. Tak thanne thyn Astro- 
labie with bothe handes sadly and 
slely, and lat the sonne shyne thorow 
bothe holes of thy rewle; and sleyl^, 
in thilke shyninge, lat thyn Astrolabie 25 
couch adoun evene up-on a smothe 
erond, and thanne wol the verrey 
lyne meridional of thjrn Astrolabie 
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lye evene south, and the est lyne wole 
30 lye est, and the west l3me west, and 
north lyne north, so that thou werke 
softly and avisely in the couching; 
and thus hastow the 4 quarters of the 
firmament. And for the more decla- 
35 racioun, lo here the figure. 

30. To knowe the altitude ofplanetes 
fro the wey of the Sonne, whether so 
they be north or south fro the for- 
seide wey, 

[Ad cognoscendum altitudinem plane- 
tarum a eursu solis^ utrum sint in 
parte australi vel boreali a cursu 
supra dicto."] 

Lok whan that a planete is in the 
l3me meridional, yif that hir altitude 
be of the same heyghte that is the 
degree of the sonne for that day, and 
5 than is the planete in the verrey wey 
of the Sonne, and hath no latitude. 
And yif the altitude of the planete be 
heyere than the degree of the sonne, 
than is the planete north fro the wey 

10 of the Sonne swich a quantite of lati- 
tude as sheweth by thyn almikanteras. 
And yif the altitude of the planete be 
lasse than the degree of the sonne, 
thanne is the planete south fro the 

15 wey of the sonne swich a quantite of 
latitude as sheweth by thyn almikan- 
teras. This is to seyn, fro the wey 
wher-as the sonne wente thilke day, 
but nat from the wey of the sonne in 

20 every place of the zodiak. And for 
the more declaracioun, lo here the 
figure. 

31. To kttowe the senith of the arys- 
ing of the sonne ^ this is to seyn, 
the partie of the orisonte in which 
that the sonne aryseth. 

[Ad cognoscendum sigfium de ortu 
soliSf scilicet^ illam partem orientis 
in qua oritur sol,] 

Thou most first considere that the 

Sonne aryseth nat al-wey verrey est, 

but some tyme by north the est, and 

some tyme by southe the est. Sothly, 

; the Sonne aryseth never-mo verrey 



est in cure orisonte, but he be in the 
heved of Aries or Libra. Now is 
thyn orisonte departed in 24 parties 
by thy arimutz, in significacion of 24 
parties of the world; al-be-it so that 10 
shipmen rikne thilke partiez in 32. 
Thanne is ther no more but waite in 
which azimnt that thy sonne entreth 
at his arysing; and take ther the 
senith of the arysing of the sonne. 15 
The manere of the devisionn of thyn 
Astrolabie is this; I mene as in this 
cas. First is it devided in 4 plages 
principalx with the lyne that goth 
from est to west, and than with so 
a-nother l3me that goth fro sooth to 
north. Than is it devided in smale 
partiez of arimutz, as est, and est by 
southe, whereas is the firate azimut 
above the est lyne; and so forth, fro 2$ 
partie to partie, til that thou come 
agayn un-to the est lyne. Thus 
maistow understond also the senith of 
any sterre, in which partie he ryseth, 
&c. And for the more dedaradon, 30 
lo here the figure. 



32. To knowe in which partie of the 
firmament is the coniunccioun. 

[Ad cognoscendum in qua parte 
flrmamenti sunt coniunccumes 
solis et lune."] 

G)nsidere the tyme of the conionc- 
cion by thy ksdender, as thus; lok 
how many houres thilke coniunccion 
is fro the midday of the day pre- 
cedent, as sheweth by the canoun of 5 
thy kalender. Rikne thanne thilke 
nombre of houres in the bordure of thyn 
Astrolabie, as thou art wont to do in 
knowing of the houres of the day or 
of the night; and ley thy label over 10 
the degree of the sonne ; and thanne 
wol the point of thy label sitte up-on 
the hour of the coniunccion. Loke 
thanne in which azimut the degree 
of thy Sonne sitteth, and in that 15 
partie of the firmament is the con- 
iunccioun. And for the more deda- 
racioun, lo here thy figure. 
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53. To kfMwe the senith of the atti- 
tude of the Sonne f &€, 

[Ad cognoscendum si^na de altitudine 

This is no more to seyn but any 
tyme of the day tak the altitude of 
the Sonne; and by the azimut in 
which he stondeth, maystou seen in 
5 which partie of the firmament he is. 
And in the same wyse maystou seen, 
by the night, of any sterre, whether 
the sterre sitte est or west or north, 
or any partie by-twene, after the 
10 name of the azimut in which is the 
sterre. And for the more declara- 
cioun, lo here the figure. ' 

34. To knowe sothly the degree of the 
longitude of the mone, or of any 
planete that hath no latitude for the 
tyme fro the ecliptik lyne, 

[Ad cognoscendum veraciter gradum 
de longitudine lune, vel alicuius 
planete qui non habet longitudinem 
pro tempore causante linea eclip' 
tieaj] 

Tak the altitude of the mone, and 
rikne thyn altitude up among thyne 
almikanteras on which syde that the 
mone stande; and set there aprikke. 
5 Tak thenne anon-right, up-on the 
mones syde, the altitude of any sterre 
fix which that thou knowest, and set 
his centre up-on his altitude among 
th3rn almikanteras ther the sterre is 

10 founde. Waite thanne which degree 
of the zodiak touchcth the prikke of 
the altitude* of the mone, and tak 
ther the degree in which the mone 
standcth. This conclusioun is verrey 

15 soth, yif the sterres in thyL Astrolabie 
stonden after the trowthe; of comune, 
tretis of Astrolabie ne make non ex- 
ce]>cioun whether the mone have 
latitude, or non; ne on whether syde 

20 of the mone the altitude of the sterre 
fix be taken. And nota, that yif the 
mone shewe himself by light of day, 
than ma]rstow wyrke this same con- 
clusioun by the sonne, as wel as by 



the fix sterre. And for the more 25 
declaracioun, lo here thy figure. 

35. This is the workinge of the con- 
clusioun, to hnowe yif that any 
planete be directe or retrograde, 

[Hec conclusio operatur ad cognos- 
cendum si aliqua planeta sit di' 
recta vel retrograda,"] 

Tak the altitude of any sterre that 
is cleped a planete, and note it weL 
And tak eek anon the altitude of any 
sterre fix that thou knowest, and note 
it wel also. Come thanne agayn the 5 
thridde or the ferthe night next fol- 
wing; for thanne shaltow aperceyve 
wel the moeving of a planete, whether 
so he moeve forthward or bakward. 
A waite wel thanne whan that thy 10 
sterre fix is in the same altitude that 
she was whan thou toke hir firste 
altitude; and tak than eftsones the 
altitude of the forseide planete, and 
note it wel. For trust wel, yif so be 15 
that the planete be on the right syde 
of the meridionsd lyne, so that his 
seconde altitiu^e be lasse than his 
firste altitude was, thanne is the 
planete directe. And yif he be on 20 
the west syde in that condicion, 
thanne is he retrograd. And yif so 
be that this plsmete be up-on the est 
syde whan his altitude is taken, so 
that his secounde altitude be more 25 
than his firste altitude, thanne is he 
retrograde, and yif he be on the west 
syde, than is he directe. But the con- 
trarie of thise parties is of the cours 
of the mone; for sothly, the mone 30 
moeveth the contrarie from othere 
planetes as in hir episicle, but in non 
other manere. And for the more 
declaracioun, lo here thy figure. 

36. The conclusiouns of equaciouns 
of houses, after the Astrolabie, &*c. 

[ Conclusio de equacione domorumj] 

Set the by-ginning of the degree 
that assendeth up-on the ende of the 
8 houre inequsd; thanne wol the by- 
ginning of the 2 hous sitte up-on the 
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5 lyne of midnight Remeve thanne 
the degree that assendeth, and set 
him on the ende of the lo hour in- 
equal; and thanne wol the bygin- 
ning of the 3 hous sitte up-on the 
10 midnight lyne. Bring up agayn the 
same degree that assendeth hrst, and 
set him up-on the orisonte; and 
thanne wol the be-ginninff of the 4 
hous sitte up-on the lyne of midnight 
15 Tak thanne the nadir of the degree 
that first assendeth, and set him on 
the ende of the 2 houre inequal; and 
thanne wol the by-ginning of the 5 
hous sitte up-on the lyne of mid- 
20 night; set thanne the nadir of the 
assendent on the ende of the 4 houre, 
than wol the byginning of the 6 house 
sitte on the midnight lyne. The by- 
ginning of the 7 hous is nadir of the 
25 assendent, and the byginning of the 
8 hous is nadir of the 2; and the by- 
ginning of the 9 hous is nadir of the 
3; and the by-ginning of the 10 hous 
is the nadir of the 4; and the bygin- 
30 ning of the 1 1 hous is nadir of the 5 ; 
and the byginning of the 12 hous is 
nadir of the 6. And for the more 
declaracion, lo here the figure. 

37. A-nother manere of equaciouns 
of houses by the Asirolabie, 

\^De aliqua forma equacionis domo- 
rum secundum astrolabium.'] 

Tak thyn assendent, and thanne 
hastow thy 4 angles; for wel thou 
wost that tiie opposit of thyn assend- 
ent, that is to seyn, thy by-ginning of 
5 the 7 hous, sit up-on the west ori- 
zonte; and the byginning of the lO 
hous sit up-on the lyne meridional; 
and his opposit up-on the lyne of 
midnight. Thanne ley thy label over 

10 the degree that assendeth, and rekne 
fro the point of thy label alle the 
degrees in the bordure, til thou come 
to the meridional lyne; and departe 
alle thilke degrees in 3 evene parties, 

15 and take the evene equacion of 3; 
for ley thy label over everich of 3 

Earties, and than maistow see by thy 
ibel in which degree of the zodiak 



is the by-ginning of everich of thiae 
same houses fire the aisendent: that so 
is to seyn, the begiimiDg of the 12 
house next aboye thyn assendent; 
and thanne the beginning of the 11 
house; and thanne the 10, op-on the 
meridional lyne; as I first seide. 25 
The same wyse wirke thoa fro the 
assendent doun to the lyne of mid- 
night; and thanne Uins hastow other 
3 houses, that is to seyn, the bygin- 
ning of the 2, and the 3, and the 4 Jo 
houses; thanne is the nadir of thise 
3 houses the by-ginning of the 3 
houses that folwen. And for the 
more declaracioun, lo here thy figure. 

38. Tofinde the lyne merydional io 
dweUeJix in any certtin place, 

\Ad inveniendum lineam meridicna- 
lem per subtiles operacioncs.'] 

Tak a rond plate of metal; for 
warping, the brodere the bettre; and 
make ther-upon a iust compas, a hte 
with-in the bordure; and ley this 
ronde plate up-on an evene grond, or 5 
on an evene ston, or on an evene 
stok fix in the gronde; and ley it 
even by a leveL And in centre of the 
compas stike an evene pin or a wyr 
upright; the smallere the betere. Set 10 
thy pin by a plom-rewle evene up- 
right; and let this pin be no lengere 
than a quarter of the diametre of thy 
compas, fro the centre. And waite 
bisily, aboute 10 or 11 of the dokke 15 
and whan the sonne shyneth, whan 
the shadwe of the pin entreth any- 
thing with-in the cercle of thy plate 
an heer-mele, and mark ther a prikke 
with inke. Abyde thanne stille wait- 20 
ing on the sonne after I of the clokke, 
til that the schadwe of the wyr or of 
the pin passe ony-thing out of the 
cercle of the compas, be it never so 
lyte; and set ther a-nother prikke 25 
of inke. Take than a compas, and 
mesure evene the middel by-twixe 
bothe prikkes; and set ther a prikke. 
Take thanne a rewle, and draw a 
stryke, evene a-lyne fro the pin un-to 50 
the middel prikke; and tak ther thy 
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lyne meridionml for evere-mo, as in 
that same place. And yif thow drawe 
a cros-lyne over-thwart the compas, 
35 iiistly over the lyne meridional, than 
hastow est and west and south; and, 
par consequence, than the nadir of the 
south lyne is the north lyne. And for 
more declaracioun, lo here thy figure. 

J9. Descripcion of the meridumai 
fynt, of longitudes, and latitudes 
of citees and townes from on to 
a-ncther ofclymat%. 

This l3me meridional is but a maner 
descripcion of lyne imagined, that 
passeth upon the poles of this world 
and by the senith of oure heved. And 
5 hit is y-deped the lyne meridional; 
for in what place that any maner man 
is at any tyme of the yeer, whan that 
the Sonne by moeving df the firma- 
ment Cometh to his verrey meridian 

ID place, than is hit verrey midday, that 
we clepen oure noon, as to thilke 
man; and therfore is it cleped the 
Ijme of midday. And nota, for ever- 
mo, of 2 citees or of 2 tounes, of 

15 whiche that o toun aprocheth more 
toward the est than doth that other 
toun, truste wel that thilke tounes ban 
diverse meridians. Nota also, that 
the arch of the equinoxisd, that is con- 

aoteyned or bounded by-twuce the 2 
meridians, is cleped the longitude of 
the toun. And yif so be that two 
tounes have y-lyke meridian, or oon 
meridian, than is the distance of hem 

25 bothe y-lyke fer fro the est; and the 
contrarie. And in this manere they 
chaunge nat her meridian, but sothly 
they chaungen her almikanteras; for 
the enhausing of the pool and the dis- 

30 tance of the sonne. The longitude 
of a clymat is a lyne imagined ito est 
to west, y-lyke distsmt by-twene them 
alle. The latitude of a clymat is a 
lyne imagined from north to south the 

35 space of the erthe, fro the byginning 
of the firste clymat unto the verrey 
ende of the same climat, evene directe 
agayns the pole artik. Thus seyn 
some auctours; and somme of hem 



se3m that 3rif men clepen the latitude, 40 
thay mene the arch meridian that is 
contiened or intercept by-twixe the 
senith and the equinoxial. Tbanne 
sey they that the distaunce fro the 
equinoxial unto the ende of a clymat, 45 
evene agayns the pole artyk, is the 
latitude of a clymat for sothe. And 
for more dedaracioun, lo here thy 
figure. 

40. To knowe with which degree of 
the lodiah that any plan ete assendith 
on the orisonte, whether so that his 
latitude be north or south, 

Knowe by thyn almenak the de- 
gree of the ecliptik of any signe in 
which that the planete is rekned for 
to be, and that is cleped the degree 
of his longitude; and knowe also the 5 
degree of his latitude fro the ecliptik, 
north or south. And by thise sam- 
ples folwinge in special, maystow 
wirke for sothe in every signe of the 
zodiak. The degree of the longitude, to 
par aventure, of Venus or of another 

Elanete, was 6 of Capricome, and the 
ititude of him was northward 2 de- 
grees fro the ecliptik lyne. I tok a 
subtil compas, and cleped that oon 15 
poynt of my compas A, and that other 
poynt F. Than tok I the point of A, 
and set it in the ecliptik lyne evene 
in my zodiak, in the degree of the 
longitude of Venus, that is to seyn, 20 
in the 6 degree of Capricome; and 
thanne sette I the point of F upward 
in the same signe, bycause that the 
latitude was north, up-on the latitude 
of Venus, that is to seyn, in the 6 25 
degree fro the heved of Capricome; 
and thus have I 2 degrees by-twixe 
my two prikkes. Than leide I duun 
softely my compas, and sette the de- 
gree of the longitude up-on the ori- 30 
sonte ; tho tok I and wcxede my label 
in maner of a peyre tables to rcsccyve 
distinctly the prikkes of my compas. 
Tho tok I this forseide lal>el, and Icide 
it fix over the degree of my longitude; 35 
tho tok I up my compas, and sette the 
point of A in the wez on my label, ai 
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erene as I coude gesse over the eclip- 
tik lyne, in the ende of the longitude; 

40 and sette the point of F endlang in my 
label up-on the space of the latitude, 
inwarde and over the zodiak, that is 
to seyn, north-ward fro the ediptik. 
Than leide I doun my compas, and 

45 lokede wel in the wey upon the prikke 
of A and of F; tho turned I my net 
til that the prikke of F sat up-on the 
orisonte; than saw I wel that the 
body of Venus, in hir latitude of 2 

50 degrees septentrionalia, assended, in 
the ende of the 6 degree, in the heved 
of Capricorne. And nota, that in the 
same maner maistow wirke with any 
latitude septentrional in alle signes; 

55 but sothly the latitude meridional of a 
planete in Capricorne may not be take, 
by-cause of the litel space by-twixe the 
ecliptik and the bordure of the As- 
trolabie; but sothly, in alle other 

60 signes it may. 

Also the degree, par aventure, of 
luppiter or of a-notner planete, was 
in the first degree of Pisces in longi- 
tude, and his latitude was 3 degrees 

65 meridional; tho tok I the point of 
A, and sette it in the firste degree 
of Pisces on the ecliptik, and thanne 
sette I the point of F dounward in 
the same signe, by-cause that the 

70 latitude was south 3 degrees, that is 
to seyn, fro the heved of Pisces; and 
thus have I 3 degrees by-twixe bothe 
prikkes; thanne sette I the degree 
of the longitude up-on the orisonte. 

75 Tho tok I my label, and leide it fix 
upon the degree of the longitude; 
tho selte I the point of A on my 
label, evene ovcr%the ecliptik lyne, 
in the ende evene of the degree of 

so the longitude, and sette the point of 
F endlang in my label the space 
of 3 degrees of the latitude fro the 
zodiak, this is to seyn, southward fro 
the ecliptik, toward the bordure; 

85 and turned my net til the prikke of 
F sat up-on the orisonte; thanne 
saw I wel that the body of luppiter, 
in his latitude of 3 degrees meri- 
dional, ascended with 14 degrees of 

90 Pisces in horoscope. And in this 



maner maistow wirke with any lati- 
tude meridional, ai I fiiBt seide, save 
in Capricorne. And yif thoa wok 
pleye this craft with the aiysing of 
the mone, loke thou rekne wel hir 95 
cours houre by houre; for ihe ne 
dwelleth nat in a degree of hir longi- 
tude but a litel whyle, ai thou wel 
knowest; but natheles, yif thoa rekne 
hir verreye moeving by thy tables too 
houre after houre, [thou shall do wel 
y-now]. 

Explicit iractaim de Conclusionibus 
Astrolabii^ compilatus per Galfri- 
dum Chauciers ad Filium suum 
Lodnoicttm, scolartm tunc temporit 
Oxonie, ac sub iuUla iitius nobi- 
lissimi phihsophi Magistri N, 
Strode etc. 



SUPPLEMENTARY PROPOSI- 
TIONS. 

41. Umbra Recta. 

Yif it so be that thou wilt werke 
by umbra recta^ and thou may come 
to the bas of the toure, in this maner 
thou schalt werke. Tak the altitude 
of the tour by bothe holes, so that thy 5 
rewle ligge even in a poynt. Ensam- 
ple as thus : I see him thorw at the 
poynt of 4; than mete I the space 
be-tween me and the tour, and I 
finde it 20 feet; than be-holde I how to 
4 is to 1 2, right so is the space betwixe 
thee and the tour to the altitude of 
the tour. For 4 is the thridde part 
of 12, so is the space be-tween thee 
and the tour the thridde part of the 15 
altitude of the tour; than thryes 20 
feet is the heyghte of the tour, with 
adding of thyn owne persone to thyn 
eye. And this rewle is so general in 
umbra recta, fro the poynt of oon to 20 
12. And yif thy rewle falle upon 5, 
than is 5 12-partyes of the heyght 
the space be-tween thee and the 
toure; with adding of thyn owne 
heyght «5 
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42. Umira fVrw. 
Another maner of weckinge, by 

may nu come to the bas of the touc, 
I MC him thotw the nombce of 1 ; 
; I leRe Cbcr > prikke at my fote; 
than go 1 neet to ihe tout, and 1 sec 
him tborw at the poynl u( 2, and 
there 1 tette a-uotbcr priklce; and I 
bcboldc bow l hath him to iz, and 

lolhct linde I that it bath him Ivrelfe 
lylbel; than beholde 1 bow 3 h&th 
hiiD to 13, aniJ thou shall linde it 
Kie sythes; than thou shalt hnde 
that ai iz above 6 is Ihe nvunbre of 

■ S 6, light to ii the space between thy 
two pcikkcs the space of 6 tymes 
tbyn altitude. And note, that at the 
feme altitude of i, Ibou lettest a 
prikke; and afterward, whan tfaou 

aa leeit bim at 2, Iher thou utteit 
an-othei prikke; than (hou rmilol 
between two prikkys 60 leet; than 
tbou ihalt linde that 10 is the 6-party 
of 60. And then ii lo feet the olti- 

»S rede of the lour. For other poyniii, 

yif it fille in umbra versa, as thus: I 
Ktte caas it lili upon i, and at the 
lecundc upon 3; than schalt thou 
linde that a is 6 partyel of 12; and 

30 3 is 4 partyea of 121 than passelb 6 
4, by Dombcc of a; so il the space 
between two ptikkcs twyes the 
heyghte of the lour. And yif the 
diflerens were Ihryes, than shulde 

3S it be three tymes; and thus mayst 
thou wcrke fro a to 12; and yif it be 
4. 4 tymea; or 5, 5 tymet; el sii dt 

43. Umim Ricta. 
An-othcT miner of wytking be 
nai^a rteia. Yif il so be that thou 
mayst nat come to the bail of the 
tour, in this maner thou schalt werke. 
; Sette thy rewle upon I till thou see 
the altitude, and sette at thy fool a 
prikke. Than sette Iby rcwle upon 
a, and beholde what is the dilTerense 
be-tween i and a, and thou shall 
loGnde that it is I. Than mete Ihe 
qwce be-tween two prikke*, aiid that 



is the 12 partie of the altitude of the 
tour. And yif Ihcr were 2, it were 
the 6 partye; and yif Ihrr were 3, 
the 4 patlye; el sU deinceps. And 15 
note, yif it were 5. it were the 5 party 
of II; and 7, 7 party of 12; and 
note, at the altitude of thy conclu- 
sioun, adde the statore of thyn 
heyghte lo thyn eye, jo 



44. AHolher maner eoneltisien, lo 
kniiu-i Ike mene mole and the 
argumenlis of any planele. To 
inoive Ike mene mote and Ihe argu- 
mintit of every flanele fro yere lo 
ytritfrem day to day, from Aaure 
IB koure, and from smale frac- 

[Ad cognoieendum medioi niotm el 
argumenla de hora in horam 
ujli6tt ■■ ■ ■ 






annum, de die in dtemJ] 
In Ibis maner shall Ibou w 
consider thy rote first, the whicbe 
made the beginning of the tables fro 
the yere of oure lord 1397, and 
enlerc hit into thy slate for the l«Me 
meridie of December; and than con- 
sider the yere of oure lord, what is 
the date, and be-bold whether thy 
dile be more or laise thin the yere 
1397' And yf hit «o be that hit be 1 
more, loke how many yeres hit 
passcth, and with so many entcre 
"-'o thy tables in the first lyne ther-a> 






,j-/,)« 



And loke where the same planet ii ij 
wiiten in the hede of Iby table, and 
than loke what (hou lindeil in directe 
of (he same yere of oure lord whiche 
is paisid, be bit 8, or 9, or 10, or 
what nombre that evere il be, til Ihe 10 
tyme that thou come lo zo, or 40, or 
60. And that thou (indest in diiecle 
wryle in thy slate un<ler thy rote, and 
adde bit to-geder, and that i* Ih; 
mene mate, for the laste meridian of i{ 
the December, for the tame yere 
which e that thou bait purposed. 
And if bit to be that hit paMC 10, 
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consider wel that fro I to 20 ben anni 

30 expansif and fro 20 to 3000 ben anni 
coUecti ; and if thy nombere passe 20, 
than take that thou findest in directe 
of 20, and if hit be more, as 6 or iS, 
than take that thou tindest in directe 

35 there-of, that is to sayen, signes, 
degrees, minutes, and secoundes, and 
adde to-gedere un-to thy rote; and 
thus to make rotes; and note, that if 
hit so be that the yere of oure lord 

40 be lasse than the rote, whiche is the 
yere of oure lord I397» than shalt 
thou wryte in the same wyse furst thy 
rote in thy slate, and after entere in-to 
thy table in the same yere that be 

45 lasse, as I taught be-fore ; and than 
consider how many signes, degrees, 
minutes, and secoundes thyn entringe 
conteyneth. And so be that ther be 
2 entrees, than adde hem togeder, 

50 and after with-drawe hem from the 
rote, the yere of oure lord 1397; and 
the residue that leveth is thy mene 
mote fro the laste meridie of Decem- 
ber, the whiche thou hast purposed; 

55 and if hit so be that thou wolt weten 
thy mene mote for any day, or for 
any fraccioun of day, in this maner 
thou shalt worche. Make thy rote 
fro the laste day of Decembere in the 

60 maner as I have taught, and after- 
ward behold how many monethis, 
dayes, and houres ben passid from 
the meridie of Decembere, and with 
that entere with the laste moneth 

65 that is ful passed, and take that thou 
findest in directe of him, and wryte 
hit in thy slate; and entere with as 
mony dayes as be more, and wryte 
that thou findest in directe of the same 

70 planete that thou worchest for; and 
in the same wyse in the table of 
houres, for houres that ben passed, 
and adde alle these to thy rote; and 
the residue is the mene mote for the 

75 same day and the same houre. 

45. Another maner e to knowe the 
mene mote. 

Whan thou wolt make the mene 
mote of eny planete to be by Arse- 



chieles tables, take thy rote, the whiche 
is for the yere of oure lord 1397; and 
if so be that thy yere be pastid the 5 
date, wryte that date, and than wryte 
the nombere of the yeres. Than with- 
drawe the yeres ont of the yeres that 
ben passed that rote. Ensampul ai 
thus : the yere of oure lotd 1400^ I 10 
wolde witen, precise, my rote; than 
wroot I furst 1400. And under that 
nombere I wrote a 1597; than with- 
drow I the laste nombere ont of that* 
and than fond I the residue was 3 15 
yere; I wiste that 3 yere was passed 
fro the rote, the whiche was writen 
in my tables. Than after-ward soghte 
I in my tables the annis collectis et 
expansis^ and amonge myn expanse 20 
yeres fond I 3 yeer. Than tok I alle 
the signes, degrees, and minutes, that 
I fond direcjte under the same planete 
that I wroghte for, and wroot so many 
signes, degrees, and minutes in my 25 
slate, and afterward added I to signes, 
degrees, minutes, and secoundes, the 
whiche I fond in my rote the yere of 
oure lord 1397; and kepte the residue; 
and than had I the mene mote for 30 
the laste day of Decembere. And if 
thou woldest wete the mene mote of 
any planete in March, Aprile, pr May, 
other in any other tyme or moneth of 
the yere, loke how many monethes 35 
and dayes ben passed from the laste 
day of Decembere, the yere of oure 
lord 1400; and so with monethes 
and dayes entere in-to thy table ther 
thou findest thy mene mote y-writen 40 
in monethes and dayes, and take alle 
the signes, degrees, minutes, and sec- 
oundes that thou findest y-write in 
directe of thy monethes, and adde to 
signes, degrees, minutes,and secoundes 45 
that thou findest with thy rote the yere 
of oure lord 1400, and the residue that 
leveth is the mene mote for that same 
day. And note, if hit so be that thou 
woldest wete the mene mote in ony 50 
yere that is lasse than thy rote, with- 
drawe the nombere of so many yeres 
as hit is lasse than the yere of oure 
lord a 1397, and kepe the residue; 
and so many yeres, monethes, and SS 
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dayes entere in-to thy tabelis of thy 
mene mote. And take alle the signes, 
degrees, and minutes, and secoundes, 
that thou findest in directe of alle the 

60 Tcris, monethes, and dayes, and wryte 
hem in thy slate; and above thilke 
nombere wryte the signes, degrees, 
minutes, and secoundes, the whiche 
thou findest with thy rote the yere 

65 of oure lord a 1397; and with-drawe 
alle the nethere signes and degrees 
fro the signes and degrees, minutes, 
and secoundes of other signes with 
thy rote; and thy residue that leveth 

70 is thy mene mote for that day. 



46. For to knowe at what hourc of the 
day^ or of the nighty shal bejlode or 
ebbe. 

First wite thou certeinly, how that 
haven stondeth, that thou list to werke 
for; that is to say in whiche place of 
the firmament the mone being, mak> 
5 eth fulle see. Than awayte thou 
redily in what degree of the zodiak 
that the mone at that tyme is inne. 
Bringe furth than the labelle, and 
set the point therof in that same cost 

10 that the mone maketh flode, and set 
thou there the degree of the mone 
according with the egge of the label. 
Than afterward awayte where is than 
the degree of the sonne, at that tyme. 

15 Remcve thou than the label fro the 
mone, and bringe and sette it iustly 
upon the degree of the sonne. And 
the point of the label shal than declare 
to thee, at what houre of the day or 

20 of the night shal be flo<le. And there 
also maist thou wite by the same 
point of the label, whether it be, at 
that same tyme, flode or ebbe, or half 
flode, or quarter flode, or ebbe, or 

25 half or quarter ebbe; or ellis at what 
houre it was last, or shal be next by 
night or by day, tiiou than shalt esely 
knowe, &c. Furthermore, if it so be 
that thou happc to worke for this 

30 matere aboute the tyme of the con- 
iunccioun, bringe furthe the degree of 
the mone with the labelle to that 



coste as it is before seyd. But than 
thou shalt understonde that thou may 
not bringe furthe the label fro the 35 
degree of the mone as thou dide 
before; for-why the sonne is than 
in the same degree with the mone. 
And so thou may at that tyme by the 
point of the labelle unremeved knowe 40 
the houre of the flode or of the ebbe, 
as it is before seyd, &c. And ever- 
more as thou findest the mone passe 
fro the Sonne, so remeve thou the 
labelle than fro the degree of the 45 
mone, and bringe it to the degree of 
the Sonne. And worke thou than as 
thou dide before, &c. Or elles knowe 
thou what houre it is that thou art 
inne, by thyn instrument. Tlian bringe 50 
thou furth fro thennes the labelle and 
ley it upon the degree of the mone, 
and therby may thou wite also whan 
it was flocle, or whan it wol be next, 
be it night or day; &c. 55 

[ The following sections are spurious ; 
they are numbered so as to shew 
what propositions they repeat."] 

41 a. Umbra Recta, 

Yif thy rewle falle upon the 8 poynt 
on right schadwe, than make thy 
figure of 8; than loke how moche 
space of feet is be-tween thee and 
the tour, and multiplye that be 12, 5 
and whan thou hast multiplied it, 
than divyde it be the same nombre 
of 8, and kepe the residue; and adde 
therto up to thyn eye to the residue, 
and that shal be the verry heyght 10 
of the tour. And thus mayst thou 
werke on the same wyse, fro i to 12. 

41 b. Umbra Recta. 

An-other maner of werking upon 
the same syde. I^ke upon which 
poynt thy rewle falleth whan thou 
sccst the top of the tour thorow two 
litil holes; and mete than the space 5 
fro thy foot to the baas of the tour; 
and right as the nombre of thy poynt 
hath him-self to 12, right so the 
mcsure be-twcen thee and the tour 
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lo bath him-self to the heighte of the 
same tour. Ensample : I sette caas 
thy rewle falle upon 8; than is 8 two- 
thrid partyes of I2; so the space is 
the two-thrid partyes of the tour. 

42 a, Umbra Versa, 

To knowe the heyghth by thy 
poyntes of umbra versa, Yif thy 
rewle falle upon 3, whan thou seest 
the top of the tour, set a prikke 
5 there-as thy foot stont; and go ner 
til thou mayst see the same top at the 
poynt of 4, and sette ther another lyk 
prikke. Than mete how many foot 
ben be-tween the two prikkes, and 

10 adde the lengthe up to thyn eye ther- 
to; and that shal be the heyght of 
the tour. And note, that 3 is [the] 
fourthe party of 12, and 4 is the 
thridde party of 12. ' Now passeth 4 

15 the nombre of 3 be the distaunce 
of I; therfore the same space, with 
thyn heyght to thyn eye, is the 
heyght of the tour. And yif it so be 
that ther be 2 or 3 distaunce in the 

so nombres, so shulde the mesures be- 
tween the prikkes be twyes or thryes 
the heyghte of the tour. 

43 a. Ad cognoscendum altUudinem 
alicuius rei per umbram rectam. 

To knowe the heyghte of tbinges, 
yif thou mayst nat come to the bas of 
a thing. Sette thy rewle upon what 
thou wilt, so that thou may see the 
5 top of the thing thorw the two holes, 
and make a marke ther thy foot 
standcth; and go neer or forther, til 



thou mayst see thorw another poynt, 
and marke ther a-nother marke. 
And loke than what is the differense 10 
be-twen the two poyntes in the 
scsde; and right as that difference 
hath him to 12, right so the space 
be-tween thee and the two markes 15 
hath him to the heyghte of the thing. 
Ensample: I set caas thou seest it 
thorw a poynt of 4; after, at the 
poynt of 3. Now passeth the nombre 
of 4 the nombre of 3 be the differ- m 
ence of i ; and right as this difference 
I hath him-self to 12, right so the 
mesure be-tween the two markes hath 
him to the heyghte of the thing, put- 
ting to the heyghte of thy-self to thjm 25 
eye; and thus mayst thou werke fro 
I to 12. 

42 b. Per umbram versam. 

Furthermore, yif thou wilt knowe 
in untbra versa, by the craft of umbra 
recta, I suppose thou take the altitude 
at the poynt of 4, and makest a 
marke; and thou goost neer til thou 5 
hast it at the poynt of 3, and than 
makest thou ther a-nother mark. 
Than muste thou devyde 144 by echc 
of the poyntes be-fomseyd, as thus : 
yif thou devyde 144 be 4, and the 10 
nombre that cometh ther-of schal be 
36, and yif thou devyde 144 be 3, and 
the nombre that cometh ther-of schal 
be 48, thanne loke what is the differ- 
ence be-tween 36 and 48, and ther 15 
shalt thou fynde 12; and right as 12 
hath him to 12, right so the s|>ace be- 
tween two prikkes hath him to the 
altitude of the thing. 
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